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Letter of News from Mr. Jos zen 
HAIN ES, of Merry Memory, to bis 
Friends at Will's Coffee- Houſe in Covent- 
Garden. By Mr. T RO. Brown. © 
© Gentlemen, 42 e 
Had done myſelf the honour to write 
W LED, to you long ago, but wanted a conve- 
Ap nence of ſending my letter; for you © 
2 = muſt not imagine 'tis as eaſy a mat- 
WE ter for us on this fide the river S, 
do maintain a correſpondence with you 


% 


in the upper world, as it is to fend a a 
pacquet from London to Rotterdam, or from Paris to Ma- 
drid: But upon the news of a freſh war ready to break 
out in your part of the world, (which, by the by, makes 
us keep holy-day here in hell) Pluto having thought fit to 
diſpatch an extraordinary meſſenger to ſee how your par- 
liament, upon whoſe reſolutions the fate of Europe ſeems 
Wholly to depend, will behave themſelves in this critical 
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cor juncture, I tipp'd the fellow a George to carry this 
letter for me, and leave it with the maſter at Wills in his 
Way co Feſiminſter. | | 

1 am not infenfible, gentlemen, that Homer, Virgil, 
Dante, Non Quededo, and many more before me, have 
given an account of theſe ſubterranean dominions, for 
which reaſon, it may look like affectation or vanity in me 
ta meddle with a ſubject fo often handled; but if new 

travels into lag, Spain, and Germany, are daily read with 
approbation, becauſe new matters of enquiry and obſer- 
vation perpetually ariſe, I don't ſee why the preſent ſtate 
of the P/utonian kingdoms may not be acceptable, there 
having been as great changes and alterations in theſe 
inferual regions, as in any other part of the uuiverſe what- 
ever. | 

When I ſhook hands with your upper hemiſphere, I 
ſtumbled into a dark, uncouth, diſmal lane, which, if it 
be lawful to compare great things with ſmall, ſomewhat 
reſembles that dufky dark cut under the mountains called 
the grotto of Paægoli in the way to Naples, I was in 
ſo great a conſternation, that I don't remember exa&ly 
how long it was, but this I remember full well, that there 
were a world of ditches on both ſides of the wall, adorn- 
ed and furniſhed with harpies, gorgons, centaurs, chime - 
ra's, and ſuch like pretty curioſities, which could not but 
give a man a world of titillation as he travoll'd on the 
road. The three- headed Gerion, put me in mind of the. 
maſter of the Temple's three intellectual minds, and when 
+ ſaw Priarcus with bis hundred arms and heads, out of 
my zeal to king Villiam and his government, I could not 
but wiſh that we had had fo well qualify'da perſon for ſecre- 
tary of ſtate ever fince the Revolution; for having ſo many 
heads and hands to emp'oy, he might eaſily have managed 
all affairs domeſtic and foreign, and been both dictator 
and clerk to himſelf. Which beſides the advantage of 
kcepirg ſecret all orders and inſtructions, (and that you 
know, gentlemen, is of no ſmall importance in politicks) 
would have ſaved his majeſty no inconſiderable ſum in his 
Civil liſt. | | 
Being arrived at the end of this doleful and execrable 
lane, I came into a large, open, barren plain, thro' which 
run a river, whoſe water was as black as my hat: Coming 


ol 
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to the banks of this wonderful river, an old i}look'd 
wrinkled fellow in a tattered boat, which did not ſeem to- 
be worth a groat, making towards the ſhoar, beckon d, 
and held out his right-hand to me: Knowing nothing of 
his buſineſs or character, I could not imagine what he 
meant by doing ſo; but upon ſecond thoughts, thinking 
he had a mind to have his fortune told, You maſt under- 
fand, old gentleman, ſays I to him, that there are three” 
principal lines in a man's hand, the fir ſt of which is called 
y the learned Ludovicus Vives, ſecretary to Tamerlain h 
magnificent, the linea biotica, line of life; the fſecond,, the 
linea hepatica, or liver line; the third and laſt, the linea 
intercalaris, /o called by Sebaſtian Munſter and Erra Pater, 
becauſe it croſſes the two aforeſaid lines in an eguicrural 
parabola. Hold your impertinent ſtuff, ſays the old fer- 
ry man, erra me no erre paters, but ſpeak to the point, 
and give me my fare if you deſign to come over. By this 
1 perceiv'd my miſtake, and knew him to be Charor : So + 
1 dived; into my pockets, but alas! I found all the birds 
were flown, if ever any had been there, which you may 
believe, gentlemen, was no ſmall mortification to me. Get 
you gone for a raſcally ſcoundrel as you are, ſays Charon, 
ſome ſon of a whore of a fidler, or player, I warrant you; 
go and take up your quarters with-theſe-pennyleſs rogues 
that are ſunning themſelves on yonder hillock. To ſee 
now how a man may be miſtaken by a fair oatfide!' when 
I-came-up to em, I found them a parcel: of jolly well- - 
look'd fellows, who, one would have thought were weal- 
thy enough to have fined for ſheriffs : I counted, let me 
ſee, ſix princes of the empire that were younger brothers, 
ten French Counts, fourteen knights of Malta, twelve 
Tel gentlemen, ſixteen Scotch lairds, with abundance - 
of chymiſts, projectors, inſurers, noblemens creditors, and 
the like; that were all wind-bound ſor want of the rea- 
dy t hino. Iwo days we continued in this doleful con- 
dition; and as Dr. Sherlock ſays of himſelf, in relation to 
the 13th chapter of the Romans, here I fluch, and had 
fuck till the laſt conflagration, if it had not been for bi- 
ip Overall's Convwication-book ; &en ſo here we might 
have tarry'd world without end, if an honeſt teller of the 
Exchequer,” and a clerk of the pay-offce, had not cõme to 
our relief; who underſtanding our caſe, cry'd out, Cem 
5 " WIC along 
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along, gentlemen, we have money enough t0 <;fray. tauenty 
fach: trifles as this; God be prais'd, we bad the good luck 
to die before the parliament look'd into our accounts. With 
that they gave Charon a broad piece each of em, ſo our 
whole caravan conſiſting of about 7o perſons in all, that 
had not a farthing in the world to bleſs themſelves, fer- 
ry'd over to the other ſide of the river. 

As we were croſiing the: ſtream, Charon told us how 
an I iſb captain would have trick'd him. He came ftrut- 
ting down to the river fide, ſays he, as fine as a prince, 
in a long ſcarlet cloak, all bedaub'd with ſilver lace, but 
had not a penny about him. Dear joy, cries he to me, 1 
came away in a little haſie from the other world, and left 
ny breeches betind me, hut PU mate thee amends by Chreeft. 
and St. Patrick, fer Pl] refreſb thy ancient noſtrils with 
Jeme of Hippolito's beſt ruff, which coft me a week, ago, a 
crown an ounce. I told the Hibernian, that old birds were- 
not to be taken with chaff, nor Charon to be banter'd out 
of his due with a little duſt of ſot-weed ; and giving him 
a reprimand with my ſtretcher over the noddle, bid him 
go like a coxcomb as he was, about his buſineſs. The 
wretch ſaunter'd about the banks for a month, but at laſt, 
pretending to be a Frenchman, got over gratis this ſummer, 
among the duke of Orleans's retinue. But what was the 
moſt ſurpriſing piece of news I ever heard, Charon aſſur- 
ed us, upon his veracity, that the late king of Spain was 
forc'd to lie by a full fortnight, for want of money to 
carry him over; for, cardinal Portocarrera had been ſo bu- 
ſy in forging: his-will, that he had forgot to leave the poor 
monarch a farthing in his pocket; and that at laſt, one of 
his own grandees,. coming by that way, was ſo complai- 
ſant as to defray his prince's paſlage ; and well he might, 
ſays our ſurly ferryman, for in five years time he bad 
cheated him of two millions. 

We were no ſooner landed on the other ſide of the ri- 
ver, but ſome of us fil'd off to the right, and others to 
the left, as their buſineſs called them: for my part, I 
made the beſt of my way to the famous City of Brandino- 
polis, ſeated on the river Phlegethon, as being a place of 
the greateſt commerce and reſort in all king Pius domi- 
nions. Who ſhould I meet upon the road but my old friend 
and acquaintance Mr, Nekes, the comedian, who received 


* 


* 


me with all imaginable love and affection? Mr. Haines, 


ſays he, Iam glad with all my heart to ſee you in Hell; 


upon my ſalvation, we have expected you here this great 


you are pleaſed to compliment, but I know no other me · 
rit I have, but that of being honoured with your friend- 


ſhip. But, my dear Jo, cries he, how go affairs in Covent- © 
Garden ? Does cuckoldom flouriſh, and fornication main- 
tain its ground ſtill againſt the Reformers? and the play- 
houſe in Drury-Lane, is it as much frequented as it us'd to 
be ? I had no ſooner given him a ſatisfactory anſwer to 
theſe queſtions, but we found ourſelves in the ſuburbs ; ſo 
my friend Notes, with that gaiety and openneſs, which 
became him ſo well at the play-houſe, Fo, ſays he, PL 
give thee thy wellcome to Hell; with that he carry'd me 
to a little blind coffee-houſe, in the middle of a dirty al- 
ley, but certainly one of the worſt furniſh'd tenements 1 
ever beheld: there was nothing to be ſeen. but a fe 
broken pipes, two or three founder'd chairs, and bare 
bo wich not ſo much as a annuated alma- 


naked wal 
nack, or tattered ballad to keepthem in countenance ; ſo 


that I could not but fancy myſelf in ſome of love's little 
tabernacles about Wild-fireet, or Drury-Lane. Come, 
Mr. Haines, and what are you difpoſed to drink ? What 
you pleaſe, Sir. Here, madam, give the gentleman a glass 
of Geneva, As ſoon as I had whipp'd it down; my friend 
Notes plucking me by the ſleeve, and whiſpering me in 


the ear, prithee Fo, who doſt think that lady at the bar 
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while, and I queſtion not but our royal maſter will give 
you a reception befitting a perſon of your extraordinary 
merit. Mr. Nokes, ſaid I, Your moſt abedient ſervant, - 


+ ® 
- 


is? I confider'd her very attentively, by the ſame token 


ſhe was three times as ugly as my lady Frightal!, counteſs 


o and three times as thick and bulky as Mrs. Pix the 


poeteſs, and very fairly told him I knew her not. Why 


then I ſhall ſurprize you. This is the famous Semiramis. 


The devil ſhe is, anſwer'd I : What is this the celebrated 
and renowned queen of Baby/on, ſhe that built thoſe ſtu- 
pendous walls and penfile gardens, of which ancient hiſ- 


torians tell us ſo many miracles ; that victorious heroine, ' 
who eclipſed the triumphs of her illuſtrious huſband that 


added Zthiopia to her empire; and was the wonder as 
well as the ornament of her ſex? Is it poſſible ſhe * | 
| | Ag | all 


* 


* 
—- 


, 


— 


cs IH + 
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fall ſo low as to be forced to ſell Geneva, and ſuch ungod- 
ly liquors for a ſubſiſtence? Tis een ſo, ſays Mr. Nees, 
and, this may ſerve as a leſſon of inſtruction to you, that 
when once death has laid his icy paws, upon us, all, other 
c:ltinQions of fortune and quality immediately vaniſh. 
Theſe words were no ſooner out of his mouth, but in 
came a formal old gentleman, and plucking a large wood- 
en box from under his cloak, Will yeu have any fine Snuff, 
gentlemen, here is tbe fineſt, Snuff in the univer/e, gentle- 
men; à never failing. remedy, gentlemen, againſt the me- 
grims and head-ach. And who do you take this worthy 
perion to be? ſays Mr. Nokes. But that I am in this lower 
world, cry'd J, I dorſt ſwear it is the very individual qua- 
ker that ſells his herb - ſnuff at the Rainbow coffee-houſe. 
Damnably miſtaken, ſays Mr. No#-s, before George, no 
leſs a man than the great Cyrus, the firſt. founder of the 
Perfian monarchy. I was going to bleſs myſelf at this 
diſcovery, when a jolly red-nos'd woman in a ſtraw-hat 
popt into the room, and in a ſhrill treble; cry'd out, Any 
bucklrs, combs, or ſciſſars, gentlemen, aud tooth-picks, bot- 
tle- ſereaus, or twizgrs, filver. buttons or tobacco-flopptre, 
gentlemen. Well w, my worthy. friend, Mr. Haines, 
who do you think tis to be? The Lord knows, replied 
J, for here are ſuch unaccountable choppings and: chang- 
ings among you that the Devil can't tell what to make 
of em Why then, in Mort, this is the virtuous Tha/e/- 
tris, Queen of the Amazons, the ſame numerical princeſs, 
that beat the hoof ſo many hundred leagues to get Alex- 
ander the Great to adminiſter his royal nipple to her. 
But Jo, ſince I find thee ſo affected at theſe alterations 
that have happen'd to perſans who lived ſo many hun- 
dred years ago, I am reſolv'd to ſhew thee ſome of a 
more modern date, and particularly of ſuch as either thou 
| waſt acquainted: with in the other world, or at leaſt haſt 
often heard mentioned in company. So calling for the 
other glaſs of Geneva, he left a teſter at the bar, and Se- 
miramis, to ſhew her courtly breeding, dropp'd us abun- 
dance of curteſies, and paid us as much reſpect at our 
coming out, as your two. penny French barbers in Sobo do 
to a gentleman that gives them a brace of odd-half-pence 
above the original contract in their ſign, oe - 


0 


31 * . - 


4 4 * T e „ * A. ww We r PT | oo — — — —X—— CE 96842 „% 464 & i 
, 22 2 N A K b \ * . . — a 


- 
- 
4 
„ 
* 
1 
- 
N 
a” 
* 
* 
9 
— 
* 


£ 
« Io St. * 
: 
1 
. 
Ld 
i; 


as 
* 
$ © 
1 
4 
$% 
-c 
>. 89 49S 
** 


\ 
24-4 
* 

* 3 
Fe 


. 

% 

* 

. 

U 
- * 
7 
* 

e 
* 
* 

* 
TY 
„ 
— 
. 
= 
- 


5 * FELL nv * — . 5 * 5 - % - N 
« «32's 4 25 5 ju * a” Xx " 
4 * ., . L - * * ” g " 
= SY * 1 0 - & 432 — „ 55 © 4 3 ? g 
g fat” 2 9 2 rr 4 10:8 4 , 
- x . , * - wt, Kay * . ; | , 1 
Pd * * 1 & V5 ; T2 * 1 o A ho A _ - # „ *W oo 0 — . * $ 
= _- & ob . „ 9 # _— » 4 '» £5. 4 ” 41 * 
E * : * 5 £** 2 „ * - . 1 ' 
* - : " * 0 9 of * * L : A $7 5 4 , * p — " * 1 
* 4 * * 7 © * 4 : F ©. " 14 2 
- » - ” 
oF? - * 1 f 3 — 1 * > 6 a ” io Ov 
* * 01 * & . . pg ® : + # ; 
— * „ 20 = F _ "9" jo . 4 7 ue * 44g Y & 
5 — . » ö a 1 a *. 7 21 * rt T 4 40 * 
C af? . q 0 * 6 P * * . 8 * ' " 
„ - s 9 * * = . : * 2 * 
9 * : * A * , s 8 
„ p - * 


% 
7 
1 
5 
& 
k 


: 
* - 188 * 5 
of * * 30 - * - e 4 
7 * * 2 £ * , = * 4 . 
. 8 * . — 28 
. * 8 5 * _ o - * 11 
8 A . & x 
— 25 * a — of . * 
- ow” * , 5 2 10 „ . 
% - 0 oo „ 
5 K * 1 . RX 
_ 1 = ” + = & ” Xx _ . 4 8 4 — . 
yt E . 2 wa b. > - * x ” - 
i : " 4 Wy 5 1 * 4 2 * Fg x : 
. * . . 72 bo »*% 1 +4 — * * 
« N " * 1 - 
: * 1 47 4s " +. 4 % 4 «1 wer * * * . + 2 * % ” 1 . 
', . N - 4a * 7 0 % © 4. 1 75 * 
1 * 7 X " „ I _ . 
- . * 1 * F -% wm " 4 n ET. _ . ; 
4 «7 - A " * Py 1 fe i d 
4 * 1 „ . * ; * I 
"4 - % 7 1 + * 4: = +4 5 
+ Ty + , a, 
} * y 4 4 - % 8 4 . ; ee, - 6 * 4 1 * _ 
5 . * 7 er 9 22 on 
g 1 * * "+ * 
. * 4 * * * 
1 . f , +” 
A n a , L x 
— * j NA 
* * * _ ) 
o « i 
— : ” 
* . „* a 
* 4 4 * » — 
7 . % CY 


| 

. 

1 

4 

» 

| 
e 
5 
2 
E 
1 
a 
u 
ſt 
1e 
2 
1 
ur 
40 
ce 
Ve 


2 


— . 


2 : 1 = 4 - 
K 27: ROC 
Fig To 55 ; 1 "= 


3s 3 
4 
i 
4 
o 

o 

£357 


o 
7 
PL 


10 
= * << 
— wy 


SA 


A RENT SM fb 


U 
3113.5 
1 


_ 


10 vb 


y. nn tm oO n 


f 
ling 


alin de 


e een 


N eh h 


Miel l [! 


f ig 


* 


en enen 


Bi, 1-28) WE 


* 


* =s 4 — 
— 
— 
„ ©. — 
* pay 
* — 
5 «1 


ET AELIYEELEAVTLEEY 


- 4 1 
22 * * 
—— 4 $ — he — 
2 7 7 — — 2 — 
3 — 
2 — — 22> 
— 


—2— 
— — 
— * 


E ˖Ä—··1lëʃ⏑ U 
* 
3 


* 
— — 
- o 
— $4 © 


— 


Ln 


Sn - 
-— 9 


— % 


— 


* 
/ _ 
% = x Ul 
n | | == 
| OY - 
' 4 * = 
_ \ 1 —_—_— = 


$554 
77 


7 
# 


- by 2 o 
, 8 *. 
E ” - « 8 * 
- , 
* 
* 1 
r 
- 
T, 


«1 . 
- 3 2 Sm - - - — 


: Az 2 


2 2 


* = - - — * = 
- at * 8 * - « - — 


to" the LIVING. 7. 


We walk'd thro? half a dozen ſtreets without meeting 


any thing worthy of obſervation. At laſt my friend Note, 
pointing to a little edifice, which exactly reſembles Dr. 
Bargeſs's conventicle in Ruſſel court; ſays he, your old 


acquaintance Tony Lee, who turn'd preſbyterian parſon 
upon his coming into theſe quarters, holds forth moit no- 


tably here every Sunday; Facob Hall and Zeven are his 
clerks, and chant it admirably. Mother Stratferd, the 


ducheſs of Magarine, my lord Warwick, and Sir Flect- 
acod, are his conſtant hearers ; ard to Tony's everlaſting : 


; honour be it ſpoken, he delivers his fire ard brimſtone 
with ſo good a grace, ſplits his text fo judiciouſly, turns 
up the whites of his eyes ſo theologically, cuffs his cu- 


ſhion ſo orthodoxly, and twirls his band-ſtriogs ſo primi- 
tively, that Pluto has lately made him one of his Chaplains - 
in ordinary. From this we croſſed another fircet, Which 
one may properly enough call the Hecu- ſrtet or Pall. 


mall of Prandinepolis,* No ſaucy tradeſman or mechanick 


dares preſume to live here, but *ris wholly inhabited by 


fine guady flattering ſparks, and fine airy ladies; who in 
no reſpect are inferior to yours in Cven-Garden. When 
the ky is ſerene, and not a breath of wind ſtirring, ou 


may ſee whole covies of them diſplaying their finery in 


the ſtreet; but at other times you never ſee em out of a 


chair, for fear of diſcompoſiug their commodes or peri- 
wigs. We had not gone twenty paces, before we met 


three flaming beaux of the firſt magnitude, the like of 
whom we never ſaw at the Vonrt hot at the Hague, the 
Tul leries at Paris, or the Mall in St. James's park. They 


were all three in black (for you muſt know we are in dee 


mourning here for the death of my lady Proſerpine's fa- - 


vourite monkey) but he in the middle, tho' he had neither 


face nor ſhape to qualify him for a gallant : for he had a 
phyz as forbidding as beau Whitaker, and was as thick : 
about the waſte, as the fat ſquab porter at the Griffin ta- 


vert in Fuller's Rents, yet he made a moſt ver. apa 
figure: His periwig was large enough to have loa 


ed a ca- 


mel, and he had beſtowed upon it at leaſt a buſhel of poõw- 
der, I warrant you. His ſword-knot dangled upon the 
ground, and his ſteenkirk that was moſt agreeably diſco- 
lour'd with ſnuff from top to bottom, reach'd down to his 


waſte ; he carry'd his hat under his left arm, walk'd with 
| both 
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hands in the waiſtband of his breeches; and his cane that 
hung negligently down in a ſtring from his right arm, 
trail d moſt harmoniouſly againſt the pebbles, while the 
maſter of it, tripping it nicely upon his toes, was hum-- 
ming to himſelf, | . 


Oh ye happpy happy groves. 
Witneſs of your tender loves. 


Having given you this deſcription of him, I need not 
trouble myſelf to enlarge upon the dreſs of his two com- 
panions, who, tho' they 2 ſhort of his inimitable 
original in point of garniture and dreſs, yet they were 
ſingular enough to have drawn the eyes of men, women 
and children after em in any part of Europe. As I obſer- 
ved this fight with a great deal-of admiration, Mr. Nokes 
very gravely aſked me, who I took the middlemoſt perſon 
to be; upon my telling him I had never ſeen him before, 
nor knew a ſyllable of him or his private hiſtory ; why, 
ſays Mr. Nokes, this is Diogenes the famous cynic philoſo- 
pher, and his two companions are George Fox and James 
Naylor the quakers. Diogenes, reply'd | to him, why he 
was one of the arranteſt ſſovens in all Greece, and a pro- 
feſſed enemy to laundreſſes, for he never parted with his 
Mirt, till his ſhirt parted with him. No matter for that, 
ſays Mr. Nokes, the caſe is alter'd now with him, for he 
has the vanity and affeQation of twenty Sir Courtly Nice's 
blended together; he conſtantly diſpatches a courier to 
Lifton every month, to bring him a cargo of Lemons to 
waſh his hands with ; he ſends to Montpelier for Hungary- 
water; Turin furniſhes him with Roſa Solis; Niſmes with 
Eau de Conelle, and Paris with Ratifia to ſettle his maw 
in the morning. Nothing will go down with him but 
Ortelans, Snipes, and Waodcacks ; and Matſon, that ſome 
years ago liv'd at the Rummer in Queen: Hreet, is the ad- 
miniſtrator of his kitchen. This, ſaid I to him, is the 
moſt fantailick change I have ſeen ſince my paſſing the 
Styx; for who the plague would have believ'd that that 
antient quaker Diogenes, and thoſe modern cynicks, Fox 
and Nay/:r, ſhould degenerate ſo much from their primi- 
tive inſtitution, as to ſet up for fops? When we came up 
to em, Diogenes gave us a moſt gracious bow, but thoſe 
2 wo 


- — 


would have murdered me with their civilities; for which 
reaſon I diſengaged myſelf from em e 
by the ſame token 1 overheard James Naylor call me 
bougre inſulare and tramontane, for my ill manners. ; 
hen the coaſt was clear of em, ſays I to Mr. Nokes, 
every thing is ſo turned topſy-turvy here with you, that 
I can hardly reſolve myſelf whether I walk upon my head 
or my feet: right, Mr. Haines, ſays hex but time is pre- 
cious ; ſo let's mend our pace if you pleaſe, that we may 
ſee all the curioſities of this renowned city before tis 
dark... .” | $51 
The next ſtreet we came into, we ſaw a tall thin gutted 


mortal ie a wheel - barrow of pears before him, and 


crying in a hoarſe tone, pears twenty @ penny; lookin 
him earneſtly in the face, I preſently knew him to 4. 


beau Heweiningham, but I found he was ſhy, and ſo took. 


no further notice of him. Not ten doors from | 
ſays Mr. Nokes, lives poor Norton, that ſhot himſelf. I 


a(k'd him in what quality ? he anſwered me, as a ſub- 


operator to a diſperſer of darkneſs, anglicè, a journeyman 
to a tallow-chandler. I would willingly have made him 
a ſhort viſit, but was intercepted in my defign by a brace 
of fellows that were link'd to their good behaviour, like 
a pair of Spaniſb galley-ſlaves; tho” they agreed as little 
as Fowler and Ringwood coupled together, for one of em 


lugg'd one way, and his brother the other. I ſoon knew 


them to be Dicſ Baldwin, the whig bookſeller, and Ma- 
ſon the non-ſwearing parſon, whom, as I was afterwards 


informed, judge Minos had order'd to be yok'd thus, to 


be a mutual plague and puniſhment to one another. Both 
of them made up to us as hard as they could drive. Well, 
Sir, ſays the Levite, what comfortable news do you Irin 


from St. Germains ? Our old friend Lewis le Grand is ae 
I bote. Damn Lewis le Grand, and all bis adherents, 


cries Dick Baldwin. Pray, Sir, what racy touches of ſcan- 
dal have been publiſhed of late, by my worthy friends, 
Sam. Johnſon, Mr. Touchin, and honeſt Mr. Atavca; and 
the gallows that groan'd ſa long for Robin Hog, the meſ- 
ſenger, when is it like to loſe its longing ? Have no freſh 


batteries attack'd the court lately from honeſt Mr. Darby's | 
in Bartholomew-Clſe ? And prithee what new piracies 


from 
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from the quaker's at the Pump in Little Britain? What 
new whales, devils, ghoſts, murders, from Wilkins in 
the Fryers? But above all, dear Sir, of what kidney are 
the preſent ſneriffs; and particularly my Jord-mayor, how 
| ſtands he affected? Why Dick, ſays J to him, fearing to 
be ſtunn'd with more interrogatories, tho* moſt of the 
folks I have ſeen here are chang'd either for the better or 
the worſe, yet I find thou art the true, primitive, buſy, 
| pragmatical, prating, muttering Dic Baldabin ſtill, and 
will be ſo to the end of the chapter. In the name of the 
three furies, what ſhould make thee trouble thyſelf about 
1 ſneriffs and lord - mayors? But thou art of the ſame fooliſh 
| belief, I find. with thy brother coxcombs at Nerth's cof- 
fee-houſe, who think all the fate of chriſtendom depends - 
upon the choice of a lord-mayor; whereas to talk of things 
familiarly, and as we ought to do, what is this two legg'd 
animal ycleped a lord-mayor; but a certain temporary ma- 
chine of the city's ſetting up, who on certain appointed 
days is obliged to ride on horſeback to pleaſe the Cheap- 
wives, who muſt ſcuffle his way thro' ſo many fur- 
longs of cuſtard, who is only terrible to delinquent ba- 
kers, oyſter-women, and ſcavengers ; and has no other 
privilege above his brethren, as I know of, but that of 
taking a comfortable nap in his gold chain at Paul's or 
Salter s- Hall; to either of which places his conſcience, 
that is, his intereſt carries him. Surly Dick was going 
to ſay ſomething in defence of the city magiſtrate, but my 
brother Nokes and I prevented him, by calling to the next 
hackney coachman, whom, to my great ſurprize, I found 
to be the famous Dr. Ba/ſly of Weftminfier ſchool ; who 
now, inſtead of flogging boys, was content to act in an 
humbler ſphere, and exerciſc his laſhing talent upon hor- 
ſes: We order'd him to ſet us down at Bedlam, where 
1 | my friend Notes aſſured me we ſhould find diverſion + 
enough, and the firſt an we met with in this celebrat- 
ed manſion, was the famous queen Dido of Caribage, ſup- 
ported by the ingenious Mrs. Behn on the one ſide, and 
the learned Chriſliana, queen of Sweden, on the other. 
Gentlemen, cry d ſhe, I conjure you, by that reſpect which is 
Aue to truth, and by that e s which is oabing to us of 
_ the fair ſex, to believe none of thoſe idle lies that Virgil hath. 


told of me. That impudent werfifyer has given out, that 1 


murder 4 
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murder d myſelf for the ſake of his pious Trojan, the Hero 
of bis romance; whereas I declare to you, gentlemen, as J 
lupe to be ſav'd, that I never ſaw the face of that fugitive 
ſeoundrel in my life, but dy'd in my bed with as much de- 
cency and reſignation as any woman in the pariſh: but 
awhat touches my honour moſt of all, is that moſt horrid 
calumny of my being all alone vith Eneas in the cave. 
Upon this J humbly remonſtrated to her majeſty, that al- 
tho" Virgil had taken the liberty to leave her and his pi- 
ous Trojan in a'groto together, yet he no where inſinu- 
ated that any thing criminal had paſſed between them. 
How, ſays Mrs. Behn, in a fury, was it not ſcandal 
enough in all conſcience, to ſay that a man and woman 
were in a dark blind cavern by themſelves ? What tho”. 
there was no ſuch convenience as a bed or a couch in 
the room; nay, not ſo much as a broken back'd chair, 
et I defire you to tell me, ſweet Mr. Haines, what other 
— can a man and a woman have in the dark toge- 
ther, but . Ay, cries the queen of Sweden, what 
other buſineſs can a man and woman have in the dark; 
but, as the fellow ſays in the Moor of Venice, to make 
the beaſt with two backs? not to pick ſtraws I hope, or 
to tell tales of a tub. Under favour, ladies, reply'd I, 
*tis poſſible I ſhould think, for a grave ſober man, and 
a-woman of diſcretion, to paſs a few hours alone, with- 
out carrying matters ſo far home as you inſinuate. What 
in the dark ? cries queen Dido, that's mine a—— in a 
band-box. Let peoples inclinations be never ſo modeſt 
and virtuous, yet this curſed darkneſs puts the devil and 
all of wickedneſs into their heads: the man will be puſh-. 
ing on his ſide, that's certain; and as for the woman, I'll. 
ſwear for her, that when no body can ſee her bluſh, ſhe 
will be conſenting. In fine, tho' the ſoul be never ſo 
well fortified to hold out a fiege, yet the body, as ſoon as 
love's artillery begins to play upon it, it will ſoon beat a 
parley, and make a ſeparate treaty for itſelf. 
Thus her Punic majeſty ran on, and the Lord knows 
when her royal clack would have done ſtriking, if a fe- 
male meſſenger had not come to her in the nick of time, 
and whiſper d her in the ear, to go to the famous Lucfe- 
tia's crying out, who, it ſeems, was got with child up- 
on a hay-cock, by Æſep the fabulift, As ſoon as queen 
24 ö Did, 
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Diao and her two prattling companions were gone out of 
the room, Mr. Notes, ſays I, you have without queſtion ſeen 
D[LEfop very often, therefore pray let me beg the favour of 
you, to tell me whether he is ſuch a deformed ill · favoured 
wight, as the hiſtorians repreſent him; for you muſt know 
we have a modern critick of ſingular humanity, near 
St. Fames's, that has been pleaſed, in ſome late diſſerta · 
tions upon PHalaris's epiſtles, to maintain that he was a 
well-ſhap'd, handſome gentleman ; and for the proof of 
this, inſiſts much upon Z/op's intriguing with his fellow- 
ſlave, the beautiful Rhodope. No, no, replies Mr. Nokes, 
£Efop is juſt ſuch a crumpled hump ſhouldered dog, for all 
the world, as you ſee him before Ogilly's tranſlation of 
his fables; and let the above-mentioned grammarian, I 
think they call him, Dr. Bentiwolio, ſay what he will to 
the contrary, tis even ſo as I tell you. And now, we 
are upon the chapter of Dr. Bentivolio ; about a month 
ago I happen'd to make merry over a bowl of punch with 
Phalaris a Sicilian tyrant, who ſwore by all that was 
2 and ſacred, that he would trounce the unmannerly 
ve for robbing him of thoſe epiſtles, which have gone 
unqueſtioned under his name for ſo many ages: but the 
time is coming, ſaid he, when I ſhall make this impudent 
pedant cry peccavi for the unworthy treatment he has gi- 
ven me: ] have my brazen- bull, heaven be prais'd, rea- 
dy for him, and as ſoon as he comes into theſe quarters, 
will ſhut him up in it, and roaſt him with his own dull 
| volumes, and thoſe of his dearly beloved friends the 
| Dutch commentators. | 
| By this time we were got to the upper end of the 
| room, when, ſays Mr. Nokes to me, I will ſhew you a2 
1} moſt ſurpriſing fight. You muſt know this place, like 
| Noah's ark, contains be&its of all ſorts and ſizes; ſome 
have their brains turn'd by politicks, who, 1 ſome 
{1} - three or four that are ſuffer'd to go abroad with a keeper, 
| 
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are lock'd up in a large apartment up ſtairs. Theſe pu 
pies rave eternally about liberty an property, and the 
Jura populi, and are ſo damn'd miſchievous, that it is 
dangerous to venture near them. England ſends more of 
. this fort to Bedlam, than all the countries of Europe be- 
ſides. Others again have their intellects fly- blown by 
love, by the ſame token that moſt of the poor ar 
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that are in this doleful predicament come out of France- 
Spain, Maly, and ſuch hot climates. Now and then, in- 
deed, we have a filly apprentice or ſo, takes à leap from 
London- Bridge into the Thames, or decently hangs him- 
ſelf in a garret, in his miſtreſs's garters, but thefe acci- 
dents happen but ſeldom ; and beſides, ſince fornication 
has made ſo great a progreſs among us, love is obſerved 
not to operate ſo powerfully in England as it formerly 
did, when there was no relief againſt him but matrimony. 
Some again have their pia mater addled by religion, but 
neither are the ſots of this ſpecies ſo numerous in Britain, 
or elſewhere, as they were in the days of yore; for the 
prieſts of moſt religions have play'd their game ſo awk. 
wardly, that not one man in a thouſand will truſt them 
with ſhuffling of the cards. | in | 
But of all the various ſorts of mad-men that come hi- 
ther, the rhimers or verſifyers far exceed the reſt in num- 
ber: moſt of theſe fellows in the other world were 
mayors, or aldermen, or deputies of wards, that knew 
nothing but the riſing and falling of ſtocks, ſqueezing 
young heirs, and eheating their cuſtomers: but now the 
tables are turn'd, for they eat and drink, nay, fleep and 
dream in rhime, and have a diſtich to diſeharge at you 
upon every occaſion. With that he opened the wicket of 
the uppermoſt door, and bid me peep in. Tis tmpoſh- 
ble to deſcribe to you the ſurprize I was in, to ſee ſo many 
of my city "acquaintance there, whom I ſhould fooner 
have ſuſpected of burglary or ſacrilege, than of tacking a 
pair of rhimes together; but it ſeems this is a judgment 
upon theſe wretehes, for the averſion they have to the 
muſes when they are living. The walls were lined with 
verſes from top to bottom, and happy was the wretclr- 
that could get a bit of charcoal to expreſs the happineſs 
of his fancy upon the poor plaſter. The firſt man I ſaw 
was Sir Fohn Peak, formerly lord-mayor of London, 
who bluntly came up to the door, and aſked me what 
vas rhime to Crambo? Immediately Sir Thomas Pilting- 
ren popp'd over his ſhoulder, and pray friend, ſays he, 
for I perceive you are newly come from the other world, 
ow go the affairs of Parnaſſus ? What new madrigals, 
pithalamiums, ſonnets, epigrams, and ſatires, have you 
drought with you? What pretty conceits had Mr. Setle 
x | in 
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in his laſt Landon triumphs? What plays have taken of 
late ? Mrs. Bracegirale, doth. ſhe live ſtill unmarried ? 
And pray, Sir, how doth Mr. Betterton's lungs hold out? 
But now. 4 think on't,. I have a delicious copy of verſes 
to ſhew you, upon the divine Me/z/inde's: frying: of pan- 
cakes, only ſtay a minute, while I ſtep yonder to fetch 
them: he had no ſooner turn'd his back, but I plack'd-too 
the wicket, and gave him the ſlip; for certainly of all 
the plagues in hell, or t'other ſide of it, nothing comes 
up to that of a confounded repeater. Leaving theſe ver- 
ſify ing inſects to themſelves, we walked up a pair of ſtairs 
into the upper room, one end of which was the quarter 
for diſtracted lovers, as the other was for the lunatick re- 
Publicans. I juſt caſt my eyes into Cupid's Bear- Garden, 
and obſerved that the walls were all adorned with myſte- 
rous hieroglyphicks of love, as hearts transfixed, and 
abundance of odd-faſhion'd battering rams, ſuch as young 
lovers uſe to trace upon the cieling of a coffee. houſe wit 
the ſmoak of a candle. Some half a ſcore of em were 
making to the door, but having ſeen enough of theſe im- 
pertinents in the other world, I had no great inclination 
to ſuffer a new perſecution from em in this. So my 
friend and I turn'd up to the apartment where the repub- 
licans were lock'd up, who made ſuch a hurricane and 
nolle, as if a legion of devils had been broke looſe among 
them. Harrington, T remember, was the moſt» unruly 
of the whole pack. "Thanks to my friends in London, 
ſays he, I hear my Oceana is lately reprinted; and fur- 
biſh'd-with a new dedication to thoſe judicious and wor- 
thy gentlemen, my lord-mayor and court of aldermen, 
by Mr, Jolaud. You need not value yourſelf ſo much 
upon that, ſays Algernoon Sidney, for my works were pub- 
Iiſhed chere long before yours. And fo were mine, cries 
Milton, at the expence of ſome worthy patriots, that 
were not afraid to publiſhithem und&r a monarchical go- 
vernment. But what think you of my memoirs, cries 
Lud, for if you talk of hiſtories, there's a hiſtory for 
you, which, for fincerity and truth, never ſaw its fellow 
ſince the creation. Upon this the uproar began afreſh, 
ſo thinking it high time to withdraw, I jogg'd my friend 
INokes by the elbow, and as we went down ſtairs told 
him, that Pluto was certainly in the right on't, to lock 
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up theſe hot-headed mutineers by themſelves, allow them 
neither pen, ink, fire, nor candle; for ſhould: he give 
them leave to Propagate their ſeditious doctrines, he 
would only find himſelf king of Erebus, at the courteſy 
of his loving ſubjects. | Sy" 1 
Juſt as we were going out of this famous edifice; I 
have an odd piece of news to tell you, ſays Mr. Nokes,. 
which is, that altho' we have men of all countries, more 
or leſs here, yet there never was one Jri/-man in it. How 
comes that about, I beſeech you? ſaid I to him. Why, 
replies he, madneſs always ſuppoſes a loſs. of reaſon ; but 
the duce is in't, if a man can loſe that which he never 
pens in his life. Oh your humble ſervant, anſwer d 
„tis well none of our ſwaggering Dear Joys in Covent-. 
Garden hear you talk ſo, for if they did, ten to one but. 
they would cut your throat for this reflection upon the 
intellects of their equntry, and ſend you to the Devil for 
the honour of St. Patrick. Wy) 

When we came out into the open air again, and had 
taken half a dozen turns in the neighbouring fields, Mr. 
Nokes, ſays I, tis my misfortune to come into this place 
without a farthing of money in my et, and Alecdo 
confound me, if I know what courſe to take far my 
maintenance, therefore I would defire you to put me in 
a way. Have no care for that, ſays Mr. Notes, his infer- 
nal majeſty is very kind and obliging to us players, and 
becauſe we act ſo. many different parts in the other world, 
as kings, princes, biſhops, privy- counſellors, beaux, cits, 
ſailors, and the like, gives us leave to follow what pro- 
feſſion we have moſt a fancy to. For my part, I keep a. 
nicknackatory, or toy-ſhop, as I formerly did over a- 
gainſt the Exchange, and turn a ſweet penny by it, for 
our gallants here throw away their money after a furious 
rate. Now Jo, I think thou canſt not do better than to 
ſet up for a Higb-Ge man fortune-teller ; thou knoweſt 
all the cant and roguery of that practice to perfection, 
and beſides haſt the beſt phiz in the world to carry on 
ſuch an affair. As for money to furniſh thee an houſe, 
and ſet up a convenient equipage, to buy thee a pair of 
globes, a magick i and all other accoutre- 
ments of that nature, thou ſhalt command as much as 
thou haſt occaſion for. I was going to thank my 2 
or 
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for ſo courteous an offer, when who ſhould pop upon us 
on a ſudden, but his Poiliſß majeſty's phyſician in or- 
dinary, the late famous Dr. Conner of Boww-ftreet, but in 
fo wretched a pickle, ſo tatter'd a condition, that I could 
hardly know him. How comes this about, noble doctor, 
ſaid I to him, what is fortune unkind, and do the pla- 
nets frown upon merit? I remember you were going to 
ſet up your coach, and marry the widow Bently in Ruſel- 
Street, juſt before your laſt diſtemper hurry'd you out of 
the world. Ts it poſſible the learned author of Evange- 


lium Medici ſhould want bread ? or, doctor, did you 


leave all your Hibernian confidence behind you ; I thought 


a true Iriſman could have made his fortune in any part 


of the univerſe. 


Ille nibil, nec me querentem wana moratur ; - 
Sed graviter gemitus imo de pectore ducens.. 


Mr. Haines, ſays he, Pluto, to ſay no worſe of him, is 
very ungrateful to the gentlemen of our faculty ; and 
were he not a crowned head, I would not ſtick to call 
him a Poltroon. I am ſure no body of men cultivate his 
intereſt with more induftry and ſucceſs, than we phyſi- 
cians. What would his dominions be but a bare wilder- 
neſs and ſolitude, if we did not daily take care to ſtock 
them with freſh colonies ? This I can ſay for myſelf, that 
I did not let him loſe one patient that fell into my hands 3 
nay, rather than he ſhould want cuſtomers, I practiſed 
upon myſelf. But after the received maxim of moſt prin- 
ces, I find he loves the treaſon, and hates the traytor ; ſo 


that no people are put to harder ſhifts in hell, than the 
ſons of Galen. Would you believe it, Mr. Haines, the 
immortal Dr. Willi is content to be a flayer of dead 


horfes ; the famous Hervey is turn'd higgler, and you may 
ſee-him ride every morning to market upon a pannier of 
gs; Mayern is glad to be pimp to noblemens walets de 
ambre ; old Gliſon ſells vinegar upon a lean ſcraggy 
tit; Moreton isxeturn'd to his old occupation, and preaches 
in-a little conventicle you can hardly ſwing a cat round 


in; Lower ſells penny prayer-books all the week, and 


curis an Amen in a meeting-houſe on Sundays; Needham, - 


in conjunction with captain Dawfon, is bully to a Bordello; 
and the celebrated _ Sydenham empties cloſe-ſtools, . As 


for 
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for myſelf, Lam ſometimes a ſmall retainer to a billiard- 
table; and ſometimes when the maſter of it is ſick, earn 
a penny by a whimſy-boayd 1 lie with a linkman u 
a flock bed in a garret, ànd have not ſeen a clean ſhirt 
upon my back ſince L came into this curſed country. By 
my troth, ſaid I, I am ſorry to hear matters go ſo ſcur- 
vily with you; but pluck up a good heart, for when the 
times are at worſt they muſt certainly mend. But, pray 
doctor, before you go any further, ſatisfy me what church 
you dy'd a member of, for we had the devil and all to do 
about you when you were gone. The parſon of St. 
Giles's ſtood out ſtifly that you dy'd a ſound proteſtant, | 
but all your countrymen ſwore thou didſt troop off like | 
a good Catholick. Why really Je, cry'd the doctor, to | 
deal plainly with you, 1 don't know well what religion 1 | 
dy'd in; but if, I dy'd in any, as phyſicians you know 
| ſeldom do, it was, as I take it, that of the church of 
Ergland. I remember, indeed, when I grew light-head- 
ed, and the bed, room, and every thing began to turn 
round with me, that a foſter-brother of mine, an i 
Prieſt, offer d me the civility of Extreme Un#ion, and I 
that knew I had a long journey to go, thought it would 
not be amiſs to have my boots well liquor'd before-hand, 
5 tho! after all, for any good it did me, he might as well 
have rubb'd my poſteriors with a brick-bat. This is all I 
remember of the matter ? but what fignifies it to the bu- 
ſineſs we are talking of? In ſhort, Fo, if thou could'& 
put me in a way to live, I ſhould be exceedingly behol- 
den to thee. Doctor cry'd I, if you will come to me a 
week hence, ſomething may be done ; for 1 intend to 
build me a ſtage in one of the largeſt Piazzas of this ci- 
ty, take me a fine houſe, and ſet up my old trade of for- 
tune-telling ; and as I ſhall have occaſion now and then 
for ſome underſtrapper to draw teeth for me, or to be 
my toad-eater upon the ſtage, if you will accept of fo 
mean an employment, befides my old cloaths, which 
will be ſomething, I'll give you meat, drink, waſhing, 
and lodging, and four marks per annum. 

I am ſenſible, gentlemen, that I have tired your pa- 
tience with a long tedious letter, but not knowing when 
I ſhould find ſo convenient an opportunity to ſend ano- 
ther, I reſolved to give you a full account in this, of — 

| e 
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the meniorable things that fell within the compaſs of my 
obſervation, during my ſhort reſidence in this country. 
At preſent, thanks to my kind ftars, I live very comfor- 
tably; I keep my brace of geldings, and half a dozen 
ſervants'; my houſe is as well furniſh'd as moſt in this po- 
pulous city; and to tell you what prodigious numbers of 
perſons, of all ages, ſexes and conditions flock daily to 
me, to have their fortunes told, would hardly find be- 
lief with you. If the celeſtial phenomena's deceive me 
not, and there is any truth in the conjunction in Mercu- 
ry and Luna, | ſhall in a ſhort time rout all the preten- 
ders to Aſtrology, who combine to ruin my reputation 
and practice, but without effect; for this oppoſition has 
rather increaſed my friends at court than leſſen'd them. 
Fam promiſed to be maitre des /angues to the young 
prince of Acheron, (ſo we call the heir aparent to theſe 


* ſubterranean dominions) and Proſerpine's camaritra ma- 


Jer aſſured me other morning, I ſhould have the honour 
of reaching the beautiful princeſs Fu/camaryi//a, his ſiſter, 
to dance. Once more, gentlemen, I beg your excuſe 
for this prolix epiſtle, and hoping you will order-one of 
your fraternity to ſend me the news of your upper world, 


J remain, 1 Fo | 
| Your meſi-obliged, 
| and moſt obedient Steve, | 
Dec. 21. . | 
A. . Jo. Haines, 


An Auſauer to Mr. Jos EFH Haix ES, High 
German Aſtrolager, at the Sign of the Urinal 
and Caſſiopea's Chair, in Brandinopolis, 
upon Phlegethon, By Mr. Brow. - 
Worthy Sir, 


E received your letter, dated Dec. 21. 1701. and 
| read. it yeſterday in a full aflembly at Ts. The 


whole company lik'd it exceedingly, and return you their 
thanks for the ample, and ſatisfactory account you have 
given them of Pluto's dominions, from which we my 
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had little or no news, however it has happen'd, ſince the 
famous Dan Que vedo had the curioſity to travel thither. 
Whereas you deſire us, by way of exchange, to furniſh 
you with ſome of the moſt memorable tranſactions that 


have lately fallen out in this part of the globe; we wil- 


. lingly comply with your propoſal, and are proud of any 
| pportunity to ſhew Mr. Haines how much we reſpect 
and value him. 1 32 £- Vx 4030, 

. Smprimis, Will's cofftee-houſe,: Mr. Haines, is much in 
the ſame condition, as when you left it; and as a worthy 
gentleman has lately diſtributed them into their proper 
claſſes, we have four ſorts of perſons that reſort hither ; 


condly, Such as are wits and no beaux, and theſe, not to 
talk of their out - ſides, are diſtinguiſn'd by cenſuring the 
„ill taſte of the age, and railing at one another; thirdly, 
* Such as are neither wits nor beaux, I mean your grave 
5 e politicians that come to us every night piping 
6 ot from the parliament - houſe, and finiſh: treaties that 
of were never thought of, and end wars before they are be- 
d. gun; and fourthly, Such as are both wits and beaux, to 
wWhoſe perſons; as well as merits, you can be no ſtranger. 
In the next place, the Playhouſe ſtands exactly where 
it did. Mr. Rich finds ſome trouble in managing his mu- 
tinous ſubjects. but tis no mere than what princes muſt 
expect to find in a mixt monarchy, as we take the Play- 
, | houſe to be. The actors jog on after the old merry rate, 
and the women drink and intrigue. Mr. Clinch of Bar- 
net, with his pack of Vopr organ, comes now and 
Zh then to their relief; 'your friend Mt: Jen would 
1al hang himſelf, to ſee how much the famous Mr. Harwy 
is, eeeds him in the ladder - dance. 
; We have had an.imundation of plays:lately, and one of 
them, by a great miracle, made ſſniſt to hold out a full 


fortnight. Ihe generality are either troubled with con- 


vulſion- fits, and die the firſt day of the repreſentation, or 
by meer dint of acting, hold out to the third; which is 
like a conſumptive man's diving by» cordials; or elſe die a 
violent death, and are interr'd with the ſolemnity of cat. 
calls; A merry virtuoſo, who makes one of the congre- 
gation de prapagandu ingenio, deſigns to publiſſi a W 


firſt, Such as are beaux, and no wits, and theſe, are eaſy to 
be known” by their full periwigs and empty ſculls; ſe- 
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bill for the uſe of the two theatres, in imitation of that 
publiſhed by the pariſh clerks, and faithfully to ſet down 
what diſtemper every new play dies of. 

If the author of a play ſtrains hard for wit, and it drivels 
drop by drop from him, he ſays it is troubled with the 
ſtrangury. If it is vicious in the deſign and performance, 
and dull throughout, he intends to give it out in his bill, 
that it died by a knock in the cradle ; if it miſcarries for 
want of fine ſcenes, and due acting, why then he ſays, 
tis ftarv'd at nurſe; if it expires the firſt or ſecond day, 
he reckons it among the abortive ; and laſtly, if it is 
damn'd for the feebleneſs -of its ſatire, he ſays it dies in 
breeding of teeth. 15 1 0 : 

As our uit, generally ſpeaking, is debauch'd, ſo our 
wine, the parent of it, is ſophiſticated all over the town ; 
and as we never had more plays in the tue houſes, and 
more wine an the city than at preſent, ſo we were never 
encumber d with worſe of the two ſorts than now. As 
for the latter, we ſell that for claret which has not a drop 
of the juice of the grape in it, but is downright cyder. 

The corruption does not ſtop ſhort here, but our cyder, 
inſtead of apples, is made of turnips. Who knows 
where the cheat will conclude ? perhaps the next genera- 

tion will debauch our very turnips. 

"Tis well, Mr. Haines, you dy'd when you did, for 
that unhappy place, where you have ſo often exerted your 
talent, I mean Smithfield, has fallen under the city magi- 
ſtrates diſpleaſure ; ſo that now St. George and the Dra- 
gon, the Trajan horſe, and Bateman's ghoſt, the Prodiga! | 

, and Fephtha's Daughter; In ſhort, all the drolls of 
glorious memory, are routed, defeated, and ſent to graſs, 
without any hopes of a reprieve. - 2 

Next to plays, we have been over-run, in theſe times 
of publick ferment and diſtraction, with certain wicked 
things, called pamphlets; and fome ſcriblers that ſhall be 
nameleſs, have writ pro and con upon the ſame ſubject, 
at leaſt fix times ſince laſt ſpring. £0” ee 

Both nations are at a bay, and like two bu//-dogs ſnarl 
at one another, yet have not thought fit, as yet, to come 

to actual blows. What the event will be, we cannot pro- 

phely at this diſtance, but every little corporation in the 

ingdom has laid Lewis i Grand upon his back, and = 
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ood as call'd him perjur'd knave and villain. However, 
tis the hardeſt caſe in the world if we miſcarry; our Grub- 

Hreet pamphleteers adviſe the ſhires and boroughs what 
ſort of members.to chuſe ; the ſhires and boroughs adviſe 
their repreſentatives. what courſe to ſteer in parliament ; 
and the ſenators, no doubt on't, will adviſe his majeſty 
what miniſters to rely on, and how to behave himſelf in 
this preſent conjuncture. Thus, advice, you ſee, like 
malt- tickets, circulates. plentifully about the kingdom; 
ſo that if we fail in our deſigns, after all, the wicked can 
never ſay, twas for want of advice. We forgot to tell 
you, Mr. Haines, that ſince you left this upper world, 
your life has been written by a brother player, who pre- 
tends he received all his memoirs from-your own mouth, 
a little before you. made a leap. into the dark ; and really 
you are beholden to the fellow, for he makes you a maſter 
of arts at the univerſity, tho' you never took a degree 
there. That, and a thouſand ſtories of other people he 
has father'd upon you, and the truth on't is, the adven- 
tures of thy life, if truly ſet down, are ſo romantick, that 
ſew belides thy acquaintance would be able to diſtinguiſh 
between the hiſtory and the fable. But let not this diſturb 
the ſerenity of your ſoul, Mr. Haines, for after this rate 
the lives of all illuſtrious perſons, whether ancient or mo- 
dern, have been written. This, Mr. Haines, is all we 


have to communicate to you at. preſent, ſo we conclude, 


with ſubſcribing ourſelves, 


\ 


Your mt bumble Servants, y 


From Will's in | Sebaſtian Freeman, 


Covent-Garden, Regiſtrarius, Nomine Societatis. 
Jan. 10, 1701. | ru 


SCARRON to Lewis le GRAND. 
| By Mr. Brown. © 


LL the converſation. of this lower world, at preſent, 
runs upon you; and the devil a word we can hear 


in any of our coftee-houſes, but what his Gallic Majeſty 


is more or leſs concern'd in. Tis agreed on by all our 
Vol. II. B ä Virtnoſo s, 
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Firtuoſo's, that fince the days of Diocleſan, no ; 
has been ſo great a benefactor to hell as yourſelf ; and as 
much a maſter of eloquence as I was once thought to be 
at Paris, I want words to tell you, how much you are 
commended here for ſo heroically trampling under foot 
the treaty of Refawick, and opening a new ſcene of war in 
our great climactericł, at which age molt of the princes 
fore you were ſuch reereants, as to think of making up 
their ſcores with heaven, and leaving their neighbours in 
ce. But you, they ſay, are above ſuch ſordid prece- 
dents, and rather than Plato ſhould want men to people 
His dominions, are willing to ſpare him half a million of 
your own ſubjects, and that at a juncture too, when you 
are not over-ſtock'd with them. 

This has gain'd you an univerſal applauſe in theſe re- 

ions; the three Furies fing your praiſes in every ftreet ; 
Bale ſwears there's never a prince in Chriſtendom worth 
hanging beſides yourſelf ; and Charon buſtles for you in 
al companies : he defired me, about a week apo, to pre- 
ſent his moſt humble reſpects to you; adding, that if it 
had not been for your majeſty, he, with his wife and 
children, muſt long ago have been quarter'd upon the pa- 
Tiſh ; for which reaſon he duly drinks your health every 
morning in a cup of cold S:yx next his conſcience, 

Indeed I have a double title to write to you ; in the 
Arſt place, as one of your dutiful, tho' unworthy, ſubjects, 
who formerly taſted of your liberality; and ſecondly, as 
you have done me the honour to take my late wife, 
not only into your private embraces, but private councils. 
Poor foul ! I little thought ſhe would fall to your majeſty's 
ſhare when I took my laſt farewel of her, or that a prince 
that had His choice of ſo many thouſands, would accept 
of my ſorry leavings. And therefore, I muſt confeſs, I 
am apt to be a little vain, as often as I reflect, that the 

reateſt monarch in the univerſe and I are brother- ſtar- 
| 4any and that the eldeſt ſon of the church, and the little 
Scarron have fiſn'd in the ſame hole. Some ſawcy fellows 
have had the impudence to tell me to my face, that Ma- 
dam Maintenon (for ſo, out of reſpect to your majeſty, I 
muſt call her) is your lawful wife, and that you were clan- 
deſtinely marry'd to her, k took them up roundly, as 
they deſerv'd, and told them, I was ſure it was a damn'd 


lie; 
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lie; for, ſaid I to them, if my maſter was marry'd to her, 
as you pretend, the had broke his heart long ago, as well 
as ſhe did mine ; from whence I poſnively concluded, that 
he might be your miſtreſs, but was none of your wife. 
Laſt week, as IL was fitting with ſome: of my acquaint- 
ance in a publick-houſe, after a great deal of impertinent 
chat about the affairs of the Milaneſe, and the intended 
ſiege of Mantua, the whole company fell a talking of your 
majeſty, and what glorious exploits you had per form d in 
your time. N ſays an ill-look'd raſcal, - 
who prov'd to be Herrftratas, for Pluto ſake let not the 
grand monarch run away with all your praiſes. I have 
done ſomething memorable in my time too; *twas I, who 
out of the Gai“ de Cæur, and to perpetuate my name, 
fir'd the famous temple of the Epheſian Diana, and in two 
hours conſumed that magnificent ſtructure which was two 
hundred years a building : therefore, gentlemen, laviſh 
not away all your praiſes, I beſeech you, upon one man, 
but allow others their ſhare. Why, thou dimunitive in- 
conſiderable wretch ſaid I, in a great paſſion to him, thou 
worthleſs idle /agger-bead, thou pigmy in fin, thou Tom 
Thumb in iniquity, how dares Tuch a puny inſe& as thou 
art, have the impudence to enter the liſts with Leauis le 
Grand ? thou valueſt thy ſelf upon firing a church, but 
how? when the miſtreſs of the houſe, who was a midwife 
by profeſſion, was gone out to aſſiſt Oꝶmpias, and deli- 
ver d her of Alexa the Great. Tis plain, thou hadſt not 
the courage to do it. when the goddeſs was preſent, and 
upon the ſpot; but what is this to what my royal maſter 


can boaſt of, that has deſtroyed a hundred and a hundred 


ſuch fooliſh fabricks in his time, and bravely ordered them 
to be bombarded, when he knew the very God that made 
and redeem'd him had taken up his 2xarters in em. 
Therefore turn out of the room, like a paltry inſignificant 


_ villain as thou art, or I'll pick thy carcaſe for thee. 


He had no ſooner made his exit, but cries an odd ſort 
of a ſpark, with his hat button'd up before, like a coun- 
try ſcraper, under favour, Sir, what do you think of 
me? Why, who are you? reply'd I to him. Who am I, 
anſwer'd he, Why. Nero, the fixth emperor of Rome, that 
murder'd my Come, ſaid I to him, to ſtop your 
Prating, I know your hiſtory as well as yourſelf, that 
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murder'd your mother, kick'd your wife down ftairs, 


diſpatch'd two Apoſtles ont of the world, begun the firſt 
| Perſecution againſt the chriſtians, and, laſtly, put your 


maſter Seneca to death. As for the murder. of you mo- 
ther, I confeſs it ſhew'd you had ſome taſte of wicked - 


neſs, and may paſs for a tolerable piece of gallantry; 


but prithee, what a mighty matter was it to ſend your 
wife packing with a. good kick in the guts, when once 


ſhe grew nauſeous and fawcy ; "tis no more than what 


a thouſand tinkers and foot- ſoldiers have done before you: 
or to put the penal laws in execution againſt a brace of 
hot- headed bigors, and their beſotted followers, that muſt 
needs come and preach up a new religion at Rome: or, 
in fine, to take away a haughty, ungrateful pedant's life, 
who conſpir'd to take away yours; altho' I know thoſe 
worthy gentlemen, the ron webs make a horrid 
rout about it in their nonſenſical declamations ? . Whereas 
his moſt Cbriſtian Majrfty, whoſe advocate I am reſolved 
to be againſt all oppoſers whatever, has bravely and ge- 
neroufly ftary'd a million of poor Huganots at home, and 


ſent Yother million of them a graſing into foreign coun- 
tries, contrary to ſolemn edits, and repeated promiſes, 


for no other provocation, that I know of, but becauſe 
they were ſuch coxcombs, as to place him upon the 


throne. In 'ſhort, friend Nero, thou may*ſt paſs for a 
rogue of the third or fourth claſs ; but be advifed by a 


ſtranger, and never ſhew thyſelf ſuch a fool as to diſpute 
the pre-eminence with - Lewzrs le Grand, who has mur- 


der'd more men in his reign, let me tell thee, than thou 


haſt murder'd tunes, for all thou art the vileſt thrummer 
upon cat-gut the ſun ever beheld. However, to give the 
Devil his due, I will fay it before thy face, and behind 
thy back, that if thou had'ſt reign'd as many years as my 
gracious maſter has done, and had'ſt had, inſtead of Tigel- 
linus, a Jeſuit or two to have govern'd thy ccnſcience, 
thou mighteſt, in all probability, have made a much more 
magnificent figure, and been inferior to none but the 
mighty monarch I have been talking of. | 
Having put my Roman emperor to filence, J look®d 
about me, and ſaw a pack of grammarians (for ſo ] gueſ- 
ſed them to be by their impertinence and noiſe) diſpu- 
ting it very fiercely at the next table; the matter in = 
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bate was, which was the moſt heroical age; and one of 


them, who valu'd himſelf very much upon his reading, 
maintain'd, that the heroical age, properly ſo call'd, be- 
gan with the Theban, and ended wich the Trojan war, in 
which compaſs of time, that glorious conſtellation of he- 
roes, Hercules, F aſon, Theſeus, Tideus, with Agamem- 
non, Ajax, Achilles, Hector, Troilus, and Diomedes flou- 
riſhed : men that had all ſignalized themſelves by their 
perſonal gallantry, and valour. His next -neighbour ar- 
gued very fiercely. for the age wherein Alex ander founded 
the Grecian monarchy, and ſaw ſo many noble generals 
and commanders about him. The third was as obſtre- 
perous for that of Julius Ceſar, and manag'd his argu- 
ment with ſo much heat, that I expected every minute 
when theſe puppies wou'd have gone to loggerheads in 
good earneſt, To put an end to your controverſy, gen- 
tlemen, ſays I to them, you may talk till your lungs are 
founder'd, but this I poſitively aſſert, that the preſent age 
we live in is the moſt heroical age, and that my maſter 
Lewis le Grand is the greateſt heroe of it. Hark you me, 
Sir, how do you make that appear, cry'd the whole pack 
of them, opening upon me all at once: by your leave, 
gentlemen, anſwer d I, two to one is odds at foot-ball: 
but having a hero's cauſe to defend, | find myſelf poſ- 
ſeſs d with a heroe's vigour and reſolution, and don't doubt 
but I ſhall bring you over to my party. That age there- 
fore is the moſt heroical which is the bold 

the ancients, I grant you, whor'd and got drunk, and 
cut throats as well as we do; but, gentlemen, they did 
not fin upon the ſame foot as we, nor had ſo many . 
wicked diſcouragements to deter them; we whore when 
we know” tis ten to one but we get a clap for our pains ; | 
whereas our forefathers, before the ſiege of Naples, had 
no ſuch bleſſing to apprehend ; —— and murder 


one another in cold blood, at the ſame time we believe 


that we muſt be rewarded with damnation; but your old 
heroes had no notion at all, or at leaſt an imperfect one 
of a future ſtate : ſo tis a plain caſe, you ſee, that the 
heroiſm” lies on our fide. To apply this then to my 
royal maſter ; he has fill'd all chriſtendom with blood and 
confuſion ; he has broke through the moſt ſolemn treaties 
ſworn at the altar; he has deſtroy'd and undone infinite 
| BY: * numbers 
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numbers of poor wretches; and all this for his own glory 
and ambition, when he's aſſured that hell gapes every 
moment for him: now tell me whether your Jaſons, 
your Agamemnont, or Alexanders, durſt have ventur'd fo 
| heroically ;+ or whether your pitiful emperors of Ger- 
many, your mechanick kings of England and Sweden, or 
your louſy States of Holland, have courage enough to 
write after ſo illuſtrions a copy. 
'Thus, Sir, you may ſee with what zeal I appear in 
your majeſty's behalf, and that I omit no opportunity of 
magnifying your great exploits to the utmoſt of my poor 
abilities. At the ſame time I muſt freely own to you, 
that I have met with ſome rough-hewn ſawey raſcals, 
that have ſtopp'd me in my full career, when I have been 


expatiating upon your praiſes, and have ſo dumb-founded | 
me with their villainous objections, that I could not tell 


how to reply to them. 
Some few days ago it was my fortune to affirm, in a 

full aſſembly, that fince the days of Charlemagne, France 
was never bleſs'd with ſo renown'd,* ſo victorious, and 


ſo puiſſant a prince as your majeſty. You lame, gouty | 


coxcomb, ſays a fawcy butter-box of a Dutchman to me, 
don't give yourſelf theſe airs in our company; Lewiz, 
the greateſt prince that Frante ever had | Why, I tell 
thee, he has no more title fo that crown, than I have 
to the Great Mogul's; and Lewis the thirteenth was no 
more his father than the pope of Rome is thine. I blefs'd 
myſelf to hear the fellow deliver this with ſo ſerious a 
mien, when a countryman of his taking up the cudpels ; 
"Tis true, ſays he, your mighty monarch has no right to 
the throne he poſſeſſes; the late king had no hand in the 
begettirig of him, but a luſty proper young fellow, one 
he Grand by name, and an apothecary by profeſſion, was 
employed by cardinal Maæxarine, who had prepar'd the 
. queen's conſcience for the taking of ſuch a doſe, to ſtrike 
an heir for France out of her majeſty*s body; by the fame 
token that this ſcarlet agent of hell, got him fairly poi- 
ſon'd as ſoon as he had done the work, for fear of telling 
tales. If you ever read Virgil's life written by Donatus, 
cries a third to me, you'll find that Auguſtus having re- 
warded that famous poet for ſome little ſervices done him, 
with a parcel of loaves, had the curioſity once to en- 
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quire of him who he thought was his father? to whith 


queſtion of the 'emperor, Virgil fairly anſwer' d, that he 
believ'd him to be a Baker's ſon, becauſe he ſtill paid 
him in a Baker's manufacture, wiz. Bread. And thus, 
were there no other proofs to confirm it, yet any one 
would ſwear that Lewis le Grand is an Apothecary's 


ſon, becauſe he has aQted all his life-time the part of an 


Apothecary, | 
| Imprimis, He has given ſo many ſtrong purges to his 
own kingdom, that he has empty d it of half its people 
and money. Item, He apply d cauſticks to Genoa and 
Bruſſels, when he bombarded both thoſe cities. Item, 
He gave a damn'd clyſter to the Hellandert with a wit- 
neſs, when he fell upon the rear of their provinces, in 
the year 72. Item, He lull'd king Charles the ſecond 
aſleep with female opiates. tem, He forced Pope Ju- 
nocent the eleventh, to ſwallow the unpalatable draught 
of the Franchiſes, Iiem, He adminiſtred a reſtorative 
cordial to Mabumetaniſm, when he'enter'd into an alli- 
ance with the Grand Turk againſt the emperor. Lem, He 
would have bubbled the prince of Orange with the gilded 
pill of ſovereignty, but his little. couſin was wiſer than to 
take it. And laſtly, If he had reſtored, king James to 
his crown again, he would have brought the N 
England a moſt conſcientious Apothecary's bill for his 
waiting and attending. In ſhort, ſhake this mighty mo- 
narch in a bag, turn him this way, and that way, and 
t'other way, ſurſum, deor ſum, guaguawerſum, I'll engage 
ou'll find him nothing but a. meer Apothecary; 4nd 1 
pe the emperor and king of England will play the A- 
pothecary too in their turn, and make him vomit up all 
thoſe provinces and kingdoms he has ſo unrighteouſly 


uſurp'd. Prince Eugene of Savoy, has work'd him pretty 


well this laſt ſummer, and 'tis an infallible prognoſtic, 
that he's reduced to the laſt extremities, when his ſpiri- 
tual phyſicians apply pigeons to the ſoles of his feet; I 
mean prayers and es, and adviſe him to reconcile 
himſelf to that Heaven he has ſo often affronted with 

his moſt execrable perjuries. 3 
Tis impoſſible for me to tell your majeſty, what a ſur- 
prize I was in to hear this graceleſs Nerherlander blaſ- 
pheme your glorious name after this inſufferable rate. 
B 4 But 
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But to ſee how one perſecution treads upon the heels of 
another! I was hardly recover'd out of my aſtoniſhment, 
when a ſon of a whore of à German, advancing towards 
me, was pleas'd to explain himſelf as follows : 

- You keep a pother and noiſe here about your mighty 
monarch, ſays he to me, but what has this mighty mo- 


| arch, and be damn'd to you, done to merit any body's 


good word ? I fay, what one generous noble exploit has 
he been guilty of in his whole reign, as long as it is, to 


- deſerve ſo much incenſe and flattery, ſo many ſtatues and 


triamphal arches, which a pack of mercenary, nauſeous, 
fulſome ſlaves have beſtow'd upon him? For my part, 
continues he, when I firſt heard his hiſtorians and poets, 
his prieſts and courtiers, talk ſuch wonderful things of 
him, I fanſy'd that another Cyrus or Alexander had ap- 
peared upon the ftage ; but when I obſerved him more 
narrowly, and by a truer light, I found this immortal 
man, as his inſcriptions vainly ſtile him, to be a little, 
tricking, pilfering Fripon, that watch'd the critical mi- 


nute of ſtealing towns, as nicely as your rogues of an 


inferior ſphere do that of nimming cloaks ; and tho' he 
had the faireſt opportunity of erecting a new weſtern 
monarchy that ever any prince could boaſt of, ſince the 
declenſion of the Roman Empire; yet to his eternal diſ- 
grace be it ſaid, no man could have made a worſe uſe 
of all thoſe wonderful advantages, that fortune and the 
ſtupid ſecurity of his neighbours conſpir'd to put into 
To convince you of the truth - of this, let 

us only confider what poſture the affairs of France were 


- In at his acceſſion to that crown, and ſeveral years after, 


as likewiſe how all the neighbouring princes and ſtates 
about him ſtood affected: to begin then with the for- 
mer, he found himſelf maſter of the beſt diſciplin'd troops 
in the univerſe, commanded by the moſt experienc'd ge- 
nerals that any-one age had produc'd, and ſpirited by a 
long train of vitories, over a careleſs, deſponding, lazy 
enemy. All the great men of his kingdom ſo depreſſed 
and humbled by the fortunate artifices of Rich/iew and 
Mazarine, that they were not capable of giving him any 
uneaſineſs at home, the ſole power of raiſing money en- 
tirely in his own hands, and his parliaments ſo far from 
giving a check to his daily encroachments upon their li- 
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berties, that they were made the moſt effefual inſtruments 
of his tyranny : In ſhort, his cJergy as much devoted, and 
the whole body of his people as ſubſervient to him, as a 


E could wiſh. As for his neighbours, he who was 


ſt able of any to put a ſtop to his growing greatneſs, I 
mean the king of England, either favour d his deſigns 
clandeſtinely, or was ſo enervated by his pleaſure, that 
EN he could enjoy an inglorious effeminacy at home. 

e ſeem ' d not to lay much to heart what became of the 


* 


_ reſt of Chriſtendom. - | 


The emperor. was compoſing anthems for his chapel at 
Vienna, when he ſhould. have appeared at the head of his 
troops on the Rhine. The princes of Germany were either 
divided from the common intereſt by the underhand ma- 
nagement of France, or not at all concern'd at the im- 
pending ſtorm that threatned them. The Hollanders 
within an ace of loſing their liberty by the prepoſterous 


care they took to ſecure it; I mean, by diveſting that fa- 


mily of all power in their government, which, as it had 
formerly erected their republick, ſo now was the only 
one that could help to protect it. i Mr ys 

The little ſtates and principalities of /zaly, looking on 
at a diſtance, and not daring to declare themſelves in fo 
critical a conjuncture, when the two keys of their coun- 
try, Pignerel and Caſal, hung at the girdle of France. In 
ſhort, the diſpeopled monarchy of Spain, govern'd by a 


ſoft unactive prince, equally. unfit for the cabinet and the 


field; his counſellors, who manag'd all under him, taking 
no care to lay up magazines, and put their towns in a 
poſture of defence, but wholly relying as ſor that, upon 
their neighbours ; like ſome inconſiderate ſpend - thrift 
thrown into a jail by his creditors, that ſmokes and 
drinks, and talks merrily all the while, but never advance 
one ſtep to make his circumſtances eaſy to him, leaving 
the burthen of that, affair to his friends and relations, 


Whom perhaps he never obliged: ſo far in his proſper ity, 


as to deſerve it from their hands... _ ; 

Here, now, ſays he, was the faireſt opportunity that 
ever preſented itſelf. for a prince of gallantry and reſolu- 
tion, for a Tamerlane and a Scandcrberg, to have done 
ſomething eminently ſignal in his generation; and if in 
the laſt century a little mg of Sweden, With a 1 
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of men, could force his way from the Ba/tick to the Rbire, 
and fill all Germany with terror and conſternation, what 
might we not have expected from a powerful king of 
France, in the flower of his youth, and at the head of 
two hundred thouſand effective men, eſpecially when there 
was no viſible power to oppoſe him F But this wonder- 
ful monarch of yours, inftead of carrying his arms beyond 
the Danube, and performing any one action worthy for his 
hiſtorians to record in the annals of his reign, has humbly 
contented himſelf, now and then, in the beginning of the 

ear, when he knew his neighbours were unprepar'd for 

uch a viſit, to inveſt ſome little market-town in Flanders, 
with his invincible troops; and when a parcel of filly im- 

licit fools had done the buſineſs for him ; then, forſooth, 

e muſt appear at the head of his court harlots and min- 
ſtrels, and make a magnificent entry thro* the breach: 
And after this ridiculous piece of pageantry is over, return 
back again to Yerſailles, with the fame equipage, order 


new medals, opera's, and ſonnets to be made upon the 
-occafion ; and what ought by no means to be omitted, 


our moſt truſty and well-beloved counſellor and coufin, 
the archbiſhop of Paris, muſt immediately have a letter 
Tent him, to repair forthwith, at the head of his eccle- 
faſtick myrmidons, to Notre Dame, and there to thank 
God for the ſucceſs of an infamons robbery, which an 
honeſt moral pagan would have bluſt'd at. So that when 
the next fit of his Hula in ans ſhall fend this immortal 
town-ſtealer, this divine village-lifter, this heroick pilferer 
of poor hamlets and their dependencies, down to theſe 


 Tubterranean dominions, don't imagine that he'll be al- 


low'd to keep company with the Pharamonds and Charle- 
magnes of Frante, the Edwards and H-nries of England, 
the Williamt of the Naſſovian family, or the Alexander: 
and Cæſars of Greece and Rome. No, ſhould he have the 
impudence to ſhew his head among that illuſtrious aſſem- 
bly, they would ſoon order their footmen to drub him into 
better manners; Neither, cries a ſurly Eng/ibman, clap- 
Fos his ſides, and interrupting him, muſt he expect the 
avour to appear even among our holyday heroes, and 
cuſtard ſtormers of Cheapfiae, thoſe merry burleſques of 
the art military in Finſdury-fields, who, poor creatures * 
never meant the deſtruction of any mortal thing, _— 
5 { torx 
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ſitory roaſt-beef and capon: no, friend, ſays he, Lewis 
Grand muſt expect to take up his habitation in the moſt 
infamous quarter of Hell, among a parcel of houſe-breakers. 
and ſhap-lifters, rogues burnt in the cheek for petty-lar- 
ceny and burglary, brethren of the moon, gentlemen of 
the horn-thumb, pillagers of the hedges and henrooſts, 
conveyors of filver ſpoons and camlet-cloaks, aad ſuch 
like enterpriſing heroes, whoſe famous actions are faith- 
fully regiiter'd in our ſeſſions- papers and dying- ſpeeches, 
tranſmitted to poſterity by the Ordinary of Neaugate; a 
much more impartial hiſtorian than your Pe/ifſons and 
Boileaus. However, as I was inform'd laſt week by an 
underſtrapper at court; Pluto, in conſideration of the fin- 
gular ſervices your royal maſter has done him, will allow. 
him a brace of fiddlers to ſcrape and ſing to him wherever 
he goes, ſince he takes ſuch a delight to hear his own: 
praiſes, | 

I muſt confeſs, ſays another leering rogue, a country- 
man of his, that fince the grand monarch we have been 
{peaking of, who has all along done more by his bribing, 
and tricking, than by the conduct of his generals, or the 
bravery of his troops, who has play'd at faſt and looſe with 
his neighbours ever fince he came to the crown, who has 
ſurprized abundance of towns in his. time, and at the next 
treaty been forced to ſpue up thoſe very places he ordered 
Te Deum to be ſung for a few months before; I muſt con- 
feſs, ſays he, that ſince in conjunction with a damn'd mer- 
cenary prieſt, he bas forg'd a will for his brother-in-law 
of Spain, and plac'd his grandſon upon that throne, I 
ſhould think the reſt of chriſtendom in a very bad condi- 
tion indeed, if he ſhould be ſuffered to go on quietly with 

his ſhow a few years more: Then, for all I know, he might 
bid fair to ſet up a new empire in the weſt, which he has 
been aiming at ſo long: But if the laſt advice from the 
other world don't deceive us: If the parliament of Eng- 
land on as unanimouſly as they have begun, to ſup= 
port their prince in ſo pious and neceſſary a war; in ſhort, 


if the emperor, the Dutch, and the other allies, act with 


that vigour and reſolution as it becomes them upon this 
— occaſion, I make no queſtion to ſee this mighty 

ro plunder'd like the jay in the fable, of all the ſine 
Plumes. he . and. reduc'd to ſo: low: 2 
; U that 
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that he ſhall not find it in his power, tho* he has never 
ſo much in his will, to diſturb the peace of the chriſtian 
world any more. And this, continues he, is as favour- 
able an opportunity as we could defire, to ſtrip him of all 
his uſurpations; for, heaven be praiſed, Spain at preſent 
is a burthen to him, and by graſping at too much, he's 
in a fair way to loſe every farthing. Beſides, this late 
forgery of the will has pluck'd off his old maſk, and ſhews 
that tis an univerſal monarchy he intends, and not the re- 
ſe of Europe, which has been ſo fortunate a ſham to him 
in all his other treaties; ſo that the devil's in the allies 
now, if they don't ſee thro' thoſe thin pretences he ſo often 
bubbled them with formerly; or lay down their arms, till 
they have made this French buſtard, who is all feathers, 
and no ſubſtance, as bare and naked as a ſkeleton ; and 
effectually ſpoil his new trade of making wills for other 
people. And this they may eaſily bring about, continues 
he, if they lay hold on the preſent opportunity, for as 1 
obſerved to you before, he has taken more buſineſs upon 
his hands than he'll ever be able to manage, and by 
graſping at too much, is in the direct road to loſe all. 
For my part, I never think of him, but he puts me in mind 
of a filly fooliſh fellow I knew once in Lonam, whe was 
a common Kknife-grinder about the ſtreets, and having in 
this humble occupation gathered a few ſtraggling pence, 
muſt needs take a great houſe in Fleetſtreet, and ſet up for 
a {word-cutler ; but before quarter-day came, finding the 
rent too bulky for him, he very fairly rubb'd off with all 
his effects, and left his landlord the key under the door. 
Without pretending to the ſpirit of Noftradamus, or Lilly, 
this I foreſee, will be the fate of Lewis le Grand; there- 
fore when you write next to your glorious monarch, pray 
give my reſpects to him, and bid him remember the ſa 
deſtiny of the poor knife-grinder of London. | 
Thus you - ſee, Sir, how I am daily plagu'd and har- 
. raſs'd by a parcel of brawn impudent raſcals, and all for 
2 your quarrel, and crying up the juſtice of your 
arms. For Pluto's fake let me conjure your majeſty to 


lay your commands upon Poileau, Racine, or any of your 
panegyriſts, to inſtruct me how I may ſtop the mouths of 
theſe impertinent babblers for the future, who make Hell 
ten times more inſu e than otherwiſe it would 1 
s ; an 
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and threaten to toſs me in a blanket the next time I come 
unprovided for your defence into their company. In the 
mean time, humbly deſiring your majeſty to preſent my 
love to the quondam wife of my boſom, I mean the vir- 
tuous madam Maintenon, who, in conjunction with your 
moſt chriſtian majeſty, now governs all France; and put 
her in mind of ſending me a dozen of new ſhirts by the 
next pacquet. I remain, 272%, UGH GL "RAG 


Your Majeſty's 
moſt obedient, and meft obliged 


Subject and Servant, 
SCARRON, 
HanN1BAL to the victorious Prince EUGENE 
of Savoy. By Mr. BROWN." + 
"K WAS with infinite ſatisfaction that I received the 
news of the happy ſucceſs of your arms in /raly, 
My worthy friend Scipio, (for ſo I may juſtly call him, 
ſince we have dropp'd our old animoſities, and now live 
amicably together) is eternally talking of your conduct 
and bravery ; nay, Alexander the Great, who can hardly 
bear any competitor-in the point of glory, has freely con- 
feſſed, that your gallantry in paſſing the Po and Aaige, in 
the face of ſo powerful an enemy, falls not ſhort of what 
he himſelf formerly ſhew'd upon the banks of the Grani- 
cus. For my part, I have a thouſand obligations to you. 
My march over the Alpt, upon which I may deſervedly 
value myſelf, was look'd upon here to be fabulous, till 
your late expedition over thoſe rugged mountains con- 
firm'd the belief of it. Thus neither bills nor rivers can 
ſtop the progreſs of your victories, and *tis you who have 
found out the lucky ſecret, how to baffle the cireumſpect 
gravity of the Spaniards, and repreſs the furious impe- 
tuoſity of the French. His Gallic majeſty, who minds 
keeping his word as little, as that mercenary republiek of 
tradeſmen whom it was my misfortune to ſerve, will find 
| to 
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to his coſt, that all the laurels he has been ſo long a plun- 
dering will at laſt fall to your excellency's ſhare ; and 
that he has been labouring forty years together to no 
other purpoſe, than to enrich you with the ſpoils of his 
former triumphs. Go on, therefore, in the ſame glo- 
rious track as you have begun, and be aſſured, that the 
good wiſhes of all the great and illuſtrious perſons now 
reſident in this lower world attend you in all your enter- 
* Priſes. As nothing can be a greater pleaſure to virtuous 
men, than to ſee villains rewarded according to their de- 
ſerts ; ſo true heroes never rejoice more than when they 
fee a ſham-conqueror, and vain-glorious bully, ſuch as 
Lewis XIV. plunder'd of all his unjuſt acquiſitions, and 
reduced to his primitive ſtate of nothing. Were there a 
free communication between our territories and yours, 
rut, Miltiades, Cæſar, and a thouſand other generals, 
would be proud to offer you their ſervice the next cam- 
paign ; but *tis your pc 2 that you want not their 
aſſiſtance z your own perional bravery, join'd to that of 
your troops, and the juſtice of your cauſe, being ſuffi- 
* Cient to carry you thro” all your undertakings. 


Farewel. 


Pix DAR of Thebes to Tou. Du RT EY. 
| By Mr, Bxown. 


Owever it happen'd ſo, I can't tell, but I could ne- 

ueer get a 181 of thy famous Pindaric upon the late 
queen Mary, till about a month ago. Moſt of the com- 
pany would needs have me declare open war againſt thee 
- that very minute, for prophaning my name with ſuch exe - 
crable doggrel. Szefichorus rail'd at thee worſe than the 
man of the Hor/efbre tavern in Drury-Lane;, Alceus, I 
believe, will hardly be his own man again this fortnight, 
fo much concern'd he is to find thee crowding thy ſelf 
among the Lyric poets 3 nay, Sapphothe 2 laid about 
ber like a fury, and call'd thee a thouſand pimping ſtut- 
tering ballad- ſingers. As for me, far from taking any thing 
amiſs at thy hands, Tam mightily pleaſed with the honour 
thou haſt done me, and beſides, muſt own thou haſt been 
the cheapeſt, kindeſt phy ſician to me I ever met with; 
fer wheneves my circumſtances fit uncaſy upon me, oy 
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for thy comfort Tom, we poets have our plagues in this, 
world, as well as we in 2 when my landlord. 

perſecutes me for rent, my ſempſtreſs for linnen, my 

taylor for cloaths, or my vintner for a long pagan ſcore be- 


hind the bar, 1 immediately read but half a dozen lines of 


thy admirable ode, and ſleep as heartily as the monks in 
Rabelait, after ſinging a verſe or two of the ſeven peni- 
tential pſalms. All I am afraid of, is, that when the vir- 


tues of it are known, ſome body or other will be perpe- 


tually borrowing it of me, either to help him to a nap, 
or cure him of the ſpleen, for I find tis an excellent ſpe-- 


cifick for both; therefore T muſt defire thee to order truſty 


Sam. to ſend me as many of them as have eſcap'd the 
Paſiry-cook, and I will remit him his money by the next 
opportunity. If Auguſtus Cæſar thought a Roman gentle- 
man's pillow worth the buying, who ilept ſoundly every 
night amidſt all his debts, can a man blame me for beſtow- 
ing a few tranſitory pence upon thy poem, which is the 


beſt opiate in the univerſe? In ſhort, friend Tom, I love 


and admire thee for the freedom thou haſt taken with me; 
and this I will fay in commendation, that thou haſt in this 
reſpe& done more than even Alexander the Great durſt do. 
That mighty conqueror, upon the taking of Thebes, ſpared. 
all of my family; nay, the very houſe I lived in; but thou, 
who haſt a rv ſuperior to him, haſt not ſpared me, 
even in what I value moſt, my verſification and goed name, 
for which Apollo in due time reward thee, 

n oo | | .  Farewek. 


King Janes I. 4 LEZwIS XIV. 
By W. Boyer. 


HO“ have travers'd the vaſt abyſs that lies betwixt 
1 us; and am now at ſome hundred millions of leagues 
diſtant from you, yet do I ſtill remember the promiſe F 
made you before my departure, to. ſend you an account os 
my journey hither, Know then, that all the ſtories you 


by the crafty, to terrify and manage the weak. Here's. 
no fuch thing as Hell or Purgatory z, no Lake of fire and 
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hear of the manſions of the dead, are fim-flams, invented. - 
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brimſlone; no cloven-forted devils ; no land of darkneſs. 
This place is wonderfully well lighted by a never decaying 
effulgence, which flows from the Almighty ; and the plea- 
ſures we dead enjoy, and the torments we endure, conſiſt 
in a full and clear view of our paſt actions, whether good 
or bad; and in being in ſuch or ſuch company as is allot- 
ted us. For my part, I am continually tormented with 
the thoughts of having loſt three goodly kingdoms by 


.- my. infatuation and. bigotry; and to aggravate my pain, 


I am quarter'd with my royal father Charles I. my: honeſt 
well-meaning brother Charles II. and the ſubtle Machia- 
vel; the firlt reproaches me ever and anon, with my not 
having made better uſe of his dreadful example; the ſe- 
cond, with having deſpis'd his wholſome advices ; and the 
third, with having milapply'd his maxims, thro' the wrong 
ſuggeſtions of my father confeſſor. Oh! that I had as 
little religion as your ſelf, or as 8 1, R 
H , and ſome others of my miniſters and my prede- 


ceſſors ; then might I have reign'd with honour, and in 


plenty over a nation, which is ever loyal and faithful to a 
prince who is tender of their laws and liberties; and 
peacefully refign'd my crown to my lawfully begotten ſon ; 


whereas thro? the deluſions of prieſt-craft, and the fond 


inſinuations of a bigotted wife, I endeavoured to eſta- 
bliſh the ſuperſtitions of Popery, and the fatal maxims of 
a deſpotick, diſpenſing power, upon the ruins of the 
Proteſtant Religion, and of the fundamental laws of a 
free people, which at laſt concluded with my abdication 
and exile, I am ſorry you have deviated from your 
wonted cuſtom of breaking your word, and that you have 
punctually obſerv'd the promiſe you made me at my 
dying bed, of acknowledging my dear ſon as king of 
Great Britain; for | fear my quondam ſubjects, who love 
to contradict you in every thing, will from thence take 
occaſion to abjure him for ever; whereas had you difown- 
ed him, they would perhaps have acknowledged him 
in mere ſpite. Cardinal NRichlieu, who viſits me often, 
profeſſes ſtill a great deal of zeal and affection for your go- 
vernment, but is extremely concern'd at the wrong mea- 
ſures you take to arrive at univerſal monarchy. He has 
defir'd me to adviſe you to keep the old method he chalk'd 
out for you, which is, 'to truſt more to your gold than to 
g 5 your 
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your arms. I cannot but think he is in the right on't, con- 
ſidering the wonderful ſucceſs the firſt has lately had with 


the archbiſhop of Cologn, and ſome other of the German and 
Italian princes, and the ſmall progreſs your armies have 


made in the Milaneſe. But the wholeſomeneſs of his advice 


is yet better juſlify'd by your dealings with the Eng/jh,.. 
whom you know, you have always found more eaſily bri- 


bed than bullied. Therefore, as you tender the grandeur 
of your monarchy, and the intereſt of my dear ſon, in- 
ſtead of raiſing new forces, and fitting out fleets, be ſure 
to ſend a cart-load of your new-coin'd Lewis ders into 
England, in order to divide the nation, and ſet the Whigs 
and Tories together by the ears. But take care you truſt 
your money in the hands of a perſon that knows how to 
diſtribute it to more advantage than either count T——dq 
or P 


vagant gameſters and ſpendthrifts. Tis true, by their 
aſſiſtance, and the unwearied diligence of my loyal Jaco- 
bites, you have made a ſhift to get the old miniſtry c ĩ card- 
ed, and to retard the grand alliance; but let me tell you, 
unleſs you fee them afreſh, they will certainly leave you 
in the lurch at the next ſeſſions; for ingratitude and cor- 
ruption do always go together. Therefore to. keep theſe 
mercenary rogues to their behaviour, and in perpetual de- 
pendance, you muſt feed them' with ſmall portions, as 
weekly, or monthly allowance. Above all, bid your 
agents take heed how they deal with a certain indefatigable 
writer, who, as long as your gold has laſted,” has been ve- 
ry uſeful to our cauſe, and boldly defeated the dangerous 
counſels of the Mbigs, your implacable enemies; but who, 
upon the firſt withdrawing . — bounty, will infallibly 
turn cat in pan, and write for the houſe of Auffria. | 

I could give you more inſtructions in relation to Eng- 
land, but not knowing whether they would be taken in 
good part, I forbear them for the preſent. Pray comfort 
my dear ſpouſe with a royal kiſs, and tell her, I wait her 
coming with impatience. Bid my beloved ſon not de- 
ſpair of aſcending my throne, that is, provided he ſhakes 
off the fetters of the Romi/b ſuperſtition ; let him not 
deſpond upon account of my unfaithful ſervant Faller's 
evidence againſt his legitimacy, for the depoſitions of my 
mat nobility, 


1, Who, as J am told, have laviſn'd away your 
favours all at once upon inſatiable cormorants, and extra- 
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nobility, which are ſtill upon record in the Chancery, 
will eafily defeat that perjur'd fellow's pretended proof, 
with all honeſt conſidering men. And as for the nume- 
rous addreſſes, which I hear, are daily preſented to my ſuc- 
ceſſor againſt him, he may find as many in my ſtrong box, 
which were preſented to me in his favour, both before 
and after his birth. The laſt courier brought us news of 
a pretended miracle, wrought by my body at the Bene- 
dickines church; I earneſtly deſire you to diſabuſe the 
world, and keep the impoſture from getting ground: for 
how is it poſſible I ſhould cure eye-fiſtula's, now I am 
dead, that could not eaſe myſelf of a troubleſome corn 
in my toe when living? My ſervice to all our friends 
and acquaintance z be aſſured that all the Letbean waters 
ſhall never waſh away from my memory the great ſervi- 
ces I have received at your hands in the other world; 
nor the inviolable affection, which makes me ſubſcribe 

myſelf, 


Dear Rojal Brother and Confen, 
FR. Your moſt obliged Friend, 
Janes Rex. 


: Lewrs XIV*s Anfever to K. James II. 
| By the ſame Hand. 


Max beloved Royal Brother and Confin, 


I7OURSI 22 is morals ns 9 2 
my eyes upon the ſu iption, but d it 
to be written by one of — 1 kings, by & ſcrawl 
and ill ſpelling. 1 am glad your account of the other 
world 2 well with the thoughts I always enter - 
tained about it: For, between friends, I never believ'd 
the ſtories the prieſts tell us of hell and purgatory. Am- 
bition has ever been my religion ; and my grandeur the 
only deity to which I have paid my adorations, If I have 
perſecuted the proteſtants of my kingdom, twas not be- 


cauſe I thought their perſwaſions worſe than the Romiſp, 
but becauſe I look'd upon them as a ſort of dangerous, 
antimonarchical People ; who, as they had fixed the crown 
upon my head, ally 


they might as take it off, to ſerve 


their 
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their own party; and becauſe by that means I ſecur'd the 
Feſuits, who muſt be own'd the beſt ſupporters of arbi- 
trary power. Nay, to tell you the truth, my defign in 
making you, by my emiſſaries, a ſtickler for popery, was 
only to create jealouſies betwixt you and your people, ſo 
that ye might ſtand in need of my afliftance, and be tri- 
butary to my power. Iam ſorry you are in the compa- 
ny of the perſons you mention. To get rid of 
their teaſing and reproaching converſation, I adviſe you 
to propoſe a match at whiſt, and if by caſting knaves you 


can but get Machiave/ on your fide, I am- {ure you will 


get the better of the other two. Since you mention 
my owning the prince your ſon as king of Great Britain, 
I muſt needs tell you, that neither he nor you, have rea- 
fon to be beholden to me for it ; for what I did was not 
to keep my promiſe to you, but only to ſerve my own 
ends; I conſidered, that an alliance being made between 
the Englie, the Emperor, and the Dutch, in order to re- 
duce my exorbitant power, a war muſt inevitably. fol- 
low. Now, I ſuppoſe, that, after two or three years 
fighting, my finances will be pretty near exhauſted, and 
that I ſhall be forced to — 2 2 give peace to Eu- 
rope, as I did four years ago. The Emperor, I reckon, 
will be brought to fign and ſeal upon reaſonable terms, 
and be content with having ſome ſmall ſhare in the Spa- 
- monarchy, as will the Dateh alſo with a barrier in 

landers. Theſe two leſs conſiderable enemies being 
quieted, how ſhall I pacify thoſe I fear moſt, I mean the 

ule? Why, by turning your dear fon out of my 
kingdom, as I formerly did you and your brother. Not 
that I will wholly abandon him neither: no, you may 
_ reſt aſſured that I will re-eſpouſe his quarrel; as ſoon as L 
ſhall find an opportunity to make him inſtrumental to 
the advancement of my greatneſs, I am obliged to car- 
dinal Richlien for the concern he ſhews for the honour 
of France, and will not fail to make uſe of his advice, 
as far as my running caſh will let me. But I am ſome- 
what puzzled how to manage matters in England at the 
next ſeſſions ; for my agent P, by taking his leave 
in 2 publick tavern, of three of our Vent friends, has ren- 


_ der'd them ſuſpected to the nation, and conſequently 


uſeleſs to me. I wiſh you could direct me to ſome truſty 
wet” Jacobite 
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Facobite in England to diftribute my bribes ; for TI find 
my own ſubjects unqualified for that office, and eafily 
bubbled by the ſharp mercenary Eng/i/5.. However, L 
will not ſo much depend upon my Lewis d ers, as to diſband 
my armies, and lay up my fleets, as you and cardinal 
Richlicu ſeem to counſel me to do. I ſuppoſe you have 
no other intelligence but the London-Gazzrte, elſe you 
would not entertain ſo deſpicable an opinion of my arms 
in Laly. I ſend you here enclos'd a collection of the 
Gaxettes printed this year in my good city of Paris, 
whereby you will find, upon a right computation, that 
the Germans have loſt ten men to one of the confede- 
rates, Pray fail not ſending me by the next poſt, all the 
inſtructions you can think of, in relation to England: for 
tho' you made more falſe ſteps in this world, than any of 
your predeceſſors; yet I find by your letter, you have 
wonderfully mrs your politicks by the converſation 
of Machiavel and Richlieu. I have communicated your 
letter to your dear ſpouſe and beloved ſon, who cannot 
be perſuaded to believe it came from you; not thinking 

it poſſible that ſo religious a man, whilſt living, ſhould 
turn libertine after his death: I cannot, with ſafety, com- 
ply to your defire of diſabuſing the world, concerning 
the miraculous cure pretended to be wrought by your 
body at the Benedi&ines church. Such pious frauds be- 
ing the main prop of the Popiſh religion; as this is of my 
ſovereign authority. Your | ſon may hope to be. one day 

ſeated on your throne, not by turning Proteſtant (to 

which he is entirely averſe, and which I ſhall be ſure to 

Prevent) but by the ag roy, of my arms, and the ex- 

tenſiveneſi of my power, after I ſhall have fixed my fon on 
the monarchy of Spain. Madam Maintenon deſires to be 

remembred to you, ſhe writes by this poſt to Mr. Scar- 
ron, her former huſband, to deſire him to wait on you, 

and endeavour to divert your melancholy thoughts, by 

reading to you the third part of his comical romance, 

which we are inform'd he has lately written, for the en- 
tertainment of the dead. I remain as faithfully as ever, 


Dear Royal Brother and Couſin, | 
Vu affefionate Friend, 
| Lewis Rex. 


From 
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From Jul IAN, late Secretary to the Muss, 


1% WILL. PIERRE of Lincoln's-Inn-Fields 


Play: bouſe. By ihe ſame Hand. 


Pandemonium the 8th of the month of Belzebub. 
" Worthy and Right Well. Beloved, | | | 


2 HAN you may not wonder at an addreſs from hell, 
or be ſeandaliz'd at the correſpondence, I muſt let 
you know firſt,” that by the uncertainty of the road, and 
the forgetfulneſs of my old acquaintance, all my former 
letters are either miſcarried, or have been neglected by 
my correſpondents, who, tho' they were fond enough of 
my ſcandal, nay, courted my favours when living, now I 
am paſt gratifying their vices, like true men, they think 
no more of me. The conicious tub tavern can witneſs, 
and my Berry-fireet apartment teſtify the ſollicitations I 
have had, for the firſt copy of a new lampoon, from the 
greateſt lords of the court; tho' their own folly and 
their wives vices were the ſubject. My perſon was ſo 
ſacred, that the terrible ſcan- man had no terrors for me, 
Whoſe buſineſs was ſo publick and ſo uſeful, as conveying 
about the faults of the great and the fair; for in my 
books the lord was ſhewn a knave or fool, tho' his power 


defended the former, and his pride would not ſee the lat- 


ter. The antiquated: coquet was told of her age and 
uglineſs, tho' her vanity plac'd her in the firſt row in 
the king's box at the play-houſe, and in the view of the 
congregation of St. Fames's church. The preciſe coun- 
teſs that would be ſcandaliz'd at a double entendre, was 
ſhewn betwixt a pair of ſheets with a well-made footman, 
in ſpite of her quality and conjugal vow. The formal 
ſtateſman that ſet up for wiſdom and honeſty, was expos'd 
as a dull tool, and yet a knave, lofing at play his own 
revenue, and the bribes incident to his — beſides en- 
joying the infamy of a poor and fruitleſs knavery without 
any concern. The demure lady, that would ſcarce fip 
off the glaſs in company, carouſing her bottles in 2 
of cool Nantz too, ſometimes to correct the crudities of 
her laſt night's debauch. In ſhort, in my books 2 

op | 4 
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. ſeen men and women as they were, not as they would 
feem ; ſtripp'd of their hypocriſy, ſpoil'd of the fig- 
leaves of their quality. A knaye was call'd a knave, a 
fool a fool, a jilt a jilt, and a whore a whore. And the 
love of ſcandal and native malice that men and women 
have to one another, made me in ſuch requeſt when 
alive, that I was admitted to the lord's cloſet, -when a 
man of letters and merit would be thruſt out of doors. 
And I was as familiar with the ladies as their lap-dogs; 
for to them I did often good ſervices, under a pretence of 
a lampoon, I conveying a Billet-doux 3 and fo whilſt I 
expos'd their paſt vices in the preſent, I prompted matter 
for the next lampoon. After all theſe ſervices, believe 
me, Sir, I was no ſooner dead, than forgotten: I 
have writ many letters to the brib'd courtiers, of their 
fore-runner's arrival in theſe parts, but not one word of 
anſwer. I ſent word to my lord Squeezal! that his good 
friend Sir Parcimony Spareall was newly arriv'd, and 
clapp'd into the bilbows for a fool as well as a knave, that 
ſtarv'd himſelf to ſupply the prodigality of his heirs. But 
he deſpiſes good counſel I hear, and ftarves both himſelf 
and his children, to raiſe them portions. I writ another 
letter to my lady Maniſbim, that virtuous Mrs, Vixer 
Was brought in here, and made ſhroving fritters for the 

hackney Tevite, for her unnatural luſts ; but Sue Freu 
that came hither the other day, aſſures me, that ſhe ei- 
ther received not my letter, or at leaſt took no notice of 
It ; for that ſhe went on in her old road, and had brought 
her vice almoſt into faſhion ; and that the practical vices 
of the town boded an eternal breach betwixt the ſexes, 
while each confin'd itſelf to the ſame ſex, and ſo threaten'd 
a ceſſation of commerce in propagation betwixt them. In 
ſhort, Sir, I have tired myſelf with advices to my guon- 
dam acquaintance, and that ſhould take away your ſur- 
priſe at my ſending to you, who muſt be honeſt, becauſe 
you are ſo poor; and a man of merit becauſe you were 
never promoted ; for your world of the theatre, is the 
true picture of the greater world, where honeſty and me 
rit ſtarve, while knavery and impudence get favour 
from all men. For you, Sir, -if I miſtake not, are one 
of the moſt antient of his majeſty's ſervants, under the 
denomination of a player, 'and yet cannot adyance . 


| to me LIyI ne. 43 
the delivering of a ſcurvy meſſage, which the ſtrutting 


leaders of your houſe wou'd do much more awkwardly, 
and by conſequence tis the partiality of them, or the 


town, that have kept you in this low poſt all this while. 


This perſwades me, that from you I may hope a true and 
ſincere account of _ and how matters are now car- 
ried above ; -for lying, hypocriſy, and compliment, ſo take 
up all that taſte of fortune's favour, that there is ſcarce 
any credit to be given to their narrations ; for either out 
of favour or malice, they give a falſe face to hiſtories, 
and miſrepreſent mankind to that abominable degree, that 
the beſt hiſtory is not much better than a probable ro- 
mance: and Quintus Curtius, and Calprenede, are diſtin- 
guiſh'd more by their language than fincerity. Thus 
much by — the motive of my writing to you, to 
take away your 
the ſhame of ſuch a correſpondence; I4nuſt tell you, that 
your ftation {pen you for a rizht information of the 
ſcandal of the town, 1 hope you will not fail to anſwer 
my expeRation : Behind your ſcenes come all the young 
wits, and all the young and old beaus, both animals of 
malice, and wou'd no more conceal any woman's frailty, 
or any man's folly, than they will own any man's ſenſe, 
or any woman's honeſty. * OS 
I know that hell lies under ſome diſadvantages, in the 
opinion even of thoſe who are induſtrious enough to ſe- 
cure themſelves a retreat here. They play the devil a- 
mong you, and yet are aſhamed of their maſter, and rail 
at his abode, as much as if they had no right to the in- 
heritance. . The miſer, whoſe daily toils and nightly cares 
and ſtudy is how to oppreſs the poor, cheat or over-reach 
his neighbour, to betray the truſts his hypocriſy procured ; 
and, in ſhort, to break all the poſitive laws of morality, 
cries out, Oh diabolical ! at a poor harmleſs double mean- 
ing in a play, and bleſſes himſelf that he is not one of the 
ungodly ; rails at Hell and the Devil all the while he is 
riding poſt to them. The holy ſiſter, that ſacrifices in the 
righteouſneſs of her ſpirit the reputation of ſome of her 
acquaintance or other every day ; that cuckolds her huſ- 
band in the fear of the Lord with one of the elect; rails 
at the whore of Babylon, and lawn-fleeves, as the diabo- 
lical invention of Lucifer, tho? ſhe is laying up . 
a a ere 
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urpriſe ; tho', before I paſs, to remove 
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| here for a long abode in theſe ſhades of reverend Satan, 


whom ſhe ſo much all her life declaims againſt. The 


lawyer that has watched whole nights, and bawl'd away 


whole days in bad cauſes, for good gold; that never 
cared how craſy his client's title was, if his bags were 


full; that has made a hundred conveyances with flaws, 


to beget law - ſuits, and litigious broils ; when he's with 
the Devil, has the deteſtation of Hell and the Devil in 
his mouth, all the while that the love of them fills his 
whole heart; and ſo thro” the reſt of our falſe brothers, 
whoſe mouths bely their minds, and fix an infamy on 
what they moſt purſue.  - Tr 
This is what may make you aſhamed of my correſpon- 
dence, but when you will reflect on what good compan 


we keep here, you will think it more an honour than diſ- 


grace; for our company here is chiefly compoſed of 
princes, great lords, modern ſtateſmen, courtiers, lawyers, 
judges, doctors of - divinity, and deRors of the civil-law, 


beaux, ladies of beauty and quality, wits of title, men of 


noiſy honour, - gifted brothers, boaſters of the ſpirits ſup- 
ply'd them from hence: In ſhort, all that make moſt 
noiſe againſt us: which will, I hope, ſatisfy you fo far, 
as to make me happy in a ſpeedy anſwer 3 which will 


oblige, 


: Tarr * Humble and 
Infernal Servant, 


Je LIAN. 
WirI. PIERRE'IY Anſwer. By the ſame Hand. 


Behind the Scenes, Lincolns- 
Inn-Fields, Nov. 5, 1701. 


Worthy Sir, of venerable Memory, 


OURS I received, and have been ſo far from being 
ſurpriz'd at, or aſham'd of your correſpondence, 
that the firſt I defired, and the latter was tranſported 


ſuch 
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ſuch a cotreſpondence to diſcloſe my grievances to, for 
there is no man on earth that would give me the hearing, 
for popery makes a man of the beſt parts a jeſt, and every 
fool with a feather in his cap, can over- lock a man of me- 
rit in rags. Wit from one out at heels, ſounds like non- 
ſenſe in the ears of a gay fop, that knows no other fur- 
niture of a head, but a full wig ; and he that would ſplit 
himſelf with the half jeſt of a lord he wou'd flatter, is 
deaf to the beſt thing from the mouth of a poor fellow 
he cant get by. Theſe conſiderations, Sir, have made me 
proud of this occaſion of reply ing to your obliging letter, in 
the manner you deſire. For as ſcandal was your occupation 
here above, you, like vintners and bawds, living on the figs 
of the times 3; ſo a ſhort impartial account of the preſent. 
ſtate of iniquity and folly, cannot be diſagreeable to yu. 
Poetry was the vehicle that convey'd all your ſcandal - 
to the town, and I being converſant about the ſcirts of 
that art, my ſcandal muſt dwell chiefly thereabouts; not 
omitting that ſcantling of general ſcandal of the town, 
that is come to my knowledge; for you muſt know, ſince 
your death, and your ſucceſſor Sumemerton's madneſs, 
Jampoon has felt a very ſenſible decay, and ſeldom is there 
any attempt at it, and when there is, tis very heavy and 
dull, curſed verſe, or worſe proſe: ſo gone is the briſk 
ſpirit of verſe, that us'd to watch the follies and vices of 
men and women of figure, that they could not ſtart 
new ones faſter than lampoons expos'd them. This de- 
ficiency of ſatire is not 2 a ſcarcity of vices, which 
abound more than ever, or follies more numerous than in 
your time, but from a meer impotence of malice, which 
tho' as general as ever, confines itſelf to diſcourſe; and 
Trailing is its utmoſt effort, defaming over one bottle, thoſe 
they careſs over another. Every man abuſes his friend 
behind his back, and no man ever takes notice of it, but 
does the ſame thing in his turn: and for ſincerity, wo- 
men have as much: the women grow greater hypocrites 
than ever, lewder in their chamber practice, and more 
formal in publick ; they rail at the vices they indulge : 
they forſake publick diverſions, as plays, &c. to gain the 
reputation of virtue, to give a greater looſe to the dome- 
ſtick diverſions of a bottle and gallant ; and hypocriſy 
heightens their pleaſures, The mode now is not as of 
Vo. II. "oW | old, 
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old, in all amorous encounters, every man to his woman, 
but like nuns in a cloyſter, every female has her pri vad 
of her own ſex; and the honeſter part of men, muſt ei- 
ther fall in with the modiſh vice, or live chaſtly ; to both 
which I find a great many extremely averſe. There has 
a terrible enemy aroſe to the ſtage, an abdicated divine, who 
when he had eſcaped the pillory, for ſedition and reform- 
ing the Mate, ſet up for the reformation of the ſtage. The 
event was admirable, fanaticks preſented the nonjuror, 
and miſers and extortioners gave him bountiful rewards ; 
one grave citizen, that had found his character too often 
on the ſtage, and famous for the ruin of ſome hundreds 
of poor under-tradeſmens families, laid out threeſcore 
pounds in the impreſſion, to diſtribute among the ſaints, 
that are zealous for God and mammon at the ſame time: 
Bullies and republicans quarrell'd for the paſſive obedience 
ſpark ; grave divines extoll'd his wit, and atheiſts his re- 
ligion ; the fanaticks his honeſty, the hypocrite his zeal, 
and the ladies were of his fide, becauſe he was for — 
ting to force. There is yet a greater miſchief befall'n 
the ſtage; here are ſocieties ſet up for reformation of man- 
ners; troops of informers, who are maintain'd by perjury, 
ſerve God for gain, and ferret out whores for ſubſiſtence. 
This. noble ſociety conſiſts of divines of both churches, 

fanaticks as well as orthodox ſaints and fingers, knights of 
the poſt, and knights of the elbow, and they are not 
more unanimous againſt immorality in their information, 
than for it in their practice; they avoid no ſins in them- 
ſelves, and will ſuffer none in any one elſe. The fana- 
ticks, that never preached up morality in their pulpits, or 
knew it in their dealings, would ſeem to promote it in 
the ungodly. The churchmen, that would enjoy the 
p'eaſure of ſinners. and the reputation of ſaints, are for 
puniſhing whoring and drinking in all but themſclves. In 
ſhort, the motive that carries the popiſh apoſtles to the 
richer continents, makes theſe gentlemen ſo buſy in our 
reformation, money. Nay, reformation is grown a ſtaple 
commodity, and the dealers in i: are ſuddenly to be made 
into a corporation, and their privileges peculiar-are to be 
perjury without puniſhment, and lying with impunity. 
The whores have a tax laid on them towards their mainte- 
nance, in which they ſhare with captain #—. and the 

— 4 | juſtices 
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juſtices of the ew for New-Priſon knows them all in 
their turns, and twenty or thirty — gives them a 
licenſe for whoring, till next pay-day ; ſo that the effect 
of the puniſhment only raiſes the price of the fin, and 
the vices of the nation maintain the informers. Drinking, 
ſwearing and whoring are the manufactures they deal in; 
for ſhould they ftretch their zeal to cozening, cheating. 
iſury, extortion, oppreſſion, defamation, ſecret adulteries, 
and fornication, and a thouſand other of theſe more cry- 
ing immoralities, the city would rife againſt theſe invaders 
of their liberties, and the cuckolds one and all, for their 
own and their wives ſakes, riſe againſt the reformers. 
Theſe worthy gentlemen, for promoting the intereſt of 
the Crown-Office, and ſome ſuch honeſt place, pick harm- 
leſs words out of plays, to indict the players and ſqueeze 
twenty pound a week of them, if they can, for their ex- 
poſing pride, vanity, hypocriſy, uſury, oppreſſion, cheat- 
ing, and other darling vices of the maſter reformers, who 
owe them a grudge, not to be appeas'd without conſi- 
derable offerings ; for money in theſe caſes wipes off 
all defects. 

There are other matters of ſmaller importance, I ſhall 
refer to my next, as who kiſſes who in our dominions ; 
that hypocriſy has infected the ſtage too, where whores 
with great bellies would thruſt themſelves off for virgins, 
and bully the audience out of their fight and underſtand- 
ing; where maids can talk bawdy for wit, and footmen 
paſs on quality for gentlemen ; fools fit as judges on wit, 
and the 1gnorant on men of learning ; where the motto is 
Vivitur Ingenio, the dull rogues have the management and 
the profits; where farce is a darling, and good ſenſe and 
good writing not underſtood : and this brings to my mind 
a thing I lately heard from a falſe ſmatterer in poetry be- 
hind the ſcenes, and which if you ſee Ben Fohn/ſon, I de- 
fire you to communicate to him. A new author, ſays one, 
that has wrote a taking play, is writing a treatiſe of Come- 
dy, in which he mauls the learned rogues, the writers, to 
ſeme purpoſe ; he ſhews what a coxcomb A4riftetle was, and 
what a company of ſenſeleſs pedants the Scaligert, Rapins, 

Voffit, & c. are; proves that no good play can be regular, 
and that all rules are as ridiculous as uſeleſs. He tells us, 
Arxiſtotle knew nothing of ris (for he knew _— 
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of his fragments ſo extoll'd. by Scaliger) and that common 


ſenſe and nature was not the ſame in Aibent as in Drury 
lane; that uniformity and eoherence were green- eb and 
udding-pies, and that irregularity and nonſenſe were the 
chief perfections of the rana. That the Silent HMioman, 
by conſequence was before the Trip to the Jubilee, and 
. the Ambitious Step-Mother, better than the Orpban; that 
kiccius doctius was Arabick, and that Bonnyclabber is the 
black brath of the Lacedæmoriams; and thus he runs on 
with paradoxes as new as unintelligible; but this noble 
treatiſe being yet in embryo, you may expect a farther 
account of it in the next, from, 1192 | 
ors 


| Your obliged bumble Servant, 


— 


Will. PreRRE. 


A riochus to Lewis XIV. 
By Mr. HENRY BAKER. 


Dear Brother, | 

OU will be ſurpriz'd, I know, to receive this letter 
1 from a ſtranger; and of all the damn'd, perhaps, I 
am the only man from whom you leaſt of all expect any 
news ; becauſe I have always paſſed for ſo impious and 
cruel a Prince, and my name has given people ſuch horrid 
ideas of me, that they think me inſenſible of pity, as ha- 
ving never practiſed any in my life-time, 

When I fat upon the throne of Syria, having no more re- 
ligion than your Meſf Cbhriſtiam Majeſty, I ftifled all the di- 
- tates of my conſcience, pillaged the temple of the Jews, 
carouſed with their blood, and running from one crime to 
another, drew infinite deſolations every where after me. 
But after I had exerciſed my tyranny on the innocent po- 
ſterity of ſeveral great kings, and left a thouſand monu- 
ments of my barbarity, I found to my ſorrow, that I was 
mortal, and obliged to ſubmit-to that fate, whoſe attacks 
. feeble nature cannot reſiſt. I then fell into an abyſs, 
which is enlightened only by thoſe flames which will for 
ever roaſt ſuch monſters as we; and where I was End, 
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witt heavier irons than any I had plagu'd poor mortals with 
above. To welcome me into this place of horror, and re- 
ſreſtw me after my voyage, I was Nara into a bath of fire 
and brimſtone, cupp'd hy a Maſter· devil, rubb'd, ſcrubb'd, 
Sc. by a parcel of ſmoaking, grinning hobgoblins, and af- 
terwards preſented with a muſical entertainment of groans, 
howling, and gnaſhing of teeth. I ſoon began to play my 
part in this hideous conſort, where deſpair beat the mea- 
ſure; and becauſe my pains were infinitely greater than 
thoſe of others, I immediately aſked the reaſon of my tor- 
ments, and was told? it was for having hindered the peo- 
ling of Hell, by the multitude of martyrs my long per- 
ions had made, and of which you cannot be igno- 
rant, if you delight in uſeful reading. Since I have been 
in this empire of ſorrow, where Þ found the PHaraobs, 
Aab, Fezrbrls, Arbaliabi, Nebuchadnezzavs, &c. and 
where L have ſeen arrive the Neroes, Diocleſfans, Decii, 
Philip of Auſtria, Charles of Valois, whoſe names 
would fill a volume; the recruits of Loyola arrive every 
day in ſearch of their captain, but in ſome confuſion, for 
fear of meeting Cl:zment and Ravillac, who never ceaſe 
curſing them. Your apartments, Moſ# Chriſtian Hero, has 
been ſome fifty years a rearing, but now they redouble 
their care, your coming being daily expected; I give you 
timely notice of it, that you may take your meaſures ac- 
cordingly. Perhaps you will be offended at this famili- 
arity, and tell me no man can deſerve hell for fighting 
againſt hereticks, under the command of an infallible ge- 
neral; but if you knew the preſent Rate of thoſe miter'd 
leaders, it would not a little terrify you. Lucifer has 
turned them into ſeveral ſhapes, and peopl'd his back yard 
with them; the place 'tis true, is not ſo delightful as your 
Menagerie and Trianon at Verſailles, but much excels it in 
variety and number of monſters. Your cell is in the fame 
yard, that you may be near your good friends, who ad- 
vis d you to make the habitation of the ſhades a deſart; 
for which the prince of darkneſs hates you mortally, and 
deſigns you ſomething worſe than a fiſtula, or the bull of 
Phalaris. Your ingenious emiſſaries, Marillac, la Ra- 
pine, and la Chaiſe, will meet in the ſquadrons of P/xtg 
N C 3 | with 


* Kings of Spain, Aube of St. Bartholomew's, 
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with more invenom'd dragoons, than thoſe they let looſe 
againſt their poor countrymen in France: twill be their 
employment to keep this Menagerie clean, whoſe Rench - 
would otherwiſe poiſon the reſt of hell. That renegado 
Peliſſon too makes ſo odious a figure here, that he frights 
the boldeſt of our jaylors ; and his eyes, red with cryin 
for his fins, which were ſo much the- greater, 33 
they were voluntary, make him aſham' d to look any one 
in the face. Our learned think him profoundly ignorant; 
yet you mult be the Trajan of that Pliny, for he is now 
writing your hiſtory in ſuch a terrible manner, that it will 
but little reſemble that which your penſionary | wits are 
compoſing. The voyage having made him loſe ſome part 
of his memory, and forget the particulars of your virtues ; 
he will therefore take me for his model, and draw m 
life under your name. Tho' your dear Du/cinea, whoſe 
head he dreſſes like a girl's, at the age of threeſcore and 
ten, makes the court of Pro/erpine rejoice before-hand 3 
yet the deformed Þ author of the comical romance, can- 
not laugh, as facetious as he is; I will tell you-no mare, 
becauſe ſome may think I give thiscounſel out of my pri- 
vate intereſt ; for having been always ambitious, it would 
doubtleſs grieve me to fee a more wicked and cruel tyrant 
than myſelf ; but on the faith and word of one that en- 
dures the ſharpeſt of torments, tis pure compaſſion. 


I am yours, &c. 


Lewis the XIVib's Anfwer. 


Juſt now receiv'd yours by a courier, who, had he not 
1 been too nimble for me, had been rewarded according 
to his deſerts for his impudent meſſage. But are you ſuch 
a coxcomb as to imagine that the moſt ambitious monarch 
upon earth, whoſe power puts all the princes and ſtates 
of Europe into convulfions, can be frighted at the threats 
of a wretch condemn'd to everlaſting puniſhments ? 
The Inſolence of your compariſon, I mult conſeſs, threw 
me into a rage; and not reflecting at firſt on the 13 — 
llity 


Madam Maintenon. I Scarren, 
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bility of the thing, I ſent immediately for Bouſfers to 
dragoon you. But, villain ! becauſe your malice has been 
rampant for ſo many ages, muſt you now level it at the 
eldeſt ſon of the church, whom the godly 7:/aits have 
already canoniz'd ? I am not ſo ignorant of the hiſtory of 
Afia, tho* I never read any of the books of the Macca- 
bees; but I know you were both judge and executioner, 
and that there is not in the univerſe one monument con- 
ſecrated to your glory. Thanks to the careful [7eſuzts, la 
place des victories is a ſufficient proof that my reputation 
is no chimera, and my name, which is to be ſeen in gol- 
den characters over ſeveral monaſteries, aſſures me of a 
glorious immortality. Tis true, to keep in favour with 
the church, I have compell'd a handful of obſtinate fools 
to leave their country and eſtates, by forcing them to re- 
nounce their God, and implicitly take up with mine. 
Therefore the world has no reaſon to make ſuch a noiſe 
about it. Are you mad to call Peliſn, who has read 
more volumes than a rabbi, and cou'd give leſſons of hy- 

ocriſy to the moſt exquiſite. ſeQ of the Phariſees, a 

lock-head ? Your torments are ſo great, you know not 
on whom to ſpit your venom, and my poor“ miſtreſs, 
forſooth, muſt ſuffer from your malice: Is ſhe the worſe 
for being born in the reign of my grandfather ? Pray aſk 
Boileau, whoſe ſincerity has colt him many a tear, what 
he thinks of her. All the world knows her virtues, and 
that ſue is grown grey in the ſchool of diſſimulation and 


lewdneſs, which have render'd her ſo charming in the 


feats of love, that ſhe pleaſes me more than the youngeſt 
beauty; therefore are her wrinkles the object of my won- 
der, and the provocatives of my enervated limbs, inſtead 
of being antidotes ; and I would not give a faint a wax- 
candle to make her younger. Tho? I am ſeiz'd by a can- 
cer on the ſhoulder, yet I am under no apprehenſions, for 
I have given a fee to St. Damian, who will cure me of 


it, as well as of that nauſeous malady of Naples: And I 


have plenipotentiaries now bribing heaven for its friend- 
ſhip, and a new term of years. Then *tis in vain for Lu- 
cifer, or you, ever to expect me; and when I muſt leave 
this terreſtrial paradiſe, twill be with ſuch a convoy of 
| ef 2: Maſſes, 
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Maſſes, as will hurry me by the very gate of Purpa- 
tory, without touching there. In the mean time correct 
your ſaucy liberty, and let a monarch who would ſcorn to 
entertain ſuch a pitiful wretch as thou art for his pimp, 
ſtill huff the world and fleep quietly in his ſeraglio. 


Ferſailler, July 14. 
LEWIS R. 


CATRARIN IE de Medicis, 1 the Ducheſs 
| of 'ORL BANS, 


Madam, | — 
Have long bewailed your condition, and tho? J am in 
a place of horror, yet I ſhould think myſelf in ſome 
meaſure happy, if I knew how to deliver you from thoſe 
anxieties which torment you. We have ſomebody or 
other arrives here daily from Verſailles, and as my curio- 
ſity inclines me to enquire after your highneſs, I have re- 
ceived ſo advantageous a character of your goodneſs from 
all hands, that I think every one ought to pity you. Your 


life, madam, has been very unhappy, for you were mar- 


ried very young to # jealous ill-natur'd prince, who had 
no love for you; tho' no perſon in the world was fitter 
either to inſpire or receive it than yourſelf: However, 
you have had better luck than his former wife, which I 
take to be owing to your prudence, and not his genero- 
fity. The deſolations of the Palatinate, and perſecution of 
a religion you once approved, muſt infallibiy have given 
you many uneaſy moments, but your misfortunes did not 
top here, for even your domeſtick pleaſures have been 

oiſon'd by the diſhonour and injuſtice of the court you 
live in. In ſhort, tho* I was very unfortunate, yet I 
think you much more worthy of compaſſion: When ! 
married Henry IT. I was both young and handſome, yet 
his doating on the haughty ducheſs of Yalentinois, who 
was à grandmother before Francis II. was born, made 
me paſs many melancholy nights. Notwithſtanding the 
inuftice as well as cruelty of keeping a ſaucy ſtrumpet 
under my noſe, yet with the veil of prudence and reli- 
gion, I eafily cover'd my inclinations, becauſe the pious 
| | cardinal 
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cardinal of Lorrain, who had an admirable talent to com- 
fort an afflicted heart, commiſerating my condition, = 
me wonderful conſolation. As the refrefhing cordials of 
the church ſoon made me forget the king's ill ufage of me; 
ſo, madam, it is not fo much the infidelity of your hut- 
band, as the cruel conftraint and jealouſy, that makes me 
think your life to be miſerable ; for how great ſoever your 
occaſions are, you dare not I know, accept of thoſe afſi- 
ſtances I daily received from a plump agreeable prelate, 
and 1 am heartily ſorry for it. To divert this diſcourſe, 
which may perhaps aggravate your uneaſineſs, by renew- 
ing your neceſlities, you'll tell me, I ſuppoſe, that I 
ſhou'd have had as much compaſſion, When France was 
dy'd with the blood of ſo many thouſand victims, and that 
I might eaſily have moderated the fury of my ſon, and of 
the houſe of Guiſe; but beſides, you muſt conſider, I 
was a zealous papiſt ; and they, you know, think the 
cutting of poor hereticks throats is doing heaven good 
ſervice ; ſo that I beheld the dreadful maſſacre of St. Bar- 
thelomew with as much ſatisfaction as ever I did the moſt 
glorious and ſolemn feſtival. I am not for it at preſent, 
madam, and could I have been ſo ſooner, it would have 
been much more for my eaſe. All my comfort is, that I 
am not by myſelf in a ſtrange and unknown country: for 
the old ducheſs, who robbed me of my due benevolence 
in the other world, continually follows me to upbraid 
me; the Guiſes rave, brandiſhing bloody daggers in their 
hands ; and every hour I meet with numbers of my for- 
mer acquaintance and neareft relations, but I avoid their 
company as much as I can, for the love of my dear car- 
dinal, who continues as great a gallant as ever. Iafk no 
maſſes of you, for the dead are not a farthing the better 
for them. Bat, madam, fince all the world has not fo 
good an opinion of me as Brantome, let me conjure you 
not to let my memory be too-much inſulted. Some may 
ſay I was as cunning as Livia, that I was even with my 
huſband, and govern'd my children; but their fate did 
not anſwer my care. For Francis hv'd but a little time. 
Elizabeth found her tomb in the arms of a jealous huſ- 
band, the queen of Nawarre was a wandering ſtar, Charles 
a cautious coxcomb, that ſacrificed all to his ſafety ; and 
Henry, on whom I had founded all my hopes, a diſ- 
| C 5 ſolute 
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ſolute debauchee, whom the juſtice of heaven would not 
ſpare. You know his hiſtory, and if you ſhould ſee a tra- 
gedy of the like nature ated on your ſtage, let your con- 
ſtancy, which makes you reſpected even in hell, ſupport 
you. Let old M. alina * enjoy the famous honour of the 
royal bed; you need not bluſh at it, ſince all the world 
eſteems you as much as they. | 


The Anſwer of the Ducheſs of OR LR ANS to 
CATHARINE de Medicis. | 


2 WAS with much reaſon: you pity me; and tho” I 

have ſaid nothing all this while, yet I have not 
thought the leſs. If the practice of our court did not 
teach me to diſſemble, I ſhould give myſelf ſome eaſe, by 
imparting many things to you, which would fill you with 
horror; and then you would find that the cruelties of 
your ſons were trifles in compariſon of theſe. The moſt 
impartial cenſurers of barbarity maintain that the maſſacre 
of St. Bartholomew was milder than the preſent perſecu- 
tion of the Proteſtants : Ambition was the chiefeſt motive 
of the Gui/es; but now their cruelties are covered with 
the cloak of religion; for the virtuous favourite 4 Sulta- 
neſt, with the pitious || Mufti in waiting, are reſolved to 
cauſe the chriſtians to be more cruelly perſecuted than 
they were at A/giers, and the. Roman-church is reſolved, 
at any rate, to merit the name of the blood-thirſty beaſt. 
They value not expoſing the reputation of princes ; I bluſh 
for my race, and am often obliged to ſwallow my tears. 
I believe the efficacy of maſſes no more than you, there- 
fore I will not offer you any. I am very glad to hear the 
cardinal of Lerrain proves ſo conſtant ;tor a prelate of his 
talent and conſtitution. muſt certainly be a great conſola- 
tion to a diſtreſſed princeſs. Brantome who has ſo much 
fatter'd you, may do it again; and tho' Sancy has been 
too ſincere, yet he dares not contradict him in your 85 
ſence. I hope to ſee the ruins of my country rais'd up 
again; for tho' our ambitious monarch huffs and —_— 


* Madam 1 + Madam Maintenon. Faber 
la Chaiſe, ; 
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all chriſtendom, yet his game to me ſeems very deſperate, 
and J believe he'll prove the dog in the fable; ſince he 
has ſo depopulated and impoveriſh'd his dominions by per- 
ſecutions, that thoſe pious drones the Mon#s, only can 
ſupport the church's grandeur in their faces, with three 
ſtory-chains; the reſt of his people being reduc'd to 
wooden ſhoes and garlick. Tho' our Gazette, are little 
better than romances, yet they will ſerve to divert you 
and your cardinal, when not better employed; and 1 wiſh 
T could ſend them to you weekly. Tis true, great num- 
bers ſet out daily from hence, for your country; and a- 
mong them, people of the beſt quality, but I carefully 
avoid all commerce with them ; and tho? I have a won- 
derful eſteem for you, take it not amiſs, madam, iſ I en- 
deavour never to ſee you. | | 


Cardinal MAZZARIN E to the Marquis 
* de BAR BASIE UX. 


Am ſurpriz'd to think you have profited ſo little by your 


father's example: as great a beaſt as he was, he govern'd 
himſelf better than you; for contenting himſelf with pilla- 
ging all France, according to our maxims, he never attempt- 
ed the life of any man, nor ever ſet any Ravillacs to work. 
Is it not a horrible thing to ſee the + ſervant of a miniſter 


of ſtate ſuffer upon the wheel, and publiſh the ſhame of 


him that ſet him to work? You were mightily miſtaken 
in the choice of your villain; for whenever you have a 
king to diſpatch, you muſt employ a Fe/uit, or ſome 
novice inſpired by their religious fociety ; and had you 
been ſo wiſe, the prince * you had a plot againſt wou'd 
not now be in the way, to hinder the deſigns of a || king, 
for whom I have the tenderneſs of a father, who was al- 
ways under my ſubjection, and wou'd have married my 
mece, if J had pleas'd. I fell into a cold ſweat even in 
the midit of my fire and brimſtone, at the news of your 

C6 conſpiracy ; 


* The Murderer of Henry IV. + Grandvil hang'd in Flanders, for 
gy ro kill King William. f King William, | Lewis 
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Eonſpiracy ;. becauſe it ſo ſeverely reflected on his reputa- 
tion. Ovght you to have pn his credit in fo dubi- 
ous an enterprize? Is it not ſufficient that poets ſet him 
apon f Mort Pagnette, whilſt other princes gave glori- 
ous examples at the head of their troops ? That they re- 
prone him with inceſt, ſodomy, adultery, and an un- 

ridled paſſion for the reli& of a poor |} poet, who is a 
furn-ſpit here below, and who had nothing to keep him 
from ſtarving when upon earth, bat the penſion which the 
charity of Anne of 4uftria granted to his infirmities, ra- 
ther than his works, tho' very diverting. What was your 
aim in this cowardly deſign ? wou'd you have more ſer- 
vants, and more whores ? Or, ought you to effect that 
to revive thoſe ſcenes of craelty and treachery which we 
baniſh'd after the death of the moſt eminent cardinal Rich- 
lieu? All the wealth you can raiſe, will never amount to 
the treaſures I was maſter of; and how much is there now 
left; aſk the duke of Mazarine, and tny nephew of Ne- 
vers; one has been the bubble of the prieſts, and the o- 
ther of his pleaſures. So that the children of the firſt 
will hardly ſhare one year of my revenue. His wife for 
feveral years was no charge to him, ſhe for her beauty, 
being kept by ſtrangers; whilſt he fool'd away thoſe vaſt 
riches he had by her. In ſhort, you ſee the praying cox- 
eomb I made choice of, which I muſt confeſs, I did 
when I was in my cups, has thro” his zeal and bigotty 
rain'd all, even my moſt beautiful ſtatues; and that there 
is a curſe entaiFd upon ſuch eſtates as begin with a mira- 
ele, and end with a prodigy. I was born at Mazare, 
without any other — than that of my beauty; 
but as a young fellow can ſcarce deſire a better portion 
than that, in /raly, ſo it mov'd cardinal Anthony to lead 
me lovingly from his chamber to his cloſet, where on a 
ſoft eaſy couch, he preach'd to me morals after the Ha- 
lian faſhion 3 by which, and ſome other virtuous actions 
of the ſame ſtamp, I became the richeſt favourite in the 
univerſe. You may as well as I, heap a mighty treaſure, 
and loſe it fooliſhly. Do not be guilty then of murder, 
for things ſo uncertain in the poſſeſſion. Poor Louwois ! 
who left you all, who drank more than — _ 

thiev 


+ A place out of the reach of cannon, || Scarron, 
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thiev'd better than Colbert, or I, has not now water to 


quench His thirſt. You will andoubtedly meet the fame _ 


eftiny ; for this is the refidence of traitors, murderers, 
thieves, and all other notorfons villains. Tis not alto- 
gether fo pleaſant a place as F Meaden and Chawille ® for 
we drink nothing bat 4qua-fortir, and eat burning ebar- 
coal; all happineſs is banifh'd, mifery only triumphs ; 
and notwithſtanding all thofe lying ſtor ies the priefts may 
tell you, yet you'll be ffrangely ſurpriz'd, when you 
come to judge by your own experience. an 


The Anſwer of Monſieur le Marquis de Bak- 
BASIEUX, to Cardinal Mazarint. 


T7 OUReminence, I find, is in a great paſſion, becauſe 

my father did not get an eftate in your ſervice : Muſt 
you therefore abufe him, and turn that as a crime upon. 
me, which has been practis'd ever fince there have been 
kings in the world ? If your talent only - in pillaging 
and plundering, muſt it therefore prefcribe to mine! 


And do you think the glory of taking away by dagger ot 


poiſon the enemies of one's prince, deſerves leſs immor- 
tality, than of ruining of his ſubjects? You have, I con- 
feſs, very meritoriouſſy eterniz'd your name by that me- 
thod, for which reaſon you ought in conſcience to allow 
me the liberty to find out another. You are much in the 


wrong on't, to complain of the duke of Mazarine, who 


did you the honour to think you were only in purgatory, 
and laviſh'd your treaſures upon bigots, in hopes to pray 
you out of it. If he in a holy fit of zeal diſmember'd 
your fine ſtatues, which perhaps too often recall'd to your 
memory the pious ſermons of cardinal Anthony, he is ſe- 
verely puniſh'd in a libel made againſt him, in vindication 
of your beauteous niece. If that fatire reaches your re- 
gions below, you'll ſoon be convinced what a coxcomb 
you were when you choſe the worſt of men, to couple 
with the moſt charming of women. This, with ſeveral 
other paſſages of your life, makes me not much wonder 
at your condemning me by your cardinal's — = 
| I 


| + Great bouſes near Paris. 
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love hot liquors, and 
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drink Aguafortis and eat burning charcoal; it may perhaps 
be a _ diet for E 1 cardinals and Italians, who 

igh-ſeaſon'd ragoos; but the lords 
of Chaville and Meudon do not deſire your entertainments. 


How do you know, I beſeech you, but I may take the 


cell of the young Marquis 4 Aucrè at Mont Falarine ; 
there, by a long penitence, to purge me of thoſe fins you 
ſay I have comm'tted ? Therefore if you reckon me in 
the number of thoſe reprobates, doom'd to people the 
infernal ſhades, time will at laſt make it appear, that your 
eminence has reckoned without your hoſt, 


Mazy I. of England o the Pope. 


Me Holy Father, 8 
4 E malignant planet that govern'd at my birth, ſo 
influenced all the faculties of my ſoul, that I was the 
molt outragious and barbarous princeſs till that time moun- 
ted the £ng/; throne ; and as it is no extraordinary thing, 
to continue in the ſame temper, in a country inhabited 
only with tyrants, and the butchers of their ſubjects, ſo 
you ought not to be ſurprized, if I am not now diſpoſſeſ- 
ſed of it. I had not long troubled the world before my 
mother + was divorced, and I myſelf declared incapable of 
ſucceeding Henry VIII. Anne Boleyn was then brought to 
the II ; and what was worſe, with her was introdu- 
ced a religion ſo conformable to the laws of God, that it 
never ſuited with my inclinations. The proud rival of Ca- 
tharine, was afterwards ſacrific'd to the inconſtancy of her 


voluptuous huſband ; but that inſi pid religion, to my 


grief, was not confounded with her; for the young and 
ſimple Edward countenanced it during his reign. But 
then came my turn, and you know, fovereign Pontiff, with 
what pride and malice I mounted the throne ; the means 
J uſed to deſtroy that curſed heretical doctrine ; the plea- 
ſureI took in ſhedding my ſubjects Blood; what magnifi- 
cence and ſplendor I gave to the maſs ; how barbarouſly 
J treated that innocent and beautiful princeſs Jane Gray; 
with what ſeverity I uſed my ſiſter Elizabeth, and alſo the 

| „ immo- 

s Hermitage near Paris. + Queen Catharine of Spain. 
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immoderate joy that ſeized my precious ſoul, when I mar- 
ried a prince, who had, as well as I, the good quality of 


being cruel to the higheſt degree, is not unknown to you. 


Notwithſtanding, what I ſaid in the beginning of my let- 
ter, you may, perhaps, think my ſentiments now altered; 
but I aſſure you the contrary, and that I cannot behold 
with patience your preſent inſenſibility and mildneſs. Is 
it poſſible you can ſuffer a religion, deſtitute. of all orna- 
ments, that has nothing but truth and ſimplicity to recom- 
mend it, to get the advantage of your Rome, which reigns 
in blood and purple, ſubſiſts by falſhood and Idolatry, and 
ſets up and pulls down kings? how can you endure it ? 
what a-horrid ſhame and weakneſs is this ? are there no 
more Ravillacs? is there neither powder nor daggers in 
the arſenal of the Jeſuits ? have they forgot how to build 
wheels, gibbets, and ſcaffolds ? or is. your malice, envy, 
hatred, and fury, ſeized with a lethargy ? 's death ! holy 
father I am diſtracted when I think that nothing ſucceeds 
in England, where I took ſo much pains, and practiſed 
ſo much cruelty to eſtabliſh Popery, and root out the do- 
ctrine of the apoſtles ; and where your pious emiſfaries fol- 
lowing my zeal, had invented moſt admirable machines to 
ſacrifice, with James I. all the enemies of your Anti- 
chriſtian Holineſs. Do you fleep ? and muſt France only 
brandiſh the glorious flambeau of perſecution ? Conſider, 
I pray, that I employed the beſt of my time in imprecations 
againſt the deſerters from your church; that I ſo inflamed 
my blood in thoſe tranſports, that it threw me into a drop- 
ſy, which hurried me to the grave. My huſband, who 
was too much of my temper to love me, was very little 
concerned : In ſhort, that filthy diſeaſe ſtifled me, a cer- 
tain preſage of the continual thirſt I now ſuffer. But I 
once more beſeech you, moſt holy father, to re-inforce 


your ſquadrons, to join them with the Moſt Chriſtian 


King's, and, with your holy benediction, give them ſtrict 
orders to grant no quarters to the diſciples of St. Paul. 
You will infinitely oblige by it both me and Lucifer, who 
is now as zealous a Romanift as your e/deft ſor, and who, 
like him, would not willingly ſuffer any but good Papiſts, 
the friends and penſioners of Yer /ailles, thole ſworn: ene- 
mies of liberty and property, in his dominions. I am ſo 
ill-natur d, that my huſband Philip is as cautious of em- 
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| bracing me, as he was in the other world; but that's no 
misfortune either to Earth or Hell, for we could produce 
nothing but a monſter between us, which would be the 
terror of mankind, and horror of devils. | 


 ThePorr's Anſwer to Queen MARV I. 


OU are too violent, dear madam, and men of my age 

ÄU and grandeur require more moderation. I am acquain- 
ted with your hiſtory, and know your zeal; by the fame 
token, you need not waſte your lungs to acquaint me with 
either the one or the other. To be free with you, I am 
not of the humour to eſpouſe madly other peoples paſſions, 
tho' I ſhould leave the triple crown deſtitute of all pomp 
and greatneſs. But I will make the hereticks blot out of 
their writings, if poſſible, the names of Antichrif, devou- 
ring Dragen, Wolf aiſguis d in ſhecpi- Hin, and ſeveral o- 
thers as abuſive. Do you not believe people are weary of 
ying a blind obedience to the ſee of Rome? Imperious 
rance has made us ſenſible of it; and it is not the fault of 
the eldeſl for of the church, if he does not dethrone his 
mother. Eccleſiaſtical cenſures are now out of faſhion, 
and no more minded than paſquinades. We were ſcorn'd 
and ridicul'd in your father's time; and tho' you were as 
handſome as my quondam miſtreſs, Donna Maria di S. Ger- 
mano, you would not oblige me to put up freſh affronts 
for your fake. Your huſband is to blame to treat you 
with ſuch indifference, and I think it very ill for an 
infected worm; eaten carcaſe to deſpiſe ſo devout a 
queen. But I cannot imagine why the popes, who 
live all under the ſame zone with you, ſuffer ſuch 
coldneſs. Suppoſe your huſband ſhould, like a here- 
tick, deſpiſe their exhortations, one of their decrees has 
power enough to divorce you ; which in time, I hope, 
may advance your grandeur; for we hear Pluto is in love 
with you for your zeal, and Proſerpine is given over by 
the phyſicians. Therefore take my advice, and drink as 
little water as you can; for being dropſical, the water of 
Sh muſt needs be prejudicial to you, and the church 
would loſe an admirable good friend. I offer you no in- 
dulgences, they are pure mountebank drugs, and, were 
you got no farther yet than purgatory, have not the virtue 
to 
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bring you out. But grant they had that power, as your 
— And now, I 1 you would not deſire it; ſo, 
till J have the happineſs of wiſhing your imperial majeſty 
much joy, I am, &c. | | 810 


HARILEGVIN to Father la CHAISE. 


INC E we were of the ſame trade, with this diffe- 
| rence only, that I compos'd farces to make the world 
laugh, and that you invent tragedies that give them hor- 
ror: I believe, reverend father, you will not condemn 
the liberty I take of writing to you. © fr 
In the firſt place, I beſeech your reverence, not to 
put your penitents out of conceit with thoſe harmleſs di- 
verſions which make me and my brother-players live fo 
plentifully ; but be pleafed to take our fmall flock into 
your protection: that power lies in the breaſt of you and 
your pions ſociety : and who would grudge” it to ſuch 
holy men, who have no other aim than fettling and ſa- 
tisfying mens conſciences, by clearing all the contro- 
verted difficulties of Chriſtianity, and rendring religion 

ſo plain and eaſy, that our enemies cannot fd the! 
doubt or difficulty in it. Nay, like a dextrous artiſt 
you can, with 41 admirable morals, remove tie 
juſteſt ſcruples ; for they give ſo pions an air, fo deyout 
a ſhade to the greateft crimes, that they inchant the 
world, and hide their deformity, without oppoſing the 
licentiouſneſs of paſſions, or deſtroying their pleaſures or 
intention. Theſe admirable talents, moſt holy confeſſor, 
open to your ſociety the cloſets and hearts of princes, 
and bring all the lovers of voluptuouſneſs and barbarity 
to be your confeſſionaties. Truly, reverend father, your 
fame is infinite, and the great St, Loyola may be proud 
of having fo many righteous diſciples; But theſe mira- 
cles make the world believe him ſomething related to 
Simon Magus; for without inchantments *tis impoſſible 
to do ſo many prodigies. The lameneſs in his feet, and 
megrim he's daily troubled with, by being too near a 
hot furnace of brimſtone, makes him ſo peeviſh and 
out of humour, that he cannot Write to any of you; 
therefore look upon me as his ſecretary, and not a-jot the 
leſſer ſaint for having been upon the ſtage; all Paris can 
witneſs 
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witneſs for me, that as ſoon as I laid afide my comical 
maſk and habit, I could, upon occaſion, look as demure 
and devout as a freſh pardoned penitent; ſo that the em- 
ployment is neither above my gravity, nor I hope above 
my fincerity and capacity ; for I have often had the ho- 
nour of ſhewing my parts before his moſt chriſtian maje- 
ſy in his ſeraglio, to make him more prolifick, and more 
diſpoſed to the mighty works of propagation. Bat, re- 


verend father, tis time now to tell you, as a good catho- | 


lick and your friend, that we are ſo ſcandaliz'd here at 
his conduct, that we cannot believe he follows your holy 
advice; and were it not for this doubt, and our ſolicita- 
tions, Lucifer had laſt ſummer ſent Loyola under the 
command of Monſieur Luxembourg, to dragoon you. 
Zound:s, ſays he, is the order that daily ſent me ſo many 
ſubjecs revolted ? "Tis true, the rogues Rawillac and Cle- 
ment have a little diſgrac'd you, but we don't value now 
what they ſay, for the wits have eſpouſed your quarrel, 
and blinded the eyes of detraction. Indeed it is no won- 
der to us, fince they fing to 4po//o's harp, which had the 
power to claim the tranſports of af Is there; any 
thing ſo charming as the diſcourſe of“ 4rife and Eugene. 
and that little Fe ne ſcai quoi, they ſpeak ſo wittily of! 
Who can reſiſt the art of good invention in the work of 
wit, or an exquiſite choice of good verſes? And who 
would not be charm'd with all thoſe panegyricks upon 
the ladies? Is not once reading of them a thouſand times 
more diverring than thoſe profound writings you ſo pru- 
dently forbid your penitents the peruſal of? I own in- 
deed, that this conduct is not altogether ſo apoſtolical, 
but 'tis much eaſier than to be always puzzling and ham- 
mering out parables. *Tis certain, moſt reverend fa- 
ther, ſhould you leave the ſacred writ open to all readers, 
it would fare with a thouſand good ſouls, as with king 
Aba ſuerus, who became favourable to the true religion, 
by reading a true chronicle, how many blind wretches 
think ye would ſee clear? How many favourites would 
be hang'd, and Mardecai' s, raiſed to honour ? And how 
many Jeſuits would be treated as the prieſts of Baal ? 
But you, I'm ſure, will take care to hinder that; for 2 
I 


* Father Pahours, Father 1a hene, Jin. 
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ly *twould be contrary to your eccleſiaſtical prudence ; 
and it is much ſafer for you to darken the divine lights, 
and confound by ſophiſms the ſacred truths of holy writ : 
for what would become of your church, if the clouds 
were once diſperſed, ſince it flouriſhes by their favour, 
and the protection of ignorance ? Nothing can keep up 
the credit of a repudiated cheat, whoſe ſhams are ſo no- 
| IF torious, and whoſe equipage ſo different from that of the 
legitimate ſpouſe of Fe/us Chri/?, that neither he, nor 
7 any of his faithful ſervants know or own her, but igno- 9 
| rance and falſhood. I aſk your pardon, moſt reverend vl 
| father, theſe expreſſions low ſo naturally from my ſub- 1 
| ject, that ey have eſcaped my ſincerity ; and I own this 
; 15 not the ſtyle of a flatterer. But to atone for my fault, 
| I will give you ſome wholeſome advice, which is, o mate 
| hay while the ſun ſhines, for you muſt not expect much 
| fair weather in theſe doleful quarters. Thoſe worthy gen- 
| tlemen called Confefſors, being looked upon here to be 
no better than ſo many Ignes fatui, that lead their fol- 1 
lowers into precipices; for which reaſon they are not al- : 
| lowed ice with their liquor. This I can aſſure you to be \ 
true, in verbo hiftrionis : Therefore ſince you know what [ 
you muſt truſt to, I need not adviſe a perſon of out 
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profound parts, what meaſures to take. Amen. 


Father. la Caarsz*s Anſwer to HARLEQUIN, 


H O' you convers'd with none but impudent louſy 
rhimers, yet you are not ignorant you little jack- 
pudding of the ſtage, that all compariſons are odious ; | 
and that there can be none between the confeſſor of a 13 
monarch, and a buffoon. But to anſwer your letter with 1 
the moderation and prudence of a Feſuit, I will ſuppoſe 
the firſt part of it not meant to me. And now to take 
into conſideration the eſſential points in it: have we not 
| 122 hereſy by ſound of trumpet? And notwith- 
| anding all the pretty books we have publiſhed, and the 
cajoling tricks we have uſed, is not hereſy ſtill the ſame ? 
But to be ſerious, Harlequin, good Roman Catholicks 
muſt follow no other lights than thoſe of tradition; and 
they, who are ſo incredulous and obſtinate as not to be- 
lieve it, muſt have their eyes opened with the os. 
*1 wou 


—— 
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Twould be a fine enterprize, wou'd it not, and very pro- 
fitable to the church, to condemn images, candles, holy- 
water, beads, ſcapularies, relicks, with an hundred o- 
thers, which are ſo many golden mines, and offer only 
to bigots the ſlovenly equipage of Calvin's Reformation? 
Devotion meerly ſpiritual, is too flat and inſipid; there- 
fore we muſt ſet it off with jubilees, pilgri pro- 
ceſſions, drums, trumpets, croſſes, banners, = all the 
mountebaak- tricks, and noble nick. nacks of St. Germain 


fair, If I did not know that jeſting was an habitual. fin 
in you, I would never pardon you; for the Society of Je- 
ſus does not teach us to forgive injuries. Tell St. Loyola, 
the firſt of us that ſhall be ſent poſt to mighty Lucifer, to 
deſire his aſſiſtance in thoſe important affairs our great 
monarch has undertaken by his inſtigation, and which 
are too tedious now to relate, ſhall. put into his portman- 
tle ſome ice to-refreſh, him, plaſters for his megrim, and 
omtment for his burns: tell him alſo, that the memory 
of the glorious prophet Mahomet, is not more reſpected 
than his; and that I am, 


His meſt zealoas, . 
and very humble Servant, 


f 


la Crarse, 


The Duke of Auva tothe Ciznoy of 


FRANCE. 


1 Believe, worthy gentlemen, you are very well ſatisfy d 
1 that I am damn'd; and— indeed there was little 
likelihood that ſuch a monſter as myſelf ſhould enjoy 
happineſs, after having committed fo much wickedneſs, 
and taken fo much pleaſure in it. I took a fancy to acts 
of eruelty from my very cradle, and with great fidelity 
ſerv'd Philip II. The celebrated apoſtle of the Gen- 
tiles never made fo many miſerable wretches when he 
was as violent a zealot of the law; I, like him, made uſe 
of chains, racks, fire, and all that an ingenious fury cou'd 
imagine moſt tormenting; but it was never any part of 
my deſtiny. to be converted at laſt like him. Thus I 

| went 


tothe Lavanc.".. 6g 


went on in my iniquities, and became the ſtrongeſt brute 
that bigotry ever debauched ; ſo that at my fi rit arrival to 
Hell, there was never a devil of the whole pack but 
fell a trembling, tho” he had been never ſo much accul- 
tomed to ſuch company before. But, gentlemen, why 
are you not become wiſe by my _—_— For.you muſt 
not flatter yourſelves, that the difference of our proſeſ- 
ſions makes any in our crimes. Vou are warriors when 
; for the monaſtick ſoldiery follow'd the duke 
ys ſtandard during the:league:;;\crown'd'them- 
ſelves with immortal ſname at the barbarous triumph af 
St. Barthotometv.; and ſhoulder d the muſket after they 
had thoſe bloody ſermons, vhich made chriſt ians 
treat their fellow · creatures dike beaſts of prey. I confeſa, 
1 never troubled my head about fcruples of conſcience, 
and if I have not — that article of the decalogue, 
Than Pult t Kill, I never roared out with a Wide 
mouth, as the prieſts of the Roman Clureb, perſecute, 
impriſon, kill, deſtroy, force them to obey. My fury 


dame only from your brethren, who had io thoroughly 


corrupted me, that 1 thought heaven would be my re- 
ward, if I butcher'd all they were pleaſed to ſtigmatize 
with hereſy. So I gave a looſe to my paſſions, as you 
may read in hiſtory, where, I think, they have uſed me 
but 400 Kindly. To ſeduce men of weak underſta 
is no extraordinary matter; but that princes, who ought 
to have a competent knowledge vf every thing, ſhould 
be cheated by you, is a miracle to me. No age of the 
world ever faw a r example of it, than in my ma- 
ter Philip, whoſe natural floth, and beſotted bigotry, 
_ ſo fair a field to theſe ecclefiaftical impoſtors, ſo fair 
an opportunity to manage him as they pleaſed ; and his 


father's * aſhes are a ſufficient — it. Inſtead af 


ſetting before his eyes the example of that invincible 
prince, theſe ſantify'd villains only plunged him deeper 
in ſuperſtition and idolatry. And as a domineering lazy 
lord of a country village, will never go out of his on 


pariſh, ſo he never travelled farther than from Madrid to 


the E/twrial. His wife, father, ſon, and brother, felt 


the effects of their barbarous doctrine. And, to leave 
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behind him a pious idea of his foul, when he was dying, he 
ordered his crown and coffin to be ſet before him. This 
was hypocriſy with a witneſs, but that is no crime in a 
zealot. You'll tell me perhaps, I direct my diſcourſe to 
improper perſons, who — not the hiſtory of Philip 
of Auſtria, ignorance being common enough in thoſe of 
your fraternity, yet let me tell you, I am not miſtaken; 
for the diabolical ſpirit that now poſſeſſes you, is the 
very. ſame that influenced the prieſts of my time; and I 
may ſafely affirm, that France is the theatre of cruelty 
and iniquity. Your monarch, who is much ſuch ano- 
ther ſaint as my maſter, ſpares the poor Proteſtants lives, 


for no other reaſon, but to make, by his inhuman tor- 


ments, death more defirable to them. Theſe, and a thou- 
ſand more unjuſt actions does he commit, to ſatiate your 
helliſh vanity, which would for ever domineer in the ci- 
ty built on ſeven mountains. To this you will anſwer, 
What doth it ſignify if we make him perſecute the Pro- 
teſtants, murder their kings, and keep no faith or trea- 
ties with them, ſince it increaſes our power, and propa- 
ou our religion ? But, gentlemen, when you come to 

where I am, you will, I'm certain, ſing another 
tune. | 


The Anſwer of the Czroy of FRANCE to 
the Duke of AL vA. pe 


| AD you made as fincere a confeſſion in the days of 
yore, as you do now, you might, for your zeal in 
periecuting hereſy, have obtained an ample abſolution of 
all your fins, tho* they had been never ſo numerous and 
black, and been a glorious ſaint in the Roman calendar; 
which indaces us to believe, your zeal tended rather to- 
wards the propagation of your own power and intereſt, 
than that of the church. Thus in cheating us, you like- 
wiſe cheated yourſelf ; and we are nct ſorry at your cala- 
mities. But, does it become you, who once fill'd Fan- 
ders and Spain with horror, to reproach the apoſtolick 
legions with the noble effects of their fervency? And 
was it not abſolutely neceſſary, after we had once preach- 
ed the deſtruction of the Proteſtants, that _— the 
| | reat, 
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that bountiful patroneſs from the || new world, who is 
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Great, to compleat his glory, and our ſatisfaction, ſhould 


ſend his holy troops to burn, raviſh, and pillage at diſ- 


cretion; that he might ſay with an emperor of | Rome, 
whom he very much reſembles, Let them hate, fo they 


fear me ? Where, Sir, do you find us commanded to 


keep faith with hereticks, or ſuffer their princes to live, 
when tis againſt our intereſt ? Does not the Roman 
church diſpenſe with theſe little peccadillo's > And are not 
thoſe who wear her cloth, and eat her bread, oblig'd to 
obey her precepts ? What pleaſes us moſt is to hear 


a whining recreant as thou art, ſing peccavi at this time 


of day, and pretend to remorſe. of conſcience. For 
your comfort, you may deſire Cerberus if you pleaſe, 
to join in the conſort with you; but reſt aſſured, that if 
ou had three mouths like that triple-headed cur, your 
king would be all in vain. 


— 


PRII I of Auſtria fo the Dau p HIN E. 


H AT do you mean, worthy kinſman, by pretend - 

ing to be a man of honour ? Does it become a 
perſon of your birth? Do you find any precedent ſor it 
in your family? Did your father make himſelf formida- 
ble by it? Or do you find in hiſtory, that any merciful 
or generous prince made ' himſelf ſo great, or reigned ſo 
proiperouſly for almoſt ſixty years, as your debauched 


and perjured father has done, who is now the terror and 
ſcourge of Europe, and will be its tyrant, if treachery 


and gold can prevail ? But do you think thoſe things to- 


be crimes in ſovereigns ? If he has indulg'd his luſt, 
does he not ſeverely perſecute hereſy ? And beſides, does 


not his “ miſtreſs conſtantly pray and offer ſacrifice? You 
know ſhe's old enough to be prudent, and lives upon the 
gravity of her age, ſince ſhe ſtretches her devotion, 


even co the ſtage ; by the ſame token, ſhe will ſuffer none 


ot her huſband's Þ diverting farces to be acted there 
any more. Thank Heaven therefore for ſending you 


the 
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the comfort and preſervation of your father and his king. 
dams ; and tho“ our mother was my near relation, yet 
Jam not aſhamed to ſee ſo pure and zealous a faint ſup- 
ply her place in the royalbbed. I wonder ſhe has not yet 
prevailed with you to have more regard for the intereſt 
of the Roman Church ; to promote the grandeur whereof 
Ideſtroy d many thouſands of its enemies, by the mini- 
ſtry of the duke of Aua, and order'd my father's bones 
co be dug out of the ground and burnt, ſor having to- 
derated Larber's hereſy. Otherwiſe I ſhould never have 
concern d myſelf about it, ſuppoſing none but flegma- 
tick coxcombs would eſpouſe a church which does not 
Keep open houſe all the year round, and won't pardon 
the greateſt (crimes for money. You know, I don't 
Aoubt, What my jealouſy coſt my “* ſon and + wife, and 

how I treated the I conqueror at Leuanto : to balance that 
account with Heaven, 1 gave largely to the prieſts, built 
monaſteries, went to proceſſions, was loaded like a mule 


with beads and relicks, and by this means paſſed for a 


ſaint. And this I think may properly enough be called 


a good religion. Tis true, I never ſaw any engagement 
but in my cloſet, or at a diſtance, like your prudent fa- 
ther: what then, does the the world talk leſs of me, or him 
for that? The end of my life, I muſt confeſs, was ſome- 
thing ſingular, for the worms ſerv'd an execution u 
my carcaſe before the time; and ſo we hear Heel Ke. 
But at does that ſignify, ſo a man ſatisſies his own 
humour? Be not infatuated then with vain- for if 
they who are exempt from the flames of hell, boaſt of 
having angels, ſaints, and martyrs for their companions, 
we can brag of having popes, cardinals, emperors, kings, 
queens, jeſuits, monks, and prieſts in abundance. I muſt 
own, our walks have not the charming fountains and 
ſhades of || Yer /ailles and the Eſcurial; and that it is al- 
ways as hot weather with us here, as with the good folks 
under the Torrid Zone: but ſuch a trifle as this ought not 
to make you ſhun the company of ſo many choice friends, 
as have an entire affection for you. 


a Wop Oe The 
bon Carlos + Elizabeth of France. 1 Don 
Jo Auſtria. De wo Royal Houſes. of France and 
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The Da ur HIT 's Anſwer to PHIL I 


of Auſtria. 


Eicker the examples you have quoted, nor thoſe which 
aredaily before my eyes, have power enough to per · 


vert me, I have a veneration for virtue, which you, for- 


ſooth, call the quality of a coxcomb; and an abhorrence 
for all that bea the ſtamp of vice, tho' you have illuſtra- 
ted it with the proſperous FL. reign of the French 
monarch. But were the firſt unknown to me, I would 
not look for it in your liſe; ſince, according to your beſt 
friends, it is a thing you never practiſed. As ſons have 
no authority to condemn the conduct of their fathers, ſo I 
will not preſume to examine into that of Liao XIV. 


But tell me, I befeech you, what advantages you reaped 


from your bigotry and ſuperſtition? For my part, had 'I 
ſome 5 de alles of every ſaint in the ce 
in my ſnuff- box, and carried beads as big as cannon bullets 
about me, I ſhould not believe myſelf ether a better chri- 
ſtian, or leſs expoſed to danger. But to what purpoſe did 
you, who never expoſed your royal perſon in battle, arm 
yourſelf with all thoſe imaginary preſervatives? Or can 
yau ſay they defended you from being devoured alive by 
millions of vermin, that puniſhed you in this life, for the 
iniquities you daily committed, and were only the prelude, 
to more terrible puniſhment. Let not my indifference for 
the church of Rome break your reſt; I have no power at 
e and I canꝰt tell what my ſentiments would be, had 

a crown on my head: but it now cruelly troubles me, 
to ſee Frante ſo weakened by the diſperſion of ſo many 
thouſand innocent people: and did my opinion ſignify any 
more in our council than wind, I would adviſe the recal- 


| ling of them. But the "nymph you ſee, with fo much fa- 
tis 


isfaction, ſupply the place of your grandchild, and who 
has more power now than ever, is there as abſolute as a 
diftator. The French monarchy, which has ſublifted for 
ſo many ages, might be ſtill ſupported without her; he 
being good for nothing that Tknow of, but to inſtruct youth 
in the niceſt ways of debauchery; therefore I could wiffi 
the king would tranſport her to her native ſoil, and make 

Vor. II. D N her 
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her governeſs of the American monkies ; a fitter employ- 
ment for her than that ſhe uſurps over our princefles. To 
deal plainly with you, I have no ambition to ſee your ma- 
jeſty, being ſatisfied with knowing you from public re- 
port; ſo will carefully avoid coming near your zorrid 
zone, if tis poſſible for a man to be any time a king of 
France, without it. | | | WW” | 


JuvENAL fo BoilLEaAvU. 


CG NCE we don't diſpatch couriers every day from the 
kingdom of Pluto, you ought not to be ſurprized, 
that I have not had an opportunity till now, of telling 
you what ſticks in my ſtomach. I thought your firſt ſa- 
tires very adtnirable, your expreſſions juſt and labori- 
ouſly turn'd, yet charming and natural. Were the di- 
{tribution of rewards in my power, I ſhould certainly 


give you ſomething for your Art of Poetry: but for your 


utrin, that maſter-piece of your wit, that higheſt ef- 
fort of your imagination, I ſee nothing in it worthy of 
you, but the verſification. Every one owns you can 
write, nay, your very enemies allow it; but you know 
a metamorphoſis requires an entire change; therefore 
ſince you reſolve to imitate Virgil, you ſhould have 
made choice of noble heroes. He that traveſtied the 
Hneit, underſtood it better than you, and did not fatigue 
himſelf ſo much ; and as he was a man of clear and good 
ſenſe, has judiciouſly remark'd, that his queen diſguiſed 
like a country wench, is infinitely beyond your clock- 
maker's wife dreſſed like an empreſs. But let us leave 
this ſubject, which now it is too late to amend, fince 
what is done cannot be undone.” What did you mean, 
you I ſay, who have been accuſed of ſtealing my lines, 
and who, to deal honeſtly with you, have often followed 
the ſame road 1 have traced ? What did you mean, I ſay, 
by reflecting on particulars in your ſatire againſt women: 
Did I ever ſet you that example? Is not my fixth ſatire 
againſt the ſex in general ; I when I look back as far as 
the reigns of Saturn and Rhea for modeſty, do I pretend 
the leaſt ſhadow. of it is left upon the earth? Unt aging 
ek bis 001 ! 
® Credo pudicitiam Saturno rege moratam. 


fool ! theſe different characters you have drawn, will make 
you ſo many particular enemies; and I queſtion, if the, 
patroneſs you have choſen, can ſecure you from their 
claws. e Vn %y 5 x Se 
If an affected zeal inſpires you with ſo much veneration 
for a ſaint, of the, ta/zan faſhion, in truth you ought ta, 
have burnt your incenſe ſo privately, that the ſmoke might 
not have offended others. How can the bard that boaſts. 
of eating no fleſh, in Lent, that would frankly diſcipline, 
himſelf in the face of the godly, like one of the * militia of 
St. Francis, adore a golden cow, and adorn an 1dol each. 
blaſt of wind can overthrow, with thoſe garlands which 
ſhould be preſerv'd for the ſlatues of the greateſt heroes ! 
She is, it is true, very ſingular in her kind; but will you 
ſtain your name,” of illuſtrious port, by creeping before a 
walking mummy of her ſuperannuated gallantry ? your 
ſordid intereſt has made you a traytor to Satire ; and there- 
by you occaſion here continual diviſions. f Chaquelian 
and St. Amant have been at cuffs with + Mo/iere and Cor- 
neille, becauſe you have not treated them ſo civilly as your 
Urgande. The two firſt ridicule your ſordid covetous 
umour, and ſay you learnt that baſeneſs while you be- 
longed to the Regi/ter's Office, The other two, who were 
perhaps of your trade, defend the honour of your extrae- 
tion. But St. Amant 5, who will never forget the un- 
worthy character you have given him concerning his po- 
verty, which he ſwears is falſe ; and ſubmitting his verſes 
to the judgment of unprejudiced perſons, for which you 
ridicule him, faid in a haughty tone, (which ſet us all a 
laughing) that when he was a gentleman of the chamber. 
in ordinary to the queen of Poland, and embaſſador extra- 
ordinary at the coronation of the queen of Sueden, he kept 
ſeveral footmen of better quality than yourſelf, Chague- 
lian, who cannot ſay ſo much for himſelf, is content with 
ſinging the terrible valour of the duke de Newer”s lackeys, 
who kept time with their cudgels on your ſhoulders. We 
were forced to call for a bottle to appeaſe this war ; and 
St. Amant, taking the glaſs in his hand, ſwore by his ma- 


| 2 ker, 
* Monks, I Tepe antient poets, Þ+ Toe modern past. 
Madam Maintenon. A French poet, whom Boileau mates 
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free witb in bis firſt ſatire, and el, exbere, 
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ker, he had rather you had called him drunkard than fool, 
tho' he drinks very moderately in this place, where it is 
no great ſcandal to be thirſty. Be not concerned at this 
ragraph, becauſe the reſt of my letter ſufficiently teſti- 
es the eſteem I have for you, and my concern for your 
welfare: therefore to preſerve both, renounce your ſor- 
did way of praiſing vice, and employ your happy talent 
in tłaching good manners, and correcting the bad; which 
will be an employment worthy of your-great-genius, and 
is the only way to recommend you to the good opinion 
of the learned antients. FOTOS of, PR. CWB 


BOILEA V' Anſwer to ] UVENAL. 


_ Mllaftrions Ghoſt, | ed 45 49%, .4 1+ uhh 
A. Meſſenger, from the Muſes never fill'd me with ſo 
much tranſport, as the firſt fight of your letter; but 
Fhad not read fix lines, before I wiſh'd you had never 
done me that honour. To praiſe my Satires and fall foul 
upon my Latrin, which made me ſweat more drops of 
water, than your drunkard St. Amant (ſince I muſt. call 
him ſo) ever drank of wine, is no favour, After many 
laborious and fruitleſs endeavours, finding, to my great 

ief and diſtraction, I could not match you in wit, I re- 
Fel d if poſſible to out- do you in malice, which made me 
take the liberty of romancing a little on St. Amant, falling 
foul upon people's characters and manners, and treating 
ſeveral ſcurvy poets more roughly than you did the 75/15 
of Cadrus, when you ſang, k 


Samer ego auditor tantum nunquanme reponam 2 
Vexatus toties rauci Theſeide Codri? 


Thus ſuffering the gall of my heart to flow through the 
channel of my pen, I procur'd myſelf enemies in abun- 
dance, and fince I muſt confeſs all ro you, ſome ftripes 
with a bull's pizzle, which was a moſt terrible mortifica- 
tion to my ſhoulders; but I bore all this with the patience 
of a philoſopher, as will appear by the following lines. 

1 1 _ 


To tbe Lavinc. 


Les Codxus that. nayſequs pretender to auit, 

* Condemn' all my'works before courtier and eit; 
1 biar all auiibß patiente, «whiteverihe ſays, 
And value as little bis ſcandal as praiſe. 

_ | Vain-glory no lunger my genius does fire, 
"Tres intereſt alane tunes the firings of my hhyre. 
dntegrity's naught but a plauſible ſpam, 
For none I praiſe, and for money I damn. 
Old politie bar di, for fame baue noviching, 
be Apollo I court, is tht; ffram of @ litchin. 


the grain; and the natural inclination I have to rail, and 
be thought an excellent poet, gives my tongue the lie; 
but the four Jak, which ſhe w more pruderce than wit, 
reconcile that matter. It is certainly, illaſtrious bard, 
more diſſicult to plraſe the workd nσ than it Was in your 
time; far if I write a ire, I am beaten for it; if I praiſe, 
Jam call'd a mer flatterer, which ſo diſheartens 


me, that I addreſs 'myſelf now to my Gardener only; and 


do not doubt but ſome buſy nice critick will be cenſuri 
this poem alſo. Not being in the beſt humour when 
writ 1t, perhaps it may- appear\ ſomething dark and ab- 
ſtruſe; but. I can eaſily exeuſe that, by maintaining that 
tis impoſſible for the beſt author in the world to keep up 
always to the ſame ſtrain. Have you ever heard of the 
tales of the Peau d 4/ne, & Grifedilis ? If Proferpine had 
any little children, it would be a moſt agreeable diverſion 
for them, and I would fend it them for a preſent. Tho? 
that author furniſhes you with ſufficient, matter to laugh 
at me, yet L muſt confeſs'he has found the art of making 
ſomething of a trifle. | Every: one here, learns his verſes 
by heart; and in ſpight of my tranſlation of Longinzs, 
Which makes it ſo plaioly appear I underſtand. Greek, and 
know ſomething of poetry, my book begins to be defpis'd. 
Would it not break a man's heart to ſee ſuch impertinent 
ſtaff preferr'd before fo many ſublime pieces ? But; as for 
your gloty that will eternally ſubſiſt, and nothing can de- 
ſtroy it, ſinte time has not already done it. 
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D1an a of Poitiers, Miſtreſs 7% HE N. II. 
of France, q Madam MAINXT ENO. 


8 NCE the ſpirit of curioſity poſſeſſes us here in this 
world, no leſs than it did in your's, it is an infinite 
trouble for thoſe perſons, Madam, who were acquainted 
with every thing while they liv'd, not to know all that 
paſſes after their death; and of this you'll one day make 
an experiment. I am not deſirous to know, Madam, 
what you have done to ſucceed the greateſt beauties of 
the earth, in the affeQion of an old libidinous monarch, 
nor what charms you make uſe of to ſecure the poſſeſſion 
of his heart, at an age you cannot pleaſe without a mira- 
cle. My planet, dear Madam, has rendered me ſome- 
what knowing in theſe affairs, for Henry II. was my gal- 
lant as long as he liv'd ; and tho' I was a little handſomer 
than you, I was not, I think, much younger. But I 
muſt tell you, I cannot comprehend what procures you 
thoſe loud commendations and applauſes which reach 
even to our ears, and are by their noiſe moſt horribly of- 
fenſive to us. The advantages of my birth were great; 
and it is well known my charms ſo captivated Francis I. 
that they redeemed my father from the gallows. I mar- 
ried a very confiderable man, and the name of Brexe Re- 
neſchal of Normandy, ſounds ſomewhat better than that 
of Scarron the queen's ballet- maler. The houſe of Poic- 
tiers too, from which I was deſcended, may ſurely take 
place of thoſe monarchs from whom that mercenary fel- 
low Boileau derives your extraction; and laſtly, if I had 
a few 1 enemies, I did nothing to make myſelf 
generally odious. Yet for all this, I was neither cano- 
niz'd\nor prais'd, but openly laugh'd at, and by one of 
my own profeſſion, I mean the ducheſs of Z/ampe, who 
was miſtreſs to the father of my lover, and ſaid ſhe was 
born on my wedding-day. Blundering impudent Baynard 
was baniſh'd for ſpeaking too freely of me; and tho! it 
was ſaid, That for me alone beauty had the privilege not 
to grow old, the compliment was ſo forc'd that I was 
little the better for it. Ragged Marot was the only 
poet that ever pretended to couple rhimes in my praiſe [ 
an 
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and I will appeal to you if he did not deſerve to go 


dare not, (were't to ſave my ranſom ) 
Arm your ladyſbip is handſome 3 
Ner, without telling monſtrous lyes, 

| Defend the lightning of your eyes; 
For, Madam, to declare the truth, 
You've neither face, nor ſhape, nor youth, 


Howe'er, all flattery apart, Sat 
Tou de play d your cards with wond"rous art. 
hen young, no lover ſaw your charms, 
Or preſs d you in his eager arms : 
But iriumphs your old age attend, | 
And you begin where others end. 1 


What think you, Madam, of this, is it not rather ſa- 
tire than praiſe? Should the bard, that ſings your virtues 
from. the top of Parnaſſus down to the market-place, be 
as fincere, how would you reward him? Tho” I know - 
he has more prudence, yet I cannot believe he compares 
you to Helen for beauty, to Hebe for youth, for chaſtity 
to Lucretia, for courage to Clel/ia, and for wiſdom to 
Minerva, as common report ſays ; becauſe, were it true, 
it is not to be ſuppoſed you would have put a poor de- 
form'd poet in poſſeſſion of ſach mighty treaſures. For 
were there not ſcepters and crowns then enticing? Were 
not then the eyes of princes open? Did you chuſe an 
author for your love, out of caprice or deſpair ? Did you 
take his wicker-chair for a throne ? Or did the love of 
Philoſophy draw you in? Had the latter wrought upon 
you, you would not have been the firſt, I muſt confeſs ; 
for the famous Hirparchia, handſome, young, and rich, 
preferr'd poor crooked Crates before the wealthieſt and 
moſt beautiful gentleman of Greece, I am unwilling to 
judge uncharitably, but I cannot be perſuaded that ſuch 
an alliance could be contracted without ſome preſſing ne- 
ceſſity. When I reflect on the beginning, increaſe, and 
circumſtances of your fortune, I am aftoniſh'd ; for nei- 
ther your hair, which was grey when you began to grow 
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in farour; nor the remembrance of * a veſtal once ador- 
ned; nor the idea of a + blooming beauty, whom cruel 
death ſuddenly ſnatch'd away by the help of a little poi- 
ſon ; nor the preſence of a f rival, by ſo much the more 
dangerous, becauſe ſhe had triumph'd over ſeveral others, 
could prove ary obſtacles to , your proſperity.- The 
— lady that brought you out of your mean obſcu- 
rity ; and in whoſe ſervice you thought yourſelf happy, 
is now content if you let her enjoy the leaſt ſhew of her 
former greatneſs. In this Chaos 1 loſe myſelf, Madam; 
but if you will bring me out of my confuſion, I faith- 
fully promiſe to give you an exact account of all that 
concerns me, when I ſhall have the pleaſure of embra- 
cing you. I exceedingly commend your prudent con- 
duct; for thoſe young plants you cultivate in || terre- 
ſtrial paradiſe, will one day produce flowers to crown 
you ; and the zeal you profeſs for a religion which began 
to act furiouſly in my time, muſt ſtop the mouths of the 
niceſt bigots, and make the tribunal, of confeſſion favour- 
able to you; tho' perhaps, dear Madam, it may make 
that of Mia a little more ſevere. | 


i 


Madam MarinTtxnon's Anſtwer to Diana 
of Poictiers. 


NUriofity, Madam, being. the character of the great 
Y and buſy, I will anſwer you according to your me- 
Tit and birth, tho? you have not treated me ſo, ſince you 
know what charms a lover when youth is gone; I will 
diſmiſs that point to come to the hiſtory af my life, and 
the virtuous actions I am praiſed for. I know you are 
of an antient family, that you Fa a man of power 
and riches ; and that you were Francis the Firſt's hed- fel- 
low, before his ſon fell in Iqve with yau. As for me, I 
was born in the new ß world, under a favourable con- 
| Rellation ; and the offspring of a jaylor's | cg with 

whom my father, though of royal blood, was oblig'd, * 

t 


* Madam la Viliere, — + Madam de Fontsgne. 1 Ma- 
dam de Munteipan, | The num of St, Cyril, ' 5 Weſts 


* 


to the L1vine. Up 


ther thro? love, or rather. neceſſiy, to cohabit. Fortune, 
which never yet forſook me, firſt depriv'd me of my beg- 
garly relations, without leaving me wherewithal to coyer 
my nak edueſs, and then brought me, into, Europe, where 
I found a great many lovers, and few huſbands. Poor 
deform'd Scarron at laſt offer d me his hand; I had my 
reaſons for accepting him, and his infirmities did not hin- 
der me from receiving that title Which was convenient 
for one in my circumſtagces. In ſhort, I loft him with- 
out much concern; and liv'd ſo. prudently, during my 
widowhood, that Madam Montſpan took me out of my 
cell to Wag me into the, intrigues of the court. Every 
one kuows I drove my generous. patroneis from, the royab 
bed; and that ſince my being in iavour, 1 have been pro- 
fuſely liberal to all my idolaters. Our poets, who do 
not reſemble Mart, value not hondur, provided they 
have good penſions which I generouſly beſtow on them, 
and they repay me in panegyricks; by Which meags E 
am handſome, young, chaſte, virtuous, wiſe, and of as 
noble blood as Alexander the Great. Tho! I was a Pro- 
teſtant, the church is not ſo fooliſh as to enquire into my 
religion, thus out of a principle of gratitude, and to fix 
her in my intereſt, I have fill'd the heart of our mo- 
narch with the godly zeal. of perſecution I have alſo 
founded a ſtately * a. where [ byged up a great many 

retty young virgins, who, no doubt on't, will e as 
— ＋ — as their founder; and I 22 well 
the part of a queen, that the world thinks me ſo in rea- 
lity. Theſe, few hints may give you ſome light into my 
hiſtory, Madam, therefore to reward my ſincerity, if you 
find Minos diſpoſed to uſe me ſeverely, prepare him, I be- 
ſeech you, to be more javourable. 1 8 8 6s 


Huch Srtwnct Ike younger, Minton of 
ED ARD II. 10 all tbe Favourites and Hi. 


niſters whom it may concern. 
F ET all thoſe that are ambitious of the title of fa 
vourite learn by the hiſtory of my life, how dan- 
een bea 
bias! * The Nunnery of St. Cyril. our . 
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gerous a folly is to monopolize their prince's ſmiles. A 
man climbs to the top of this ſlippery aſcent thro? a thou. 
ſand difficulties ; and if he is not moderate in his proſpe- 
Tity, (which few are) he often falls with a more precipi- 
rated ſhame into diſgrace. I acquir'd, or rather uſurp'd, 
the favour of Edward II. in whoſe breaſt the proud 
Gaveſſon had before me licentiouſly revell'd. To effect 
this, my father lent me his helping hand ; but without 
growing wiſer by the examples of others, the vanity of 
my ambition made me follow that wandring ſtar, call'd 
fortune. I no ſooner had poſſeſſed myſelf of the king's 
ear, but I crept into the ſecrets of his heart, and infected 
it with the blackeſt venom of mine; acting the part of 
a ſelf-intereſted, not an honeſt miniſter. As I valued not 
the glory of his reign, or eaſe of his people, provided 
I govern'd him, and rendered myſelf maſter of his trea- 
fares ; ſo did I never move him to relieve the miſerable, 
or reward the faithful and deſerving, but endeavour'd to 
. blacken the merit of their greateſt actions, and ſo ſettled 
the firſt motions of his liberality, with reaſons of ſordid 
intereſt. If any places of truſt were to be fill'd, cover- 
ing my treachery ill with the veil of zeal and love for 
my country, I recommended only ſuch as were devoted 
to my ſervice ; pretending ill management in every thing 
that went not through my hands; and that the nation was 
betray'd, whilſt I, like ſome of you now, was ſelling it, 
and was in reality the worſt enemy it had. After I had 
© acrific'd the great duke of Lancaſter to my revenge, and 
f hundred perſons of quality beſides, I ſow'd diſcord in 
the royal family, The queen, with the prince of Wale: 
her ſon, and the earl of Kent, the king's brother, re- 
tir'd into France ; during which time I govern'd at my 
eaſe, wallow'd in luxury and riches, and had intereſt 
enough to hinder Charles the Fair from protecting his ſiſter. 
The Pope, who was of my religion, ſtorm'd like a true 
father, fon of the church, and ſo frighted the king of 
France, that in ſpite of their nearneſs of blood, he hant- 
ed the queen of Eng/and out of his dominions. But at 
Laſt the king being reconciled, the queen returns; I was 
taken priſoner, and by the laws of the kingdom, ſen- 
tenc'd to be [drawn on a ſledge, at found of trumpet, 
thro* the ſtreets of Hereford, The circumſtances 14 m y 
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death were infamous; my head was expos'd at Londom, 
my bowels, heart, and other parts of my body burn'd, 
my carcaſe abandoned to the crows, in four parts of the 
kingdom; the juſteſt reward a villain, who had almoſt 
deſtroy'd both king and country, could expect. This is, 
gentlemen, favourites and miniſters, a picture you ought 
all to have in your cloſets, to keep you from reſembling 
it. When in favour, baniſh not juſtice, clemency and 


generoſity, from the thrones of your maſters; and to avoid 


a juſt hatred, and make men of virtue your friends, —_ 
the publick intereſt. Turn over old hiſtories, and you 

find there is ſcarce one, or few of us, got peaceably 
to the grave, but either ſtarv'd or rotted, or immorta- 


| liz?d a gibbet. Not one eye ever wept for our ſufferings, 


ity itſelf rejoiced. Thus deteſted on earth, and curs d 
hb heaven, our laſt refuge is to become the prey of de- 
vils. Conſider well, gentlemen, and arm yourſelves againſt 


all thoſe vicious paſſions, which will certainly undo you, 


if you liſten to them as I did. Therefore in the flip- 
pery paths of a, court, take prudence and juſtice for your 
ſupporters. | | 4 1 8d 


The Anſwer of the Chief Miniſter of the King of 


Iveter to HUGH SPENCER. 


HE picture you have drawn of your life and death, 
ſhews you were notorioufly wicked, and rewarded 
according to your deſerts. But let me tell you, Sir, that 
*tis a great miſtake to believe a miniſter cannot manage-or 
ſteer his prince, without abuſing him and the publick. 
Becauſe you were the horror of your age, is it an inevi- 
table deſtiny for other favourites to be ſo too? I will not 
here make my own —— but leave that care to po- 
ſterity: However, I will boldly maintain, that to ſafer 
a maſter to divide his benevolence, when one can ſecure 
it all to ones ſelf, is folly and ſtupidity. A prudent man 
knows how to make a right uſe of his maſter's weakneſs ; 
and if he finds him inclin'd now and then to gratify/ emi- 
nent ſervices, he will not ſeem much averſe to it, pro- 
vided ftill he loſes nothing by the 12 But if his 
prince is of a covetous temper, charity, which always be- 

| | | Sins 
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. Sins at home, then bids him ſhut up his Exchequer, and 
reſerve to himſelf the ſole privilege of opening it at lei- 
ſure. Tis likewiſe no ill ſtep in our politicks to cry down 
thoſe actions, which might otherwiſe by their weight out- 
value ours: Upon ſuch occaſions to teſtify the. leaſt zeal, 
fidelity and care, will be thought meritorious. Tho' the 
ons we leave our children, have ſome blots in 
hem, what fignifies that, provided we leave them rich 
and noble titles, which will procure them honour, and all 
ſorts of pleaſures in this world, and a faint's place hereaf- 
ter, in that unerring volume of the Roman Almanack. a 


Jo TIA to the Princeſs of Co NI. 


S you may wonder, Madam, that I who lived ſo 
many ages ago, and at preſent am ſo many-thouſand 
leagues from you, ſhould eſteem and love you; might I 
wonder too, in my turn, if you ſhould have a good opi- 
nion of me, after. ſo many. hiſtorians have conſpired to 
blacken my reputation. But there are, dear ſiſter, ſuch 
circumſtances in our fortunes, as ought to make us love 
one another, and hold a, friendly. correſpondence; fince 
you are like me, the daughter of a beautiful, treacherous 
prince, who drags good fortune at his heels; and of a 
mother who renounced the world before it did her the in- 
jury of: renouncing her. I Was the ornament of 
ig court of, Auguftus, and you now-ſhine like a ſtar, in 
hat of, Leaui XIV. I was married very young to Marcel- 

lus, he hope of the Romans; and-almott in your infancy, 
you were given to the moſt amiable man that ever was of 
the Bourbon: I loſt the ſon of Oda via ſome months. after 
our marriage, and your forehead was bound with the fatal: 
ſable, before Hymen's garlands were in the leaſt wither'd; 
you are handſome, I was not ugly; you occaſion jealouſy, 

and I ſuffer'd the ſharpeſt darts of deſtruction: I had lo- 

vers beyond number; and who is able to reckon yours? 
17 have not. perhaps been ſo favourably — and 
I believe the air, and want of opportunity, not our incli- 
nations, to be the cauſe, for you never yet deſpis'd thoſe 
len ares I daily enjoy d and figh'd aſter; and tho? by the 
of Agnipa, I came under the tyranny. 1 
2 pur- 
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T-purſu'd my inchnations to the laſt, Widows of your 
generally enter the liſts again: But, princeſs, the coun» 

a have to give you, is, to reſerve to yourſelf the liber - 
ty of your choice. There are ſo many Liberiuſs where 
you are, that one may eaſily fall to your ſhare, and aſter 
that nothing but baniſhment will be wanting to finiſh'the 
compariſon. A very malignant * planet at preſent cm. 
mands your deſtiny ; and 'tis in vain to expect juſtice from 
that jealous, ill natur'd fury. Now) I have given you ad- 
vice, which, if I could return into the world, I would fol- 
low myſelf, permit me to juſtify my actions. | 
Hiſtorians tell you, I endeavoured to reign in every 
heart, whatever it coſt me, without any regard to the 
owner's birth or condition: But do you think that ſo 
very criminal? Does a little kindneſs e ſo ſevere a 
ceniure? Muſt perſons of quality be always oblig'd to 
have an eye on their dignity ? and did not he that made 
the prince, make the coachman ? But what I cannot with 
patience ſuffer, is the impudent lie ſome have made con- 
cerning Ovid; that verſifier had a nicer fancy in poetry 
than beauty; like your father, My dear fer, he imagin d 
wonderful charms in prey bairs ; for Marcallus was but 
newly dead when he fell in love with Livia. Twas her he 
celebrated under the 12 Carinna; and when 
he pleas'd, diſciplin'd, ſhe like a child not daring to re- 
ſiſt. Thus people being ignorant of cloſet privacies, in- 
vent malicious lies; for do. you ſuppaſe I ſhould have ſuf- 
fer d ſuch inſolent _ Ang RE if I had not been 
ſtrong enough to have c that rhiming „I would 
not re — out ſome other way 2 even 
with him ? You very well ſee my reaſons. have ſome: ap- 
pearance of truth, and I am canfident, that when we 
meet. we ſhall agree very well. The eniperor who had 
his priyate amours, never troubled thoſe of his wife; and 
Merena's ſpouſe, proud of poſſeſſing the affections of ſo, 
eat a monarch, returned in ſoft embraces the favours, 
owed on her- huſband. I have inſeufibly made you an, 
ingenuous confeſſion. ; do you the ſame, Madam, for hell 
is ſo damnable tireſome, that  gape and ſtreteh a thouſand 
tumes an hour. When your hand is in, pray ſend me word 


what 
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what they are doing in your of the world; but above 
all, give me a true account of your amours and. conqueſts ; 
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for thoſe relations tickle us, even when we have loſt the 
power of acting. Therefore to invite you to be very 
plain with me, as likewiſe to divert myſelf in my preſent 


_ © melancholy moments, I will give you ſome of my thoughts 


in metre, ſuch as it is. 


A mighty monarch you begot, - 
bo pious as the devil 
Tur mother too, by all is thought, 
To be extreamly civil. F 


Deſcended from ſo bright a pair, 

N both their gifts inherit ; By 
All your great father's wirtues ſhare, * 4 
And all your mother's merit. 


- When I was young and gay like you, 
1 low'd my recreation; | F 

. Mamma's dear feps I did purſue, 1 

Ad balk'd mo inclination. i 


And, madam, when your charms ara gone, 
Nr lovers will forſake you; 


| They'll ery your ſporting days are done 
Ad bid old Pluto take you. F 


| Thus I have given all trading of'r, 

As wiſely left off ſporting 3 

- Reſolv'd to practiſe it no more, 
After my reign of courting. 


As reproaching and talking freely is not here diſeou- 
raged ; ſo had 1 done any lewd trick, your confeſſor 
would have acquainted you with it ; for he keeps a ſtrict 
correſpondence with the chiefeſt miniſters of our monarch. 
You have been jealous where you ought not, and the 
faints of St. Germains and Verſailles, when they come to 
diſcover the myſtery of your curioſity, will never forgive 
you. The mealy-mouth'd Goddeſs was always eaſy to be 


| Corrupted, and the old monſter envy profpers but too much: 


therefote 
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therefore take care of one, and prevent the other, that | ; 
the fins of others may not be imputed to you. All that 9 
the world can ſay againſt your virtue, ſhall never diminiſh 11 
my good opinion of it; and if you do not believe the 1 
character I give of myſelf, conſult * Ca/prinede, Who has . 
drawn me to the life, and was as great a maſter in that way 
as Apelles in his. Farewel, fair princeſs, and remember 
that Julia languiſhes with deſire to ſee you. 1 


De Princeſs of ConT1's Anſwer to Juri A. 


Did not expect to be honoured with a letter from ſo 
famous a princeſs as Julia: This makes my joy ſo 
much the greater. I do fincerely declare, that I take all 
you ſay to be ſo reaſonable, that I can do no leſs than ap- 
cage it: And I further aſſure you, that I never ſearch'd 
or your character in thoſe diſobliging authors who mag- 
nify the leaſt falſe ſtep, and make an elephant of a mouſe. 
I am fatisfy'd to know you, as I find you in Calprinede; 
and the complaiſance he pretends you had for Owid, does 
not hinder me from having a great affection for your ami- 
able qualities, and believing as advantageouſly of your 
modeſty as you can deſire. I am not ſo ſevere as to ima- 
gine a little indulgence can be a great crime; but think 
thoſe who will, for a little natural civility, ruin the re- 
putation of courteous ladies, to be malicious people, only 
_ envying thoſe gallantries which are addreſſed to others. 
But, madam, you have ſtrangely ſurprized me with what 
you tell me of Livia; for 1 always believed, that old 
ambition was her only blind fide ; but am aſtoniſhed 
to hear ſhe was amorous. This diſcovery confirms the 
received opinion, that old age has a wanton inclination, 
as well as youth, tho? not ſo much ability; and ſince the 
wife of Cæſar lov'd the language of the muſes, I am not 
aſtoniſhed that our ſaints of St. Cyril have been charm'd _ 
with it. But, dear madam, is it certain that Ovid diſci- 
plin'd her like a child? I thought the Roman ladies had 
wanted that exerciſe ; and I believe my gallants will never 
be obliged to come to that extremity with me, I need 
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not uſe much precaution agaiuſt the folly of a ſecond mar- 
riage 3 for tho I was coupled to a very charming young 
man, yet L ſoon found my expectations bilk'd, becauſe the 
name of huſband, and, wife, and thoughts of duty ſo leſ- 
ſened the pleaſures of our ſofteſt embraces, that it made 
them odious. So that now I only love a ſpouſe for a night, 
from. whom .1 may be divorced the next morning: and 
this perhaps, you'll, find more plainly expreiſed in the fol- 
lowing lines, as I doubt not, deareſt ſiſter, but you have 
made the experiment. | 


| 11 * WW n 
Your tender girls, when firſt their hands, 
Are join'd in Hymen's mag ict bands, _ 
Fondly believe they ſhall maintain | 
A long, uninterrupted reign: SH 
But to their coft, tus ſoon they prove, 
bat marriage is the bane of love. 
Dal phantom, duty, damps its fire, 
And clips the wings of fierce deſire. 


But lovers in a different ſtrain, | 
Expreſs, as well as caſe their pain: 4 
Ever ſmiling, ever fair, > Y 
To pleaſe us is their only care, 

And as their flame find; no decay, 
They only covet wh ſhould pay 
In the ſame coin, and that you know, 
1; always in our power to do. 


And will be always fo, illuſtrious princeſs, to our great 
comfort and ſatisfaction. You have heard, I ſuppoſe, 
what the writing of a few-letiers has coſt me; ſo that I 
have laid aſide all commerce of that nature at preſent, and 
am often obliged to ſtifle my thoughts. Had I not fear'd 
Mercury's being ſearch'd, I would have opened-my heart 
a little more to you; but if the times ever change, or ma- 
dam Maintenon, the governeſs of Verſailleis, becomes leſs 
inquiſitive, you may certainly expect to receive an epiſtle 
or rather a volume from me. >> 7 
I put no confidence in che king my father, and he is 
fo jealous of me, that ſhould he pack up his awls for the 
other world, I would not truſt him. I pity you for 1 
ept 
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kept ſo cloſe, and having ſo bad company. That yon 
may yawn. and ſtretch deſs, and laugh a little more, enter- 
tain yourſelf with Ja Fontain's tales, or the ſchool of Ve- 
an, both excellent books in their kind, which Lam con- 
fident will extreamly divert you; not ſo much upon the 
account of their novelty, as by recalling to your mind 
ſome paſt actions of your life. inne 

For my part, I highly eſteem them both, and you'll 
oblige me by telling the author ſo. | 33 


Diowys1vs the Younper, t0'the Flatterers 
F what Degree or Country ſocver. 


RO the torments I now ſuffer for my former ty- 


BS - rannies, are as great as they are juſt; yet you, curſed 


of them. You, with your infernal praiſes, blind the eyes 
of princes, and hurry them on headlong to their ruin ; 
therefore I charge you with all the ill actions of my reign. 
Jas no ſooner ſeated on my throne, but you ſo ſwelF'd 
me with pride, by applauding all my perjuries, oppreſſi- 
ons and cruelties, that I believed it lawful for our race to 


be tyrants, from father to ſon, with impunity.. Every 
one knows my father was equally wicked and covetous, 


neither ſparing or fearing: men or gods; and of this Ja- 
piter AEſtulapius are examples. In a fit of impiety, 
till then unpractiſed by the moſt deſperate villains, he 
ſtrĩpp'd the firſt of his golden mantle, excuſing it with this 
jeſt, That *twas tee bot for the ſummer, and too cold for 
the winter. To the ſecond he turn'd barber and cut off 
his golden beard, which with great devotion had been 
preſented to him, alledging, it was improper for the ſon, 
fince his father A abent 4vithout one, When his con- 
duct had thus render d him odious to the world, he thought 
it neceſſary to make himſelf ſecure; for which end, he 
ordered a large deep ditch to be dug about his palace; 
but that was no fortification againſt fear, which could 
ereep in at every key-hole; and his diſtruſt "increaſed to 
that degree, that he ſuſpected his neareſt relations. Not 
ſo much as a Maintenon came near him. At laſt his > arp 
to oblige the world cut bis throat, and fent his 1 
beni 88 a har 


villains, deſerve much greater, for being the promoters 
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a harbinger to the devil, to provide room for his body; 
and the people thinking me to be a much honeſter man, 
without difficulty plac'd me on his throne. But I ſoon 
took care to convince thoſe credulous ſots, that a worſe 
was come in his room, far exceeding him in cruelty, I 
endeavoured to ſecure my throne by actions then unknown 
to the world. Firſt, I cauſed my brothers to be put to 
death, and when I had glutted myſelf with the blood of 
theſe victims, I made no ſcruple to violate the laws, and 
trample upon all the juſt rights and liberties of my peo- 
ple. By thoſe and a thouſand other barbarities, tiring the 
Patience of the Syracuſans, they drove me into al, 
where the Locrians kindly receiv'd me: and I to requite 
them for their civility, raviſh'd their women, murder'd 
numbers of their citizens, and pillaged their country. 
At laſt, by a new contriv'd treachery, I re-enter'd Syra- 


cuſe, with deſign to revenge myſelf by new deſolations; 


but Dion and Timoleon, much honeſter men than either 
myſelf or you, prevented me by putting me a ſecond time 
to flight. *Twas my deſtiny, and I wonder hiltorians do 
not add the epithet of coward, to my juſt name of tyrant. 
J then retir'd to Corinth, where in a ſhort time my mi- 
ſery became ſo preſſing, that I was forced to turn bum- 
bruſher in my own defence, a condition which beſt ſuited 
with a man that delighted in tyranny and blood; and as I 
had been one of Plato's diſciples, I taught a ſort of phi- 
loſophy which I had learned, but never practiſed. Thus 
was my throne turn'd into a deſk ; and my ſcepter into a 
ferula. Heavens ! what a ſhameful metamorphoſis was 
this. But, gentlemen ſycophants, with a murrain to you, 
I may thank you for it. You, like the Cameleon, can put 
on any colour, can turn vice into virtue, and-virtue into 
vice, to deceive your maſters; and under the ſpecious 
—.— of religion can commit the greateſt barbarities. 
But though under the ſnelter of that reverend name, you 
think all your iniquities undiſcovered, ſo you poſſeſs your 
prince with the abominable zeal of perſecution; yet Hea- 
ven ſees and deteſts your hypocriſy, and even men at long- 
run, diſcover the cheat. Oh! ye unworthy enemies of 
virtue, whoſe only aim is to raiſe your own fortunes up- 
on the ruin of others. How uſeful. are you to the de- 
vil? You matter it not, provided you compaſs your de- 
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fired ends, if you lay waſte the univerſe, and afterwayd® 
become the hate 41 ſcorn of all mankind: As for ex- 
ample, it is along with you that I have been a pedant in 
Greece, and that * one of my rank, had he not been ta- 
ken to reſt, would have been forced to cover his follies 
under a. ſtinking cowl, in the louſy convent of la Tyape. 
You will not fail, I know, to applaud all his actions, and 
ſay, if he loſt all, *twas only for obliging his ſubjects to 
take the true road to heaven, and give the title of reſig- 
nation to meer neceſſity and compulſion. But is it a ſa- 
crifice to renounce thro' deſpair, the grandeur we cannot 
maintain any longer? Is it not rather imitating the animal 
in the fable, that deſpiſes the grapes which are out of his 
reach? But I waſte my lungs in vain, and talk to the 
deaf: however, if I have been humbled; believe that you 
will not always be exalted, *T'is my comfort that you will 
one day be condemn'd to turn a wheel like Ixion, to roll 
ſtones like S:Hphus, to be devour'd like Prometheus, con- 
tinually thirſty like Tantalus, and to heighten your evils, 
that you will never loſe the remembrance of thoſe villa- 
nies you committed. 


The Anſwer of the News-Mongers 7o Young 


Dionvysius. 


M HE flatterers have done you too much honour, Mr. 
4 Pedant, and ſhould they believe you, and turn ho- 
neſt, (of which I think there is no great danger) and per- 
ſuade their maſters to be juſt to their oaths and treaties, 
would not they govern in peace and unity? And would 
not that very thing caſt the world into ſuch a drouſy tran- 
quillity, that it would be melancholy living in it, and 
_ millions of all degrees and profeſſions, who now, 
lord it very handſomely f We, I'm ſure, ſhould be firſt 
ſenſible of it, by having no variety of news to ſtuff our 
London Gazettes, Mercuries and Slips with; which would 
make the bookſellers to withdraw our ſtipends, and by con- 
ſequence oblige us to leave off tippling the generous juice 
of the grape, and content ourſelves with geneva, or ſome 
more phlegmatick manufacture. Therefore keep your 

He means the late king James, x 
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| es for your ſchool-boys, and do not malieiouſl 
take our daily — from us, and ſeek to ruin — anda 
plaiſant perſons, that can condeſcend to ſooth the vanities 
and inclinations of their princes. But to diſmiſs this point, 
and return to yourſelf; it is plain you have not a jot 
of honour about you, ſince you pay no regard to your 
father*s reputation. We eaſily perceive you have been 
u pedagogue by your tattling ; which indiſcretion makes 
you unworthy the title of great Piato's diſciple. Bat has 
your pedantick majeſty no better rewards to beſtow on 
ntlemen of courtiy breeding, than wheels, vultures, mill- 
and an eternal thirſt? Truly 'tis very liberal, and 
ſchool-maſter like in every reſpect; but you are deſired 
to keep thoſe mighty bleſſings for yourſelf, who deferve 
them much better than any one elſe ; and if you were cul. 
lied by thoſe about you, talk no more on't, but keep 
your weakneſs to yourſelf | 


CHRISTIANA, Queen of SWEDEN, to the 
TID: + lb th efinper ens: 


T7 AT I, who never teſtify d much eſteem for the 
fair ſex, ſhould at this time addreſs myſelf to them, 
will without doubt be thoupht ſtrange; but if neceſſity 
breaks laws, it ought alſo to cancel averſion, and excuſe 
me for ſeeking protection amongſt a ſex I have fo often 
deſpiſed, being compell'd to it by a thouſand injuries done 
to my memory, Therefore I now aſk pardon of the la- 
dies; and am perſuaded I do them no little honour {fince 
there has ſeldom been a more extraordinary woman than [ 
was) in owning myſelf one of the female kind. Fi,, 
I may boaſt of all the advantages of a glorious birth, being 
daughter of the Great Guſtavus Adolphus, who did not 
only fill the north, but all the univerſe with admiration; 
and of Mary Elianor of Prandenburgh, the worthy wife 
of ſuch a huſband. If I was not as handſome as Hz/er, 
and thoſe other beauties, whom the poets have from age 
to age recorded in the book of fame, yet all the world 
own'd me a woman of incomparable parts. I was queen 
at five years of age, and even ſo early took upon me that 
mmportant truſt, which but few men are capable a diſ- 
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charge, and which fewer would covet, if they knew th 
troubles that attend it; yet I ſupported the weight of all 
affairs with ſuch a grace and prudence, that my crown 
did not ſeem too heavy for me. As ſoon as reaſon had 
made me ſenſible of my power, my only thoughts were 
how to make myſelf worthy of it. To this end, I in- 
vited to my court thoſe I thought the moſt capable of im- 
roving it; which was no ſooner known by the beggarly 
— but Szockbolm ſwarm'd with maſters of all ſcien- 
ces. Among the reſt I had a pack of hungry poets; but 
he that took the moſt pains, was not the beſt rewarded, 
becauſe he did not reſemble Boi/ean, who can in half an 
hour make a ſaint of a devil. In my green years I ſeem'd 
only addicted to grandeur and virtue; for I ſtudied like a 
doctor, argued like a philoſopher, and gave leſſons of mo- 
rality to the moſt learned; ſo that every body imagin'd 
I ſhould eclipſe the moſt famous Heroines. But I had not 
yet heard the voice of a certain deity, whoſe language I 
no ſooner underſtood, but it poiſon'd all my former good 
diſpoſitions; for whereas till then I had been charm'd with 
the converſation of the dead, I began now to have 
paſſionate inclinations for the living. But not to undeceive 
the world, which thought my conduct blameleſs, I was 
fore'd- to put a curb to my deſires, or at leaſt to purſue 
them with more precaution ; whether the trouble to find 
myſelf ſo 'inclin'd, or my 3 which would not al- 
low of thoſe liberties I ſighd for, oblig'd me to puniſn 
the flatterers of my paſſion, I know not; but I commit- 
ted many barbarities, As my defires were inſatiable, ſo 
'twas not in my power to confine them; and this gave 
my ſubjects too many opportunities to diſcover ſeveral in · 
decencies in my management; and becauſe I would not 
be tumbled headlong from my throne by them, I very pru- 
dently condeſcended, and put my couſin Charles Adolphus 
in my place. Then did I, under pretence of viſiting the 
beauties of Fance, take large doſes of thoſe joys I durſt 
no longer take at S/orkbo/m... I was treated every where as 
a queen, had palaces at my command, and I made a: For- 
tainbleau, which was before a bawdy-houſe; a ſlaughter» 
houſe alſo before I left it. | 


Fate 
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Fate juſtly reach'd the pratiling fool, 
For telling flories out of ſchool, , 
Vas 't not enough 1 floop'd Jo low, | 
On him m affetion to-befloww ? 115 
To claſp bim in my circling arms, __._._ ©O_ __ 
And feaſt him with love's choiceft charms ; 
But muſt the babbling fool proclaim, 
His queen's infirmity and ſhame ? 


Of all the fins on this fide hell, 
The blackeft us to kijs and tell. 
"Tis filence beſt becomes delight, « t. 
And hides the revels of the night, 
If then my ſpark has met his due, 

or bringing ſacred myſteries to view, 
Eben let him take it for bis pain, 
And curſe his want of gratitude and brains. 


But I know not whether the monarch of France had 
long ears like his brother Midas, or ſome little familiar 
whiſper'd it in his ear ; but what I thought could never 
be detected, was publickly diſcourſed at court. Perceiving 
this, I was reſolved on a voyage to Rome, and the rather, 
becauſe I thought the Romiſb religion moiſt commodious 
for a woman of inclinations, and that it would illuſtrate 
my hiſtory, to abjure the opinions of Luther at the feet of 
the pope ; though I had as little believed and followed the 
doctrine of the Reformed, as I have ſince the abſurdities of 
the Roman church. Hay ſeem'd to me a Paradiſe, and I 
thought my paſt troubles fully recompenſed, when I found 
myſelf in that famous city, which has been the miſtreſs of 
this world, without ſubjects to controul me, faucy chat- 
tering Frenchmen to revile me, and amongſt a mixture of 
rangers, which made all my actions paſs unregarded. 
*T was enough for me to be eſteemed a Nine that I was 
turn'd Papiſt in a place where debauchery is tolerated ; and 
you'll find me, perhaps, one day cannoniz'd by the Roman 
clergy. Tis true, I was not ſo „ them as others, 
for the pope, cardinals, legates, biſhops, abbots, prieſts, and 
monks, compoſed my court, where licentiouſneſs reign'd 


moſt agreeably. Not that I had renounced the as 
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of young virgins; for I was intimate enough with fome of 
them, to have it ſaid, I was of the humour of Sapphe 3 
and as I liv'd at Rome, fo I thought myſelf oblig'd to prac- 
tiſe their manners. But the chief reaſon of my writing, 
ts to deſire you to protect me againſt thoſe ignorant gox- 
combs, who endeavour to put me among the number of 
the fooliſh virgins ; for I began and finiſhed my courſe, 
as I have told you, and will now leave you to judge if 
there can be any probability in ſuch. a ſcandalous ſtory, - 
My good friend the pope, to whom I had been wonder- 
fully civil, folemnly ſwore, that whenever I left this 
world, I ſhould not languiſh in purgatory, tho* he knew 
very well I ſhould go to another place. But as it was the 
promiſe of a tricking 7e/uit, ſo I did not much credit it, 
nor was much ſurpriz'd to ſee myſelf turn'd into a ſty 
among a company of boars and old 2 a ſort 
of animals I had formerly been well acquainted with at my 
palace in Rome, and who came then grunting and leaping 
to embrace me. I cannot in this place hear of the poor 
gentleman whom I murdered ; I aſked one of my he- 
companions concerning kim, who knows no more of him 


than I do; therefore I verily believe he is among the 
martyrs. . 


5 The Anſwer of a young Veſtal to the Queen. 


OOD Heavens! Madam, how piouſly did your ma- 

jeſty begin your letter ! And what pleaſure did [ 
take to ſee ſuch hopeful diſpoſitions to virtue] But what 
was that inchanting vice that put you out of the good 
toad? Was it the devil? If ſo, why did you not make uſe 
of holy-water ? For we,” poor creatures, oppoſe no other 
buckler againſt the darts of Satan, when he conjures up 
the frailty. of the fleſh to diſturb us; but I beg your par- 
don, you were then a Lutheran, and holy-water has no 
efficacy, but only for true Carholicks. My confeſſor has 
lo often preach'd charity to me, that I cannot but be- 
wail the fate of the poor gentleman you lov'd ſo dearly 
and treated ſo barbarouſly. Oh! my dear St. Traci] 
What ſort of love was that! And how unfortunate are 
thoſe precious ſouls that have parts of pleaſing you? 
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One may very well perceive, by that piece of barbarity, 
you neither -believ'd Purgatory, or fear'd' Hell; and 1 


would not have been guilty of ſuch an action for all your 


excellent qualities and grandeur. I hear you talk'd of 
ſometimes, K a manner, that it makes me oſten 
figh, pant, and pull down my veil; and I feel a terrible 
fit coming upon me by reading your confeſſion. 


Madam; I much rejoice to bear, 

You'll tate à flone up in your ear; 

For Im a frail tranſpreffor too, 

And love the ſport as ævell as you. 

Bat them i chuſe to do the work, c 
Within the pale of holy kirk ; | 


Contraded in venerent wars; yd 
Hand faverour'fex a world"of priyers. 
Had you this ghofily counſel talen, 
You might till now have ſad d your bacon. 
*Tis ifafe intriguing with a flamen ; 
Who ſanctbiſies thetr work with Amen, 
Then aubo would-truf? ungodly l ? 
Do, Madam, as you pleaſe, but 
None but with prieſibood will employ, 
With-them Til live, with them Tl die, 
Who'like the Pelion ſpear are ſure, 
With the ſame eaſe they wwound to cure, 


But it is eaſy to judge your conſcience is as large as 


the ſleeve of a Cordelier, ſince you began in 7 
ve 

merrily own'd in rhime, more to entertain your majeſty, 

than expreſs my true ſentiments, there are certain hours 

when I could willingly follow your example; and if 

you would obtain from the holy father a diſpenſation of 
my vows, Which now grow burthenſome to me, I would 

break a lance in your quarrel : this 1 am ſure of, that the 

8 ſtrange to ſee a nun renounce her 


and ended in the fleſh, Notwithſtanding what J 


world will think it le 
convent, than a queen her crown. 


* 4 French proverb forino conſcience, 


For-abſolution' cures the-ſcars' | | 


Francis 
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T is in vain for your flatterers to ery you up for able 

doctors, for you will never arrive at my knowledge; 
and Fam aſham'd every hour to hear ſuch aſſes are admit- 
ted into the college. Do not believe tis a ſenſible va- 
nity that induces me to fay this, but the perfect know- 
ledge I have of my own worth; and tho' I was defign'd 
for a more lazy profeſſion, yet that does not in he leaſt 
diminiſh my merit. You know I was born at Chinon, 
and that my parents, hoping I ſhould one day make a 
precious ſaint, put me, in my fooliſh infancy, into a 
convent of Cordeliers: but that greaſy habit, in a little 
time, ſeem'd to me as heavy and uneaſy as the armour” 
of a giant; ſo that by interceſſion made to Pope Clement 
VII. I was permitted to change my grey frock for a 
black; ſo I quitted the equipage of St. Francis for that 
of St. Benedict, and that I was as weary of in a ſhort 
time as of the other. As I had learnt a great-deal of- 


craft, and but little religion, during my noviciate in thoſe 


good ſchools, ſo I found a way to get looſe from that 
cloyſter for ever, and took to the ſtudy of Hippocrates. 
Beſides that I had a ſubtle and clear genius; my comrades 
diſcover'd in me an acute natural raillery, which made 
me acceptible to the beſt companions. / Cardinal Bellay, 
who made me his phyſician, took me to Rome with him 
in that quality, where the ſanQtity of the triple crown, 
the ador'd ſlipper, and all-opening key, could not hinder 
me from jeſting in the preſence of his holineſs. *T'was 
Paul III. before called Alexander Ferneſe, who then fill'd 
the apoſtolical chair, and was more remarkable for his 
lewdneſs than piety. I had the good fortune to pleaſe _ 
kim with the anclination he found in me to lewdneſs ; - 
and he gave me a bull of abſolution for my apoſtacy, free 
from all fees and duties, which I think was a gracious 
reward for a foreign, atheiſtical buffoon. After I had 
compil'd a catalogue of his vices, to make uſe of as 1 
ſhould find an opportunity, the cardinal, my patron, re- 
turn'd to Paris, and I with him, where he immediately 
Vol. II. E gratify'd 
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gratify'd me with a — — of St. Maur, and the be- 
nefice of Meudon. Having all I could defire, I liv'd 
luxurieufly; and the love of ſatire pleaſing me much 
more than the ſervice of God, after I had wrote ſeveral 


things without ſucceſs, for the learned, I compoſed the 


hiſtory of Cargantua and Pantigruel, for the ignorant, 


things which ſome call a cock and a bull, and others the 

roduct of a lively imagination. I know moſt men un- 
> were en as little as they do Arabick; and as it is 
not to our preſent purpoſe, ſo do not I intend to explain 
that ſtuff to them, but will now, ſince tis more à propos, 

ive you ſome advice concerning the malady of your 
blaſtering monarch. The reſidence I made at the court 
of France, in the reign of Francis I. makes me more bold 
in judging of the nature of thoſe diſtempers. You con- 
ceal the virulency of Lewis XIVth's diſeaſe, becauſe you 
dare not examine into the bottom of the cauſe, and are 
more modeſt in propoſing remedies, than he has been in 
contracting the diſtemper. Vet every one talks accord- 
ing to his intereſt, and the news-mongers always keep a 
blank to ſet down the manner of his death. If he does 
not tremble, he muſt be thorow-pac'd in iniquity, for he 
has ſeveral reckonings to make-up with Heaven, which 
are not ſo eaſily adjuſted; and as he has often affronted 


the majeſty of ſeveral popes, he will ſcarce obtain a paſs- 


to go ſcot- free into the other world. We are told 
„by ſome of his good friends, he begins to putrify, 
and has ulcers a yard in length, where vermin, very ſol - 
dier-like, intrench themſelves. There is no other reme- 
dy for this, according to old Aſculapius, but to make 


him a new man, by a ſevere penitential pilgrimage into 


ſome of the provinces of Mercury and Turpentine. If he 
ſtill fears the — of war, let him go in diſguiſe; and 


if at this age he cannot be without a ſhe- companion, let 


him take his old friend Maintenon along with him, ſhe 
is poiſon · proof, and may, to ſave charges, ſerve him in 
three capacities, vx. as a bed - fellow, nurſe, and guide; 
keep him alſo to a ſtrict diet; ſcrape his bones, and purge 
him thoroughly, and all may be ſound again but his con- 
ſcience. You cannot imagine how merrily we gentle - 
men of the faculty live at Plat's court: I am ſecretary: 
to the ſame Paul III. who pardon'd me gratis the viola- 
1 be. | 
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tion of my vows, my irreverence for the church, and 
my want of reſpect for him; Scaramouch is his gentle- 
man-uſher, Harlequin his page, and Scarron his poet lau- 
reat. Don't ſuppoſe I was ſuch a blockhead as to kiſs 


his ſweaty toe, when I viſited him in the / atican ; he 


had nothing from rae, but ſuch an hypocritical hug, as 
your monks give each other at the ridiculous ceremony 
of high-maſs. This old goat ſtill keeps his amorous in- 
clinations; and I, who have ſo often made others bluſh, 
am often aſham'd to hear his ribaldry. He' would cer- 


tainly make love to Proſerpine, but our ſultan would not 


be pleas'd with his courtſhip ; and beſides, his ſeraglio is 


as well guarded as the grand ſeignior's, otherwiſe we 


might have a litter of fine puppies betwixt them. Little 
hump-ſhoulder'd Luxembourg, lately mareſchal of France, 
is the captain of her guards, and ſo damnably jealous, 
that he will not ſuffer any to come near her; at which 
Plato is very well pleas'd, and does not miſtruſt him, 


thinking it impoſſible for any body to be in love with 
ſach a lump of deformity. But to return to our friend” 
Paul, he ſcorns to copy after the Devil, who turn'd her- 
mit when he was old; and I am now making another 


collection of his impieties and amours, which will be rea- 
dy to come out with a Gazette Noftradamus he has been 
compoſing fince the year 1600. That ſly conjurer is ſo 
earneſt upon the matter, that he lifts not up his head, 
tho” Plutd's black-guard boys are continually burning 
brimſtone under his noſe. ——— I do not know but 


this mountain may bring forth a mouſe; for to ſpeak 
freely, I put as little faith in thoſe prophets, who, like 


ſots, loſe their reaſon in the abyſs of futurity, as the ho- 
neſt whigs of England do in the Oaths and treaties of 
your ſwaggering maſter. As for you, brother doctor, 
cut, ſcarify, bliſter, and gliſter, ſince tis your profeiſion z 
but take this along with you, that they who do the leaſt 
miſchief, paſs with me for the ableſt men. But I would 
adviſe you not to ſuffer any longer thoſe barbarous names 
of aſſaſſins, poiſoners, cloſe- ſtool mongers, factors of death, 


Se. the world gives you. I have had high words with 


Moliere on your account, and I expect that fine rhiming 
fellow, Boi/eau, will give * a wipe over the noſe in 
e . one 
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one of his ſatires. For tho' I have made bold to talk 
freely with you, yet I do not mean all the world ſhould 
take the ſame liberty. | | 


The Anſwer of Mr. Facon, firſt Phyſician to 
LEWIS XIV. to FRancis RaBLais. 

| 97 OU are a very pretty gentleman, friend Rablais, to 
boaſt of yourſelf ſo much, and value the reſt of 

your fraternity ſo little. Do not you know that I am of 
the tribe of Judah, and perhaps related to ſome of the 
kings of ac? Had you heard me preach in a ſy na- 
gue, you would ſoon be convinc'd whether I am an 
illiterate fellow or no. Is it ſuch an honour to be of 
your college? Or would it be any advantage to be like 
you? You have been, by your own confeſſion, a moſt 
horrid rake-hell; and I would not, for .all the mammon 
of unrighteouſneſs in my king's coffer, tranſgreſs one 
point of the law. You ought not to be aſtoniſh'd at my 
greatneſs, for I concern myſelf with more than one 
trade, and no man was ever in ſuch favour, and grew ſo 
rich, by only applying warm injections to the back- 
fide. If you enjoy'd a prebend, and other benefices, you 
muſt, I know, have aſſiſted cardinal Bellay in his amours. 
For my part, I boaſt of having been a broker, ſollicitor, 
and, under the roſe, Billzt-deux carrier and door-keeper, 
becauſe all employments at court are honourable, eſpe- 
cially in that great concern of S—y, Do not you think 
you were the firſt that thought of the remedy you ſpeak 
of; we had ſeveral learned conſultations about it, but know 
not which way to mention it, for madam Scarron, who 
is very tender of her reputation, and reigns ſovereignly at 
court, will ſay we accuſe her of bringing the Neapolitan 
diſtemper to Verſailles, and have us ſent to the gallies, or 
hang'd for our good advice. I have often reflected on 
the ſcandalous bantering ſtuff thoſe they call wits have 
faid, and do ſay of us; and wiſh with all my heart, the 
frſt brimſtone they take for the itch, and mercury ſor 
the pox, may poiſon them; but for us to ſtir in't, would 


bring em all about our ears; and we know the conſe- 
| quence 
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ence of that from a neighbouring“ country, where 
fever whe mumbled a poor phyſician F and one that can 4 
verſify alſo, almoſt as ſeverely as a troop of hungry 1 
wolves would a fat aſs. However, we thank you for Fi 
your zeal; but at the ſame time adviſe you not to make 1 
a a quarrel for ſo ſmall a buſineſs; and I, in a particular | 
manner, kiſs your hand, and defire you will give my ſer- 
vice to Neffradamus. I cannot beat it out of my head, | 
but that he has put me into his I centuries ; and that an NM 
ingenious man might diſcover me there, I own 'tis look- Wt | 
ing for a needle in a bottle of hay; but you know I. un: | 
ſprung up like a mufhroom, and that he foretels nothing 18 
but prodigies. 8 8 


The ducheſs of Fontagne to the Cumean Sibyt: 


J Deſir'd Mercury to call, en paſſant, at your cave; and 

as he has wings at his feet, and complaiſance in heart, 
ſo he will, 1 don't doubt, go a little out of his way to 
oblige me, by delivering you this letter: I have from 
my Infancy had you in my mind, and heard my nurſe, 
when I lay ſquawling in ſhitten clouts in my cradle, tell 
frightful ſtories of you. As ſoon as I began to prattle, 
my maids taught me to call all old wrinkled women wi- 
ther'd ſibyls; and the idea of the den you were confin'd 
in, fill'd me with fear. But fince I have been inform'd 
of the truth of your hiſtory, that fear is chang'd into 
veneration, and I now look upon your cell as a ſacred 
place. To aſſure you of my reſpect, and the confidence 
[ repoſe in you, I will conſult you about ſome future 
events, and tell you one part of my griefs. I am nobly 
born, handſome and young enough to inſpire and receive 
the ſofteſt love. The French king, who had ſpoil'd the 
ſhape, and wore out. the charms of ſeveral miſtreſſes, 
long before I appear'd at his court, had a mind to do the 
ſame by me. Being naturally proud and wanton, and 
tempted by the fine compliments of a great and vigorous 
prince, "and title of ducheſs, (a temptation none of us 
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women can reſiſt). I ſoon yielded to his defires ; which ſe 
mortify'd the haughty Mietefaan, that ſhe, with a Laboe 
a-la-mede d'Eſpagne, diſpatch'd me out of the world, be- 
fore I could get a true taſte of greatneſs, or the plea- 
ſures of a royal bed. . What a mighty difference 
there is between you and me; your years are innume- 
rable; you are ſtill mentidned in hiſtory; your voice ſtill 
remains, and you enjoy the divine faculty of prediction; 
but I was murder'd in my bloom, when ripe and juicy 
as the luſcious grape; and that ungrateful perjur'd man, 
who. rifled my virgin treaſures, has not ſo much as 
thought or ſpoke of me ſince. He dotes on nothing but 
old age; and could you appear in ſomething more ſolid 
than air, I do not doubt but he'd make his addreſſes 
to you: I believe his being born with teeth preſag'd he 
would always be a tyrant to his people, and in his latter 
days the cully of ſuch a' tough piece of carrion as Mrs, 
Mainienon. Merbleu ! Have I barbarouſly been ſacri- 
fic'd; and muſt a miſs of threeſcore and fifteen hve un- 
3 and be treated better than I was in the greateſt 

eight of that prince's paſſion, and warmth of my de- 
fires, when capable both of receiving and giving joy ? 
It really diſtracts me! And I conjure you, in the name 
of Apollo, who never refus'd you any thing, to let me 
know by one of your oracles, if I ſhall never return to 
France again. You came hither, I know, with the brave 
neas, (but Ray'd no longer than you lik'd the place) 
and 1 have heard ſome people ſay, that knight-errant di- 
verted himſelf 1 upon the road, and made a 
great deal of hot love to you; but | take that to be a 
meer ſtory, becauſe Virgil, who would not have let ſhip 
ſo pleaſant a paſſage, has ſaid nothing of it. However, 
could I return but a ſhort time to diſlodge Maintenon, 
and take a friſk with my former lover, if he be not too 
old for that buſineſs; or were [ but your ſhadow, provi- 
ded I liv'd, I ſhould be pretty well pleas'd ; for 'tis a 
melancholy thing to think that the fates ſhould ſpin ſuch a 
long thread for an old lafcivious ape *, who never was to 
be compared with me; and that there ſhould remain no 
more of poor Fontagne, than an unfortunate name, over 


which, 


* Madam Maintenon. 
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which oblivion will in a little time triumph. At the wri- 1 
ting of this, in came a courier from Yer/ailles, who 1 | 
brings us word, that Levis the Great has undertook ſuch 1 
2 piece of work, that the weight and conſequence makes 10 
nim fick of the world: that Mrs. Maierenon has wore out | | 
his teeth; that legions of vermin devour him, and that i 
we may ſuddenly expect him in theſe dominions; which, 
if true, will be fome ſatisfaQtion to me; and tho' he be 
toothleſs, worm-eaten and rotten ; I will grant him the 
ſame liberty he often took with me on a conch at the 
Trianon, to get him again under my empire, that I may 
at leiſure revenge myſelf for his forgetfulneſs. * 


_ Oh! wwou'd it not provoke a maid, | 4 
By ſofteſt vpæus and oaths betray'd, | 
Her virgin-treaſures to reſign, 

Aud give up honour's deareſt ſhrine ? 
Then when ber charms have been enjoy d, 

To be next moment laid ade. | 


| But why ds I lament in vain, 
And of my defliny complain? 
Had been wiſe as thoſe before me, 
' 'Thhould have made the world adore me; 
Not to one lover's arms confin'd, . © 


But fearch'd and try'd all human kind. 
{ | 


But I believe this fooliſh conſtancy was only owing to 
my want of experience ; and if I had liv'd a little longer, 
1 ſhould have had the curioſity to try the variety of hu- 
man performance, like the reſt of my neighbours. You 
have been, my dear demi-godre/5, in love, and have been 
belov'd ; therefore, I beſeech you, give me ſome healing 
advice, or conſolation, as my caſe requires. 


< 


The Cumean Sibyl's Aufwer to the. Ducheſs of 
| Fontagne. . 5 
T it poſſible that ſo charming a beauty ſhould think of 
. ſuch. an old decrepid creature as am! I was defirous 
to talk with Mercary about you, but he flew away like a 
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bird. It extremely troubles me, dear child, that I am 
oblig'd, in anſwer to your letter, to tell you there is no 
hopes of your returning to Verſailles; for you muſt conſider 
that when I — AEneas, I was then living, and 
that tis impoſſible for any under a Hercules to fetch you 
from whence you are; and where ſhall we find one now ? 
The braveſt Boufflers in France is but a link-boy in compa- 
riſon to him, _ Your lover, fair: lady, is fo faſt link'd to his 
old“ Duegna's tail, that he thinks no more of you, and your 
complaints are inſignificant. + She that hurried you out of 
the world in the flower of your youth, with a favourable 
doſe of poiſon, is now neglected, and grown ſo monſtrous 
fat and lecherous, by living lazily in a nunnery, that ſhe's 
not a fit companion for any creature that has but two legs 
to ſupport it. You know not what you do, when you envy 
my deſtiny, for I'm ſometimes fo teas'd and tir'd with an- 
ſwering the virtugſos and beaux, that it turns my very 
brain. I own, tis a ſad thing to dye at eighteen, in the 
height of one's greatneſs and pleaſures, becauſe nature al- 
ways thinks ſhe pays her tribute to death before-hand. I 
would willingly divert you a little, but I know not which 
way, unleſs the little hiſtory I ſend you, which a travel- 
ler gave me not long ſince, and whick has novelty to re- 
commend itſelf, will do it. Do not believe, good lady, 
the ſcandalous ſtory ſome ignorant rhiming puppy has 
made of _Zneas' and me; he was not ſo brich as that 
comes to; and I can aſſure you, never put the queſtion 
to me. Aſk Dido, ſhe can tell you more of him than I 
can; and as modeſt as Virgil deſcribes her, yet ſhe was 
forc'd to take this Trojan prince by the throat to make 
him perform the duty of a gallant; by this you ma 

judge of his conſtitution: beſides, had he been never ſo 
amourouſly inclin'd, yet not knowing my inclinations, he 
might think his courtihip would diſpleaſe me, and fo diſ- 
oblige Apollo, for whoſe aſſiſtance he then had occaſion. 
Therefore laugh at all thoſe idle railleries of impertinent 
people, and turn your eyes and thoughts on the follow- 


ing dialogue. 
g dialogu The 


„Madam Maintenon. + Madam Monteſpan. 
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The MTT RE D HOG: 4 Dialogue between 
Abbot FURETIERE and SCARRON. 


Furetiere. H! Have I found you at laſt, old friend? 
| Tho' I were certain you were here, and 
defir'd earneſtly to ſee you; yet being gouty, and tir d 
with walking, I began to have no more thoughts of ſearch- 
ing after you. How many troubleſome journies have I 
made, and leagues have I travell'd, and all to kiſs your 
hands, tho' I am a virtuoſo, I cannot tell; for in truth, 
J am quite out of my element, and confounded ever ſince 
J have loſt ſight of Tun and moon. * 
Scarron. Who are you, and pleaſe ye? What's your 
name? For the dead having neither beard nor bonnet, 
nor any thing elſe to diſtinguiſh them by, I know not ex- 
actly what, or who they are; but by your language and 
mein, 1 you ſome mongril of the French academy. 
Furet. Well gueſs'd; I am call'd Monſieur ” Abbe Fu- 


retiere, alias Pore de ben Dieu, who has long, but in 


vain, been gaping and ſcraping at Verſailles for a mitre, 
that I might wallow in peace and plenty like a hog. But 
alas ! what a left-handed planet was J born under? A 
debauch with ſtummed wine, ſetting an old pox, which 
lay dormant in my bones, into a ferment, ſoon carry'd 
me off, almoſt in the height of my deſires, aud when L 
bad faireſt for the biſhoprick. 3 | 
Scar. I am ſorry for your misfortune; but am at the 
ſame time heartily glad to ſee you, Monſieur Abe. 
You will not, perhaps, meet with all theſe conveniencies 
here, you enjoy'd at Paris; but, in recompence, you 
will meet with much honeſter dealing. For my part, I 
muſt own myſelf infinitely happy; for now I am neither 
troubled with lawyers, phyſicians, apothecaries, collec- 
tors of taxes, prieſts, nor wife, the plague and torment 
of men's days when on earth. But how have you had 
your health you have been in the country ? | 
E 5 Furet. 


A proverb in French for 4 fat lag monk or abbat, Cochon is 
French. for @ bogs i 8 16. 3 


— 


102 Letttrs from the DE ap 


Furet. Thanks to our maſter Pluto, I have not yet felt 
any cold. I was fo very tender and chill for fix months 
in the year at Paris, that tho I was loaded with ermins, 
and always had a dram of the beſt Nantx in my pocket, I 
could ſcarce keep my blood from freezing m my veins. 

Scar. That's an affliction you will not meet with here, 
take my word for't ; for 'tis ſomething hotter than under 
the torrid zone, and the niceſt wits of your academy, 
need not fear ſpoiling their brains, by catching cold here. 
It is not long ſince I met with the illuſtrious Balxac, who 
does not complain now of the cold im his head, as he did 
when he liv'd on the pleaſant banks of the Charante. But, 
what news have you? 

Furet. I don't doubt, by your inquiſitiveneſs, but you 
are very deſirous to hear ſome news of your wife. 

Scar. May pox and itch devour the naſty jade! I know 
but too much of her by mareſchal 4 Albert formerly, and 
lately, by my likeneſs Monfieur Luxembourg; yes, I know 
ſhe's a ducheſs; that ſhe's one of the privy-council ; and 
the ſerves Lew:s the XIV. in the ſame capacity as Livia 
did Augaffus. But why did not the proſtitute make her 
poor deform'd hnſband a duke ? I ſhould not have been 
he | firſt duke and peer of France, that had been a cyc- 

old. | 

Furet. By your diſcourſe, Mr. Scarron, one would 
think you had loſt your ſenſes and memory : But you can- 
not ſurely have forgot how, inſtead of laurel, ſhe adorn'd 
your learned brow with horns, before ſhe was taken no- 
tice of at court: Indeed, how eould a pretty, witty, bux- 
om young woman, forbear making ſuch an infirm, de- 
form'd op as you a cuckold ? 

Scar. I ſhould not have much valued that, becauſe I 
had brethren enough to herd with, if the damn'd whore 
had but got my penſion augmented ; but the confounded 
jade, inſtead of that, gave me the curſed'ſt garriſon to 
maintain, that ever poor haſband was mortify'd with: 
To appeaſe which, I was forc'd to have recourſe to Un- 

ntum contra pediculos inguinales, &c. But prithee let's 
diſcourſe of ſomething elſe, for the thoughts of the 
ducheſs of Maintenon will diſturb my brain, and eaſily 
put me into a fever, which is dangerous in this warm 
climate. a 

Furei. 
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this famous ducheſs, and conclude. Fir, That the bas 
-kick'd her patroneſs Madam Monteſpan out of the royal 
bed : And Secondly, That ſhe is very great with the pious 
jeſuit, father Ja Chaiſe, the monarch's confeſſor. 

Scar. Oh! Oh! by my troth, I don't wonder at the 
laſcivious harlot for cloſing with him! as there is no feaſt 
like the miſers, ſo: there is no gallantry like thoſe monks. 
When thoſe hypocrites undertake that buſineſs, they do it 
all like heroes. But you have ſaid all, by ſaying he is a 
jeſuit, ſince thoſe gallants have been in reputation, they 
have engroſſed all good whoring to their ſociety, eſpeci- 


ally in France, and more particularly at Paris, where they | 


have fo well behav'd themſelves, that they have chang'd 
an antient authentick proverb, Facobine en chair, Cor- 
delier en + cbæur, Carme en I cuſine; & Auguſline en || 
bordel, for now they ſay, Jeſuit en bordel, &c. But io 
much for thoſe gentlemen, pray what are you a doing 
now in the French academy ? 


Furet. There are as many follies committed there, as in 


any ſociety in the univerſe; judge of the whole by this 
one example, That company was never ſo highly ho- 
nour'd as it is at preſent, by the particular care that great 
monarch takes of it; for which he is repaid in flattering 
panegyricks. Nevertheleſs, theſe inſipid, florid, gentle- 
men, ſcold and ſcratch like ſo many fiſh-women in an ale- 
houſe. The other day the great Charpentier fell into ſuch 
a paſſion about a trifle, that he reproach'd the learned 
Taleman, of being the ſon of a broken apothecary at Ro- 
chel ; to which Taleman, with as much heat reply'd, Char- 
pentier was the ſon of a poor hedge ale-draper at Paris. 
From this Billingſgate language they came to blows. 
Charpentier threw Nicot's dictionary at his adverſary's 
head, and Taleman threw Morery's at Charpentier s. We 
all wiſh'd heartily we could have recall'd you from the 
dead, to write the various accidents of this battle, in your 
comical and ſatyric ſtile. : 

Scar. Ha, ha, ha, had I been there, they ſhould have 
beat the academy dictionary and Morery's too in pieces a- 
bout each other's ears, before 1 would have parted them. 


But 
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But I hope theſe two ſputtering coxcombs did each other 
juſtice; 1 declare, whoever hander'd it, deſerv'd to be 
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ſeverely fined.” Pray how did you behave yourſelf during 
this combat ? | | $4 
Furet. I happen'd not to be there; for you muſt know, 


there has been ſuch a difference between thoſe gentlemen 
and me, concerning a dictionary I have publiſh'd, that it 


came at laſt to a contentious law-ſuit ; but what was ſaid 


on either fide, only made the world laugh at both, and is 


not half fo diverting as the epigram you made upon an 


old lady that went to law with you: I think I ſtill re- 
member it. —— - | 


Thou nauſeous everlaſting ſow, 

With phiz of bear, and ſhape of cow, 

With eyes that in their ſockets twinkle, 

And forehead plow'd with many a wrinkle, 
Mitb noſe that runs like common Spore, 

And breath that murders at tauelve. ſcore: 

N bat ! thou'rt reſolv'd to give me war, 

Lind trounce me at the noify bar, | 

Though it reduces thee to cat 

Thy fmock for want of cleanlier meat: | 

Agreed, old beldam ! keep thy word, © [1.9 

Tavill ſoon reduce thee f eat a tnnnnd, 


Scar. May that be the fate of Taſleman, Charpentier, 
and the reſt of thoſe reformers of the alphabet, and in a 
more eſpecial manner of that thieving flattering rogue 
Defſpaux, who has made a faithleſs poltroon, a Mars, and 
a ſuperannuated laſcivious adultreſs, a ſaint. So much 
for that But give me ſome little account now of 
your clergy, I mean the great plump rogues, the hogs 
with mitres on their heads, and croſiers on their ſhoul- 
ders, thoſe janizaries of antichriſt. 

Furet. I know your meaning Never was nick- 
name given with more juſtice to any ſociety of men. In 
Normandy, and thoſe parts they call all the minor clergy, 
as the fat n inks, canons, abbots, &c. who are not mitred, 
Tefus Cbriſt's porkers; which diſtinction is not 1 
: 5 tangai, 


„ Aorgco monly call d with us Boileau, | 


taſtical, if we allow the other expreſſion. But no more 
of thoſe gentlemen, tis dangerous. n 
Scar. Prithee, dear abbot, be not fo mealy-mouth'd ; 
'when I was in the world, the greateſt pleaſure I had; was 
in attacking thoſe gentlemens vices, and expoſing them 
to the hereticks, that ſtill· born generation of vipers, as 
they call them ; and therefore let us be free now, 'tis the 
only enjoyment we can have. Pray what ſays your 
"Monthly Mercury of thoſe gentlemen, whom the earth is 
more oblig'd to for bodies, than heaven for ſouls ? - 


Furet. Never fuller of who made ſuch a man a cuckold, 


and who pox'd ſuch a woman, than now; neither were ever 
the women half ſo impudent ; no, not in the reigns of 


Caligula and Nero, Never was debauchery ſo much in 


faſhion, nor never were the whores ſo often cover'd with 
f Scar. Is there not in your herd ſuch a thing as a tame 
gentle wether, or what Virgil calls Dax Gregis? . You 
underſtand me. 9 5 

Furet. A wether! oh, fy, fy! not ſuch a creature 
among them, I can aſſure you. The moſt chriſtian king 
would not ſuffer ſuch an imperfect, ſcandalous animal, 
ſo much as to ſhew his head in his ſeraglio. "Tis as eaſy 
to find there a pretty woman chaſte, or hair in the palm 
of your hand, as an emaſculated beaſt among the mitred 
hogs : for the Dux Gregis, Virgil ſpeaks of, we have one 
at the head of our prelates, who has all the qualities re- 


He quiſite for ſo great an honour, tho' he has neither beard 


nor horns ; and ſhould I name him, you'd be of my opt- 
mon. - | 


Scar. Wou'd+I recolle& my memory, and their vir- 


tues, I could gueſs within two or three; but pray ſave me 
that labour. | 


Furet. Do you not remember a famous ſong you made 


in praiſe of a flick wanton goat ? Creque fait & defend 
Parcheveque de Rowen. 


Scar. Oh dear! oh dear! the right reverend Francis 
Harley, archbiſhop of Paris ! my moſt renowned friend! 


a worthy chief ! | 
Furet, The very ſame, and 'tis a precious jewel, both 
for body and ſoul, A hedgehog has not more _ 
| | an 
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But I hope theſe two ſputtering coxcombs did each other 
juſtice; I declare, whoever hander'd it, deſerv'd to be 
ſeverely fined.” Pray how did you behave yourſelf during 
this combat ? £3) 

Furet. I happen'd not to be there; for you muſt know, 
there has been ſuch a difference between thoſe gentlemen 
and me, concerning a dictionary I have publiſh'd, that it 
came at laſt to a contentious law-ſuit ; but what was ſaid 
on either fide, only made the world laugh at both, and is 
not half ſo diverting as the epigram you made upon an 
old lady that went to law with you: I think I ſtill re- 
member it. — | 


Thou nauſecus everlaſting ſow, 

With phiz of bear, and ſhape of cow, 

With eyes that in their ſockets twinkle, 
And forehead plow'd with many a wrinkle, 
Mitb noſe that runs like common Spore, 

And breath that murders at tauelve. ſcore : 

What ! tbou rt reſolv d to give me war, 

Lind trounce me at the noify bar, 

Though it reduces thee to eat 

Thy fmock for avant of cleanlier meat: | 

Agreed, old beldam ! keep thy word, © 11.3” 

Tauill ſoon reduce thee f eat a 14. 


Scar. May that be the fate of Taſleman, Charpentier, 
and the reſt of thoſe reformers of the alphabet, and in a 
more eſpecial manner of that thieving 8 4 
Defſpaux, who has made a faithleſs poltroon, a Mars, and 
a ſuperannuated laſcivious adultreſs, a ſaint. So much 
for that But give me ſome little account now of 
your clergy, I mean the great plump rogues, the hogs 
with mitres on their heads, and croſiers on their ſhoul- 
ders, thoſe janizaries of antichriſt. 
Furet. I know your meaning Never was nick- 
name given with more juſtice to. any ſociety of men. [n 
Normandy, and thoſe parts they call all the minor clergy, 
as the fat n inks, canons, abbots, c. who are not mitred, 
Jeſus Cbriſt's porkers; which diſtinction is not ——_ 
: . Tanga, 


® AMorg commonly call d with us Boileau, 


— 


taftical, if we allow the other expreſſion. But no more 
of thoſe 8 *tis dangerous. 1 
r 


Scar. Prithee, dear abbot, be not fo mealy-mouth'd ; 
'when I was in the world, the greateſt pleaſure I had, was 
in attacking thoſe gentlemens vices, and expoſing them 
to the hereticks, that ftill-born generation of vipers, as 
they call them ; and therefore let us be free now, 'tis the 
only enjoyment we can have. Pray what ſays. your 
Monthly Mercury of thoſe gentlemen, whom the earth is 
more oblig'd to for bodies, than heaven for ſouls ?  - 


Furet. Never fuller of who made ſuch a man a cuckold, 


and who pox'd ſuch a woman, than now; neither were ever 
the women half ſo impudent ; no, not in the reigns of 
Caligula and Nero. Never was debauchery ſo much in 
faſhion, nor never were the whores fo oſten cover'd with 


| | LE Tb 
Lag wh Is there not in your herd ſuch a thing as a tame 
gentle wether, or what Virgil calls Dax Gregis? . You 
underſtand me. | | „ > 
* Furet. A wether! oh, fy, fy!-not fuch a creature 
among them, I can aſſure you. The moſt chriſtian — 
would not ſuffer ſuch an imperfect, ſcandalous animal, 
fo much as to ſhew his head in his ſeraglio. Tis as eaſy 
to find there a pretty woman chaſte, or hair in the palm 
of your hand, as an emaſculated beaſt among the mitred 
hogs : for the Dux Gregis, Virgil ſpeaks of, we have one 
at the head of our prelates, who has all the qualities re- 
quiſite for ſo great an honour, tho' he has neither beard 
nor horns ; and ſhould I name him, you'd be of my opt- 
nion. - * * 
Scar. Wou'd J recolle& my memory, and their vir- 
tues, I could gueſs within two or three; but pray ſave me 
that labour. | 


Furet. Do you not remember a famous ſong you made 


in praiſe of a flick wanton goat ? Creque fait & defend 
Parcheveque de Rowen. 
Scar. Oh dear! oh dear! the right reverend Francis 


Harley, archbiſhop of Paris ! my moſt renowned friend | 


a worthy chief ! jd 
Furet. The very ſame, and 'tis a precious jewel, both 
for body and ſoul, A hedgehog has not more m_—_ 
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than this prelate has miſtreſſes, and there's not a ſtallion 
in France that leaps oftner. _ | 

© Scar. You rejoice my heart, Monſ. Furetiere. He was, 
J remember, always at Paris, when archbiſhop of Nouen: 
no man fitter for that employment. To be free, if Paris 
be the hell of hackney horſes, tis the paradiſe of whore- 
maſters and hackney-whores. I can gueſs at what he does 
now, by what he did formerly. Several ladies alſo of our 
neighbouring countries are witneſſes of his proweſs ; but 
more eſpecially ſome of the fair Eng/i ladies; the luſci- 
ous morſels of a luſtful monarch. But on to the reſt. 

Furet. I am willing to ſatisfy your curioſity, Mr. Scarron, 
but to run thro? the whole herd, would be too tedious at 
preſent, tho* they all deſerve to be chronicled : ſo I will 
only, en paſſent, give you the hiſtory of thoſe you have 
heard preach, bok at Paris and the court, with wander- 
ful applauſe; and who, for their modeſty and regular 
lives, had the reputation of ſaints, whilſt they were only 
fathers of oratory. 

Scar. Take your own method, Monſ. T Abb; but let 
me tell you one thing, by the way, this place is call'd the 
=vits corner, but by ſome late gueſts, becauſe of the ſmoak 
and liquor, the wits Coffee-Houſe, Now you know the 
wits of all countries laugh at the clergy in their poems and 
youre and that the clergy, to be reveng'd of them, and 

eep up their own reputation with the ignorant, call them 
atheiſts ; therefore you may freely give a true deſcription 
of them. All here are their enemies; and a prieſt would 
as ſoon venture his carcaſe in Sweden as in this place ; he 
dreads a poet, as much as dogs do a ſow-gelder. 

Furet. Still a merry man, Mr. Scarron. But to return 
to your mitred hogs ; do you remember father /e Bone, 
and father Maſcron. The firſt is now biſhop of Perigueux, 
and the other biſhop of Agen. | 
Scar. How ! are theſe two famous preachers, thoſe 
ſcourgers of pride and immorality, got into the herd of 
the mitred hogs? By my troth, I always took them for 
credulous, humble wethers, believers of what they 
preached ; tho' I know moſt prieſts ſeldom believe what 
they profeſs. q 
- Furet. Well, Mr, Scarron, tho' you can ſee as far thro? 
a mill-ſtone as any man, yet I find you are not infallible. 

Scar. 


G to the L1tVvING _ Toy. 
Star. Faith, a man ſees as far thro' a mill-ſtone as a 
ieſt's ſurplice, tho? tis reckon'd the emblem of purity. 
| Ft, Monf. Abbé, what Montaigne ſaid formerly of the 
women, I now ſay of the prieſts : ls envoyent leur conſci- 
ence au bordel, & tiennent leur countenance en regſe: they 
ſend their conſcience to the ſtews, and keep their- coun- 
tenance within rule. | | i 
Furet. Tis even as true of one as of the other, Mr. 

Scarron, and my following diſcourſe will verify it. What 
virtue there is in a mitre I know not, for I could never 
obtain one: I was thought too good a chriſtian at the 
bottom ; but before I had bid adieu to Paris, your inno- 
cent believing apoſtles were become two as rampant and 
fine coated hogs as any of the herd. The reverend father 
E Bone, biſhop of Perigneux, has ſs bravely play'd the 
country boar, that there's not a pretty nun in his dioceſe 
but has been with pig by him, as 1 have been credibly 
informed by perſons -of honour. 

Scar. Oh the excellent apoſtle! I remember a ftory 
of him when he was biſhop of Agde, which will not be 
unpleaſant to you, if you can bear with a pun, and a 
poet's making merry with ſeveral languages, a thing he 
can no more avoid than flattery. This worthy prelate 
not meeting with that plenty at Agde his voluptuouſneſs 
required, made his monarch. this compliment: Sir, Fe - 
fats ne gueux, {2 vecu gueux, benais gil plait @ votre ma- 
Jefte, je voux Periguenx. | 

Furet. Faith, a very comfortable reward for a very 
filthy pun ! I have ſaid forty pleaſanter things to the king, 
and never could get beyond Monf. J. Abbe, which makes 
me believe there is a critical minute for a wit, as well as 
9p 44: an excellent Roman poet was ſenſible of it, when 

Ms , | 


Hora libellorum decima eft, Eupheme, miorum, 
Temporat ambrofias cum tua cura dapes, | 
Et bonus thereo laxatur nectart Cæſar. 


There's a Latin quotation for you, to ſhew you I under- 
ſtand it; and that 1 have been an author as well as you. 

Scar. Believe me, Monſ. / Abbé, you'll fare much the 
better for it here; and tho' thoſe gentlemen made us poor 
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than this prelate has miſtreſſes, and there's not a ſtallion 
in France that leaps oftner. | 

Scar. You rejoice my heart, Monſ. Furetiere. He was, 
J remember, always at Paris, when archbiſhop of Rouen. 
no man fitter for that employment. To be free, if Paris 
be the hell of hackney horſes, tis the paradiſe of whore- 
maſters and hackney-whores. I can gueſs at what he does 
now, by what he did formerly. Several ladies alſo of our 
neighbouring countries are witneſſes of his proweſs ; but 
more eſpecially ſome of the fair Eng/i ladies; the luſci- 
ous morſels of a luſtful monarch. But on to the reſt. 

Furet. I am willing to ſatisfy your curioſity, Mr. Scarron, 
but to run thro? the whole herd, would be too tedious at 
preſent, tho' they all deſerve to be chronicled : ſo I will 
only, en paſſent, give you the hiſtory of thoſe you have 
heard preach, both at Paris and the court, with wander- 
ful applauſe; and who, for their modeſty and regular 
lives, had the reputation of ſaints, whilſt they were only 
fathers of oratory. 

Scar. Take your own method, Monſ. Abbé; but let 
me tell you one thing, by the way, this place 1s call'd the 
evits corner, but by ſome late gueſts, becauſe of the ſmoak 
and liquor, the wits Coffee-Houſe, Now you know the 
wits of all countries laugh at the clergy in their poems and 
— and that the clergy, to be reveng'd of them, and 

eep up their own reputation with the ignorant, call them 
atheiſts; therefore you may freely give a true deſcription 
of them. All here are their enemies; and a prieſt would 
as ſoon venture his carcaſe in Sweden as in this place; he 
dreads a poet, as much as dogs do a ſow-gelder. 

Furet. Still a merry man, Mr. Scarron. But to return 
to your mitred hogs ; do you remember father /e Bone, 
and father Maſcron. The firſt is now biſhop of Perigueux, 
and the other biſhop of Agen. 
Scar. How! are theſe two famous preachers, thoſe 
ſcourgers of pride and immorality, got into the herd of 
the mitred hogs ? By my troth, 1 always took them for 
credulous, humble wethers, believers of what they 
preached ; tho' I know moſt prieſts ſeldom believe what 
they profeſs. 0 
Fruret. Well, Mr, Scarron, tho' you can ſee as far thro? 
a mill-ſtone as any man, yet I find you are not infallible. 

Scar. 
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Star. Faith, a man ſees as far thro' a mill-ſtone as a 
ieſt's ſurplice, tho? tis reckon'd the emblem of purity. 
| Ft, Monf. Ab, what Montaigne ſaid formerly of the 
women, I now ſay of the prieſts : Il envoyent leur conſei- 
ence au bordel, & tiennent leur countenance en reglt: they 
ſend their conſcience to the ſtews, and keep their coun- 
tenance within rule. | | ; 
Furet . Tis even as true of one as of the other, Mr. 
Scarron, and my following diſcourſe will verify it. What 
virtue there is in a mitre I know not, for I could never 
obtain one: I was thought too good a chriſtian at the 
bottom; but before I had bid adieu to Paris, your inno- 
cent believing apoſtles were become two as rampant and 
fine coated hogs as any of the herd. The reverend father 
Je Bone, biſhop of Perigneux, has ſs bravely play'd the K | 
country boar, that there's not a pretty nun in his dioceſe 14 
but has been with pig by him, as 1 have been credibly 
informed by perſons of honour. 
Scar. Oh the excellent apoſtle! I remember a ftory 
of him when he was biſhop of Agde, which will not be 
unpleaſant to you, if you can bear with a pun, and a 
poet's making merry with ſeveral languages, a thing he 
can no more avoid than flattery. This worthy prelate 1 
not meeting with that plenty at Agde his voluptuouſneſs | 
required, made his monarch. this compliment: Sir, Fe | 
fail ne gueux, {2 vecu guenux, benais Sil plait à votre ma 
jele, je voux Perigueux. ww 
Furet. Faith, a very comfortable reward for a 
filthy pun ! I have ſaid forty pleaſanter things to the king, 
and never could get beyond Monf. Abbé, which makes 
me believe there is a critical minute for a wit, as well as 
me _ excellent Roman poet was ſenſible of it, when 
aid, | 5 


Hora libelhoram decina eft, Bupheme, miorum, 
Temporat ambrofias cum tua cura dapes, 
Et bonus &thereo laxatur nectare Cæſar. 


There's a Latin quotation for you, to ſhew you I under- 
ſtand it; and that I have been an author as well as you. 

Scar. Believe me, Monſ. Abbé, you'll fare much the 
better for it here; and tho' thoſe gentlemen made us poor 
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poets paſs for ſcoundrels and impious ridiculers of piety in 
the other world, yet we have much the whip-hand of 
them in theſe quarters, therefore take comfort. Tell me, 
pray, how the pious Julias Maſcaron behaves himſelf at 
7 en, where he meets with greater plenty than he did at 


9 


Furet. Oh ! the acorns and cheſnuts of Agen have made 
him ſo plump and wanton, twould rejoice your heart to 
ſee him. All the females of the town careſs him, and 
ſtrive which ſhall yield him moſt delight; and he out of 
zeal and gratitude, and to preſerve peace and charity 
among them, like a holy prelate, has given to each her 
hour of rendezvous, which they keep as regularly as the 
clock ftrikes. _. 4 2 | mY 
Scar. Very well! there's nothing fo commendable as 

| method in whoring. 6 UP 7% 

Furet. But his favourite is a pretty gentle nun, with 
whom he often goes to Beauregard, there tete a tete, or 
rather ne a ze, under the ſhady limes, do they both act 
that which will one day procure a third. 'There are forty 
other better ſtories of theſe two prelates ; for they value 
not what common report ſays z they are above it: But if 
you will liſten to the exploits of the biſhop of Laon, now 
en . I will ſhew you what a mitred hog is 
capable of. | 
| , "rag As I am acquainted with the ſtrength of his ge- 
nius, ſo I do not doubt of the greatneſs of his performan- 
ces. You have now named a man that would make a 
pariſh bull jealous. | CE 

Furet. The hiſtory I ſhall give you, will juſtify 2 
opinion of him. Know then, that the cardinal 4. Efree 
being paſſionately in love with the marchioneſs de Cæuvres, 
who was ſuppoſed to have granted the duke ds Seaux the 
liberty of rifling her placket, was reſolv'd to put in for his 
ſnack. To compaſs this, he acquainted his nephew, the 
marquis 4 Cæuvres, with the ſcandalous familiarity that 
was between the duke and his- wife. Upon which their 
parents met at the mareſchal 4 Eſries, where it was con- 
cluded to ſend the young adultreſs into a convent ; but the 
old mareſchal, made wiſer by long experience, was againſt 
it. In good faith, ſaid he, you are more nice than wiſe; 
had not our mothers play d the ſame wanton trick, not * | 
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of ns had been here. I know very well what I fay ; 
there's not a handſome noſe nor leg in the company, but 
has been ſtole; and not a farthing matter from whom, 
whether prince or coachman, it has mended our breed: 
therefore we have more reaſon to praiſe thoſe, who 
diſcreetly follow the examples of their grandmothers and 
mothers, than baniſh em, and ſo render them fruitleſs. Do 
not ſuppoſe; when I married my grandſon de Cæuvres to 
young mademoiſelle de Lionne, that I conſider d her riches, 
or that her father was a miniſter of ſtate; ſuch thoughts 
are beneath a man of my age and experience. My great 
hopes were, that ſhe being young and handſome, would 


ſtill ſupport the grandeur of our family, which, as you all _ 


very well know, has been made more conſiderable by the 
intrigues of the women, than by the valour of the men; 
I'm ſure I never diſcourag'd what I now maintain; and 
why my grandſon ſhould be more ſqueamiſh than J, or his 
forefathers have been, I take it to be unreaſonable : there- 
fore ſince the marchioneſs de Cæuvres is only blam'd for 
having taſted thoſe pleaſures which nature allows, and 
Which are cuſtomary in our family, I declare myſelf her 
protector. Yet I would not have this be the talk of the 
court; I would not have it paſs my threſhold; becauſe 
the world might ſay of one of us, as of a fine curious piece 
of clock-work, that a great many excellent workmen had 
a hand in it. | | 5 
Scar. In this generous and conſiderate ſpeech do I 
plainly diſcover the inclinations of the famous Gabriels 
d Efrte, Harry the Fourth's miſtreſs.. But I am in trouble 
for the poor marchioneſs ; I know a convent muſt be in- 
ſupportable to a woman that has taſted the pleaſures of a 
licentious court. | 3 
Furet. The cardinal was againſt publiſhing his niece's 
wantonneſs, as well as the mareſchal, and took upon him 
the care of reprimanding her, and bringing her into the 
path of virtue: to which the marquis de Cæuvres readily 
conſented, not imagining he deliver'd the pretty lamb to 
the ravenous wolf. This being agreed on, the luſtful 
prelate went immediately to his niece : I come, Madam, 
ſaid he, from doing you a very conſiderable piece of ſer- 
vice; all our famil; 

and could think of no milder puniſhment: for you than a 
2 344 convent, 
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convent, with all its mortifications, vix. Proyings Faſting, 
ewhipping, and abſtaining: from 'the © maſculine kind, &c. 
I know, dear niece, this was as unjuſt as ſevere; hut, 
in ſhort, it had been your doom, had I not been your 
friend. Such a piece of ſervice as this, beautiful niece, 
deſerves a ſuitable return, and I believe you too generous 
to be ungrateful : but I ſhall think this, and all the other 
fervices I can render you, highly recompens'd;-1f you'll 
but permit me to ſee you often, and embrace you. 
Scar. A very pious ſpeech | I hope that which is to 
follow will anſwer this excellent beginning. Now do I 
imagine a place formally. befieged ; the next news will be 
of the opening the trenches. | ${5C20Ge | 
Furet. We proceed very regularly, Mr. Scarron; the 
place makes a noble defence, and does not ſurrender till 
a breach is made. To be thus unjuſtly accuſed, ſaid the 
marchioneſs, is a very great misfortune; and tho' I will | 
not diſown my obligation to you, yet you mult permit 
me to ſay, that your proceeding deſtroys that very ob- 
ligation : if you will not have any regard to my virtue, 
and the fidelity I owe to my huſband, you ought, ne- 
vertheleſs, to remember your character, and how nearly 
we are related. But I.know the meaning of this; you 
believe the ſcandalous and maliciaus ſtory that has been 
raiſed of me, and defign to make your advantage of it. 
What can be more injurious than this attempt ! 'Tho' 
you thought me a whore, had you but thought me ſtill 
virtuous enough to abhor your beaſtly inceſtuous propo- 
fition, I ſhould have had ſome reaſon to efteem you— 
Scar. Poor prelate | Egad I pity thee; thou haſt re- 
ceiv'd ſuch a bruiſe in this 2 that I cannot think 
thou wilt have the courage to return to the attack. 
Furet. Have patience ; you are not acquainted with 
the craft and courage of a mitred bog. The prelate, who 
by this reſiſtance, was become more amorous, reſolved 
to watch narrowly his niece's conduct, that he might 
oblige her to do that out of fear, which alt his rhetorick 
and proteſtations of love could not tempt her to. To be 
ſhort, he manag'd fo well this important affair, that he 
ſurpriz'd the duke de Seaux in bed, between Madam 4 
Lionne, and the marchioneſs de Cizwvres her dau ghter : 
and to magnify charity, as well as other virtues in this 
| | . matter, 
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matter, he took Monſieur de Lionne along with him. I 
will leave you to imagine the confuſion of theſe two la- 
dies; the firſt to ſee her huſband, and the other the man 
ſhe had ſo vigorouſly repuls'd. The marchioneſs think- 
ing wiſely her compliance would yet conceal her intrigue, 
taking the cardinal by the hand, and gently ſqueezing it, 
ſaid, If you'll promiſe to appeaſe. my father, and by 
your ghoſtly authority make my mother and him good 
friends again, and keep this froliek from my hufband, 
you ſhall, whenever you pleaſe, find me gratefal, and 
ſenſible of your affection. 4433 — 
Scar. What ſaid Monſieur de Lionne ? The ſurprize of 
a poor cuckold, who finds a handſome, brawny young 
fellow in bed with his wife and daughter, ſurpaſſes my | 
imagination. ; , ry" 4 55-58 G | 
Furet. If, like Adæon, he had been immediately me- 1 
tamorphoſed into a ſtag, he could not have been more 1 
ſurprized. | 1 Wi 1 
Scar. How did the prelate behave himſelf after this "Wi 
charitable, - brave exploit? The breach is now made, —4 
there has been a parley; the preliminaries are agreed on; i 


nothing now is wanting, but taking poſſeſſion of the 
1 | 4 
PR You move very-ſoldier-like, Mr. Scarron. The ] 
prelate being refolv'd to perform all the articles of the 1 
treaty, like a man of honour, firſt preach'd on charity, 
and then forgiveneſs of crimes ; then on human prudence, 
policy, the reputation of their family, and quoted ſome 
of the old mareſchal's remarks ; which altogether ſo pre- 
vail'd on the poor cuckold, that he conſented to put his 
horns in his pocket, and forgive his daughter. Then 
did the prelate, under the pious pretence of correfting 
his faulty niece, lead her with a feeming auſtere gravity 
into his chamber, where he ſummon'd her to the per- 
formance of articles on her part; which, on a couch, 
were reciprocally exchanged; ſhe not daring to refuſe it, 
for fear he ſhould acquaint her huſband with her intrigue 
with the 2 Seaux. | ty 
Scar. Oh brave hog ! worthy prelate ! pious cardi 
What a fine way — 00> A. is this! Well, for ſin- 
cerity, humility, charity, ſabriety, Wc. commend me to 
a prelate. | | 2 Sic 20,5 
| | Furet 
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Furet. The cardinal, tho' he had obtained his deſires, 
yet could not but be ſenſible that fear, not love, made 
her conſent ; therefore doubting ſhe would return to her 
firſt amdurs, or that he ſhould have but little ſhare of 
her, ſo contriv'd it, that her haſband ſent her to a houſe 
he had in the cardinal's dioceſe, and not far from his pa- 
lace. 'This had a very effe& ; becauſe the cardinal, 
For the love of her, reſided always in his dioceſe. Thus 
did the cardinal and his niece live very lovingly for two 
or three years; but the intrigues of the court calling the 
prelate out of the kingdom, ambition ſtepp'd into the 
Place of love, and put an end to an inceſtuous commerce, 
to which the marchioneſs had at firſt conſented purely in 
her own defence. ; 

Scar. I find there are hogs with cardinal caps, as well 
as mitres. But I believe they are not ſo numerous; that 
Cignity, perhaps, is a kind of curb to their licentiouſ- 
neſs. 


Faret. You miſtake the matter, Mr. Scarron, inclina- 
tion never changes ; the only reaſon is, there are more 
biſhops than cardinals, the moſt of them reſide at Rome, 
at glorious Rome, which is but one intire ſtew ; Sodon 
was not what Rome is now. Have you forgot the famou: 
cardinal Bonzi ? He is as abſolute in Montpelier, as the 
grand ſeignior in his ſeraglio ; he needs but beckon to 
the dame he has a mind to enjoy. 'The brave cardinal 
de Bouillon, notwithſtanding his court-intrigues, is as well 
known in all the bawdy-houſes of Paris, as a young de- 
bauch'd muſqueteer, or garde de corps. The cardinal de 
Furflenbmy too was as wicked as his purſe would allow 
him, before I left the town. | | 

Scar. I verily believe it, Monſieur Abbé: But pray 
give me leave to reckon your dignities upon my fingers, 
that I may not forget them. F irſt, there 1s your porkers 
of Jeſus Chriſt ; then your mitred hogs ; and laſtly, your 
purple hogs. Tis wondrous pretty? Pray how muſt we 
diſtinguiſh the Pope, who is chief of this herd ? Muſt 
we call him the ſwine-herd? Some of them, tis true, 
were ſwine-herds before they took the order of prieſt- 
hood, as Sixtus Quintus, who was ſwine-herd to the 
village of Montaſle: But there is another thing that puz- 
Ales me worſe than all this: you know Lewis _ 1 

N mſe 
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himſelf the 1 ſon of St. Peter. Lewis the Great then, 


for all his ambition is the ſon of a ſwine-herd. Well, I 
know not. how to ſettle this point; therefore Pray con- 


tinue your hiſtory. 


Furet. I'll make an end of my hiſtory, if you are not | 
already glutted with. the infamy of the afore-mentioned 


prelates, with that of the archbiſhop of Rheins. 
Scar. How | Monfieur TA / -how ! Is he a 

too ? — have heard him call'd by ſome of our new gu 

a horſe. | 
Furet. You are in the right of that: the mareſchal de 


la Feuillade was his godfather, and one day t him : 


with the title of coach-horſe. | 

Scar. A horſe is a degree of honour above a og 
Has Ia Feuillade the privilege of diſtributing titles at the 
court of France? Has he more wit than in cardinal Ma- 
zarine's days, who always greeted him in theſe words, 
Monſieur de la Feaillade, Atl your brains would lie i in a 
nutfbell, = 

Paret. Tis true, there is no more ſubſtance in his 
brains than in whipt cream; and as that fills up the deſ- 
ſart, and ſerves to cool and refreſh the ſtomach ' after a 
plentiful dinner, ſo does he ſerve to unbend and divert 
the mind, after ſolid converſation and buſineſs. To prove 
this, I will tell you how he made the ki ing 90 to laugh very 
heartily, concerning the archbiſhop of 

Scar. As a wiſe politick lady, * — ſhe has not the 
fool her huſband to divert her, will have her monkey; 
ſo muſt the great ſtateſman have his buffoon: he is the 
ſame to the politician, as a clyſter is to the man that' > 
coſtive, But go on with your ſtory. 

Furet. He being one day with the king, looking 8 
of a window at Verſailles, that faces the great road to 
Paris, and obſerving the paſſengers, the king at laſt diſ- 
cover d a coach, with more às he thought, than ſix 
horſes; and turning to 4a Feuillade, praiſing the equi- 
page, aſk d him if it was not the archbiſhop of Rheims's: 
livery ? Yes, Sir, ſaid Ja Feuillade. I can diſcover but 
ſeven horſes, reply'd the king: Oh! Sir, ſaid /a Feuil- 


lade, the eighth is in the coach. But J pretend. to de- 
2 this archbiſhop, and prove that he's but a nitred | 


g as well » as the reſt of his brethren, _ 
| I Scar. 
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Scar. Ah dear Monſieur TAB, for the love of Mon. 


fieur & Tellier, who has render'd his king and count 
ſuch great ſervice, take not from him the honour 1 
Feuillade conferr'd on him, and with the king's appro- 
bation. * 3 
Furet. Plead not ſo earneſtly for him, but hear me 
with patience. I do not ſay but the archbiſhop of Rheims 
is a brute, a very animal, a coach-horſe, per omnes caſus ; 
but yet he purſues the affairs of love with as much zeal, 
and as little conſcience, as any prelate in Europe, there. 
fore muſt not be diſtinguiſh'd from his brethren. Beſides, 
if you take from him his lawful title of -itred hog, you 
will hinder his preferment. c 
Scar. Oh! by no means. I have read that Caligula 
honour'd one of his horſes with the title of ſenator ; why 
then may not the Pope, who is the ſucceſſor of that 
emperor, call into his ſenate your coach-horſe ? 
ret. With all my heart. Nevertheleſs I'll call him, 
if you pleaſe, mitred hog, as I did the biſhop of Laon 
before he was cardinal d"Efrez. Now to matter of fact. 
The ducheſs 4 Aumont having ſurpriz'd one of her cham- 
bermaids in a very indecent poſture with the marquis 4 
Villeguier, her ſon-in-law, turn'd her out of her ſervice. 
The poor wench, diſtracted to find herſelf ſeparated from 
her lover, told him, out of pure revenge, that the arch- 
biſhop of Rheims lay with the ducheſs every time the 
duke went to Yer/ailles, How! my uncle! Ah! I can- 
not believe it; thou ſay'ſt this out of malice. 
Scar. Oh fie! oh fie! The archbiſhop of Rheims de- 

bauch the ducheſs 4 Aumont, his brother-in-law's wife 
Do not you plainly perceive this jade's malice? If the 
ducheſs had but ſuffer'd her intrigue with the marquiſs, 
ſhe would not have open'd her mouth. Oh, horrible 
oh horrible 5 | 
Furet. As much as you ſeem to wonder now, and ab- 
hor the thoughts of ſuch doings, you were not formely 
fo nice, nor incredulous. 

Scar. Be not angry, good Monſieur T Ab; I do be- 
heve as bad of a prieſt as you can deſire to have me; 
thereſore pray continue. | 


Furet. By what follows, you'll find that the ſpirit of 


revenge difcoyer'd a moſt luſcious intrigue,, Since you 
. will 
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will not believe what I ſay, reply'd the wench to her 
gallant, I will, the next time the duke goes to Yer/ailles, 
make your eyes convince you. The ducheſs, you muſt 
know, had imprudently given her leave to ſtay three or 
four days in her houſe. As it happen'd, the duke went 
that afternoon to court, WhO was no ſooner gone, and 
the marquis plac'd in a dark room leading to the ducheſs's 
bed chamber, but by comes the archbithop, muffled up, 
with a cloak and a dark-lanthorn in his hand. This 
convinced the young marquis, and was enough to con- 
vince a more incredulous man than your worſhip. | 

Scar. It was perhaps ſome phantome, or ſome amorous 
devil, who, to do himſelf honour, had taken the arch- 
biſhop's goodly form and ſanctify'd mein. 

Furet. Still excuſing the prieſts! You were not ſuch 
an advocate of theirs ia the other world, witneſs your 
anſwer to your pariſh-prieft, ſome few hours before you 
pack'd up for this place. 

Scar. 1 have ſince drank a ſwinging draught of Lethe's 
forgetful ſtream ; I remember nothing of it: You would, 
perhaps, ſcandalize me. F PTY 

Furet. It was thus, Sir, the grave hypocrite admini- 
ſtring the laſt idolatrous ceremonies, aſked if you knew 
what you received? To which you made this ſhort an- 
ſwer, The body of your God carried by an aſs. g 


Scar. "Tis true, tis true, Monſieur (Abb: Pray, Who 


can endure to be diſturb'd by an impertinent coxcomb, 
when he's going to take a long voyage ? But go on, 1 
will not ſpeak one word more in their behalf. 
Furet. The marquis, convinc'd by what he had ſeen, 
went the next morning to Verſailles, and told all the 
young nobility of his acquaintance what had paſs'd ; 
which by being buzz'd about, in four and twenty hours 
became the talk of all the court. | , 

Scar. Oh brave archbiſhop of Rheims Was no body 
worthy of being made a cackold by. you but your bro- 
ther-in-law ? A A +1 30 4 

Furet. Again miſtaken, Mr. Scarron, for the charitable 


archbiſhop has aſſiſted his nephew too, as well as his bro- 


ther-in-law, and intends to go round the family. 


Scar. The devil! This is the moſt inſatiable hog I ever 


heard of! He devours both the hen and her I 
| N ray 
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Pray excuſe me, Monſieur (Abbé: 1 cannot but think 


you wrong him now. n ; | 
Furct. You may judge of that by the following relation. 
The archbiſhop being paſſionately in love with Madam 


4 Aumont his niece, and the marquis de Crequi's wife, was 


reſolv'd, the better to infinuate himſelf with her, to make 
her jealous of her huſband, which he found no difficult 
matter to do. This done, he went to viſit her; and find. 
ing her melancholy, ſaid, Madam, I know no reaſon you 
have to be ſo much concern'd at your huſband's infidelity, 
fince it lies in your power to be reveng'd. If he has a 
miſtreſs, why don't you get a gallant? I know no in- 
juſtice in it; and it is the only recompenſing counſel [ 
can give you. 

Scar. Ah, Marchioneſs ! have at you; I find the hog 
grows rampant=—Go on, good Sir, this is like a brave 
metropolitan. ö 1 

Furet. The young marchioneſs did not liſten to this pro- 
Poſition : but on the contrary, was ſurpriz'd to find her 
-uncle, an archbiſhop, make a motion, which had ſhe been 
inclin'd to follow, he ought to have given her more virtuous 


advice. Perceiving her averſion to his propoſition, he 


ſuſpected ſhe might ſuppoſe he only ſaid it to try her in- 
clinations, ies he was reſolved to declare his mind 
in more intelligible terms; which he did in ſo amorous a 
ſtyle, that the marchioneſs plainly perceiv'd the archbiſhop 


intended to have a ſhare in the revenge. But the young 


lady,'tho' ſhe would not have made any ſcruple of it, had it 
not been for his character, was infinitely concerned at it. 


Scar. Notwithſtanding all this, do I ſee the purple 


victorious, and the poor victim proſtrate. 
Furet. As the archbiſhop made her frequent preſents, 


and ſhe expected great advantages at his death, ſo ſhe 


did not think it prudence to mortify him too much ; this 
filled him with hopes, and made him more amorous : 
therefore to blind the huſband, and have a better oppor- 
tunity of lying with his wife, he propoſed taking them 
into his palace, and defraying all their charges. 

Scar. Money is the finew of love.as well as war. The 
poor marquis, I don't doubt, was blinded with this fine 
propoſal. More men are made cuckolds by their own 
follies than by their wives. „ „ | 


 Furet. 
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Furet. So it prov'd by our cuckold, who was ſo tranſ- 

rted at the bounteous offer of the archbiſhop, ſuppo- 
1 it an uncle's kindneſs, not a lover's, that he — 
where boaſted of it, that is to ſay, he thought himſelf 
 oblig'd to his uncle for lying with his wife at that price. 
The mareſchal de Cregui, his father, had quite another 
opinion of that matter, and was affronted at the exceſſive 
Überalities of the archbiſhop, knowing that the moſt de- 
vout and zealous of their tribe were adulterers, inceſtuous, 
and ſodomites. He complain'd of it to the marquis 
Lowvois, who told him, covetouſneſs was the reaſon of 
his complaint. The mareſchal not ſatisfied with this 
anſwer, went to the king, who immediately commanded 
the archbiſhop to retire into his dioceſe. The diſconſo- 
late archbiſhop, whilſt all were preparing for his journey, 

went to viſit his niece, and with tears defired her ever to 
| — 2am that it was for the love of her he was ba- 
nih'd. | 

Scar. Could the afflictions of the living affect me, I 
ſhould be mightily concern'd for the grief of this poor pre- 
late, who was oblig'd to leave ſo dear, ſo pretty a niece; 
a niece that afforded him ſo much pleaſure and 9 
Have not you left behind you other mitred hogs, whoſe 
lives and converſations are worthy your remembrance ? 
Thoſe you have already been fo kind to relate, have been 
a banquet to me; and 1 heartily wiſh I may always meet 
with ſuch entertainment, | 

Furet. Your ſervant, Mr. Scarron, I am extreme! 
pleas'd they have diverted you; and that you may promiſe 
yourſelf ſuch anotherentertainment, nay, twenty ſuch; be 
aſſur'd, that there is not a biſhop, archbiſhop, or cardi- 
nal, that is not as very a hog; as either the archbiſhop of 
Rheims, or cardinal 4* Efree, except the biſhop of Ear, . 
who lives in a barren ſoil, and can ſcarce afford himſelf a 
bellyful of cheſnuts above once in fifteen days. Poverty 
is a kind of leproſy, not a fair fleek female will come near 
him. The reaſon why I entertain you with the hiſtories 
of theſe two prelates, rather than of the archbiſhop of 
Paris, the biſhop of Meaux, the biſhop of Beauvais, the 
- biſhop of Valence, and all the other biſhops, is, becauſe ' 
having heard the famous actions of thoſe worthy metro- 
politans, faithfully related ſome few days before my de- 

Vor. II. F parture, 
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parture, thoſe ideas are the moſt preſent and lively. But 
in time, and with a little rubbing up my memory, I may 
be able to give you the lives of all the mitred hogs. Be- 
fides, as we have now ſettled three couners weekly from 
this place to Verſailles, becauſe of the importance of af. 
fairs now on foot, I expect now and then a pacquet: ſo I 
don't doubt of 228 my word, and be" 6 diverting 
you with ſtories of the like nature, and of freſher date. 

Scar. Tis very obliging, Monſieur Abbe: But your 
laſt paragraph has put an odd whim into my noddle. This 
place, as I told you before, is now call'd the wit's coffee- 

ouſe; none but authors are ſent hither. What think 
you if we ſhould join our heads together, and digeſt all 
your ſtories and intelligence into form ; if we ſhould com- 
pile a book of them, we could make it very diverting, 

wicket able men both for verſe and proſe, whoſe ve 
names would give it the reputation of a faithful hiſtory, 
becauſe the dead neither hoping nor fearing any thing from 
the living, cannot be ſuſpected of flattery and partiality, 
as they juſtly were when in the world. . 

Furet. I proteſt, a noble thought! The lives of the 
| Roman prelates will make a moſt curious hiſtory, | We 
have a famous hiſtory of the Roman emperors ; and why 
ſhould not we then have another of the Raman prelates, 
ſince they as juſtly deſerve to be tranſmitted to poſte- 
ney? -- --.-- | 
Beau NOR TON, 1 his Brothers at Hippol- 
lito's in Covent-Garden. By Captain 


Av LOF FE. 


Dearly beloved Brothers of the Orange-Butter- Box, 

* 4 O.U will ſoon be ſatisfy'd what mighty changes we 
| ſuffer by death; and that there is no two things at 
more diſtance from one another, than to be and not to be. 
You know how, Roman like, I took pett, and dar'd to 
die ! for time had 1 3 75 me a little, and to renounce 
the tyranny of the fickle goddeſs, I was oblig' d to re- 
nounce your light. Since my arrival at the grim T arta- 
riaz territories, I have receiv'd the uſual compliments of 
the place; and tho? the moſt accurate courtiers that ever 

| were 


«<< » 0 


= 


to the LIVING. 119 
were bred at Verſailles, and all the wits of the moſt gallant 
courts in the univerſe, -are here in whole ſnoals; yet to 
my great wonder and amazement, not one of them ſaid 


a genteel thing to me. But with a ſtrange familiar air, that 
favour'd much of our bear-garden friendſhip, ſome, a hun- 


dred or two, hall'd me by the ears, and puffing out thick 


clouds of flaming ſulphur, cry*d all with a hoarſe and 
diſmal voice, well, Dozly, this was kindly done of thee, to 
take pas avance of deſtiny, and ſhew the world, that no 
man need be miſerable, but who is afraid to die. 

I was (amongſt friends) as much out of countenance 
at this ſaucy proceeding, as when our old friends, Shore 
and la Rocha, refus'd to lend me five paultry guineas, af- 
ter I had equipp'd them with more than one thouſand a- 
piece. I wonder'd at the roughneſs of their acueil, and 
they burſt out a laughing at the impertinency of my aſto- 
niſhment. Well, gentlemen, give me leave to tell you 
that if I had but ſuſpected a quarter part of this inhuman 
and ungentleman-like reception, I would have ſuſpended 
the honours of my ſelf-ſacrifice, and have choſen rather to 
wait the fatal period of life in a more contracted orb, than 
thus ſuddenly have plung'd myſelf into ſo ſtinging a diſap- 
pointment. After mn allotted me my portion for my 
vanity and foppery, and I had been put into poſſeſſion of 
my ſhop, you cannot conceive how heavy it lay upon my 
ſpirits ; but ſuffer it I muſt ; and if it had not been the 


odiouſeſt and moſt abominable, moſt nauſeous, and moſt 


execrable function, I could have labour'd under, they 


would not have been ſo merciful as to have enjoin'd it me. 
_ *Twas long before I could obtain leave to inſinuate thus 


much to you; for they are no ways here below inclin'd to 


Ip any the minuteſt thing imaginable, that may contri- 
ute to the benefit of mankind, Jo. Haines came to me, 


(and his breath had as much augmented its ſtench, as 


light is different from darkneſs : In a word, there was as 
great diſproportion for the worſe, as between us and you) 
and with a diſplayed pair of chaps, told me, I muſt not 
have any correſpondency with the upper regions, for it 
might tend to the diſpeopling the Acberontic territories z 
and that I was a bubble to think they had not as much of 
ſelf-intereſt there below, as any merchant, ſtateſman, law- 
yer, or nobleman in all the dominions above. But ſeeing 
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1 and your old Acquaintance, (gentlemen) I took heart 
a little, and held my noſe; and after ſome uſual ceremo- 
nies, (to which he made but a ſcurvy return) I told him, 
look you Mr. Haines, you know eas well as I, that thoſe 
powder'd members of the vain fraternity are all of them 
incorrigible; preſent ſmart and future fear affects them 
not; they are out of the reach of good adviee; reaſon 
was never their talent; for if they were ever in election 
to have a thought, as it would be the firſt, ſo ĩt would be 
the fataleſt too. Could any glaſs but ſhew them to them - 
ſelves as really they are, they would all deſpair like me, 
and die like me. A fly young whelp of the ſecond claſs 
of Plato's footmen, ſaid, well, Mr. Haines, there may be 
much in what he ſays, he came laſt from thence, there- 
fore let him make an end of his epiſtle, it may turn to 
better account than we are aware of. I thank'd the gen- 
tleman for his civility, and would have adminiſtred a 
half- crown; but you know, (my worthy brothers) that 
the laſt twelve ſhillings T had was laid out in three glaſſes 
of . and a bottle of Eſence; with which 4 firſt 
comb'd out my wig, then clean'd my ſhoes, and then 745 
the locks of my piſtols, and fo ſet out for this tedious and 
lugubrous journey: and that you may ſee, that Pluto's 
ſkip-kennels are not fo inſolent as yours are, the fellow 
told me, with a malicious ſmile, that if the powder'd 
gentry of the other world were ſo very deſpicable ani- 
mals, as I repreſented them, he would take a ſinall tour, 
with me, and then I might have ſomething material to 
communicate to them. | 
We had not walk'd ſo far as from the chocolate-houſe 
to the Roſe, but in a narrow, obſcure, obſcene alley, 
there hung out a piece of a broken chamber-pot, upon 
which was written in ſulphurous characters Fleſbly relief 
Ver the ſons of Adam. I had hardly made an end of read- 
ing this merry motto, but the door open'd, and what 
ſhould my eyes behold, but a reverend lady, of illuſtrious 
charms, that gave us too viſible proofs of the depredations 
of time: I recollected her phiz, as engineers tell by the 
very ruins, whether the fabric were Doric or Tonic, &c. and 
who ſhould this be but the celebrated fair Ræſamond; her 
prone occupation was to be runner to this bawdy coffee- 
ouſe, Queen Eleanor, her mortal enemy, ſells ſprats, 2 
| as 


CC TCO 
8 — ́ CC CO = Tn 
— — 


V — — — —ů p —— — — A 
. * : 


— 


PI . M FF UUII TUIFTUUT 


| Cromwel turn'd 


— — —ͤ ͤ ͤ—ꝛv„—mt —— — —— ſfK—K— (＋7——— 
— — — — — — — —ę— 


ä = 


= — 
— 
— 
— 
= — 
— ooo — 
——— — — —— 
—1 . — — — 
— — — —ů— 
—— — 
— — 
— — — 


= === 


ll 
ll! 
; o 


© . 
. „„ 
42« 


| 


2 


| 


ﬀ 


— 
* — E — — 
% OO OE SEEN 
19 ths NE ER eee ee eee eee 77 
4 


NI 


. = 


578715 


iii 


LA 


—. 


- _ - 
— — 
- — — » 
- — 
— — 


„ 
1 21/2944; 


j — 


— 


to the LIVING. 121 


has her ftall in Plute's ſtable-yard. In my * ination, 
I met ſeveral things unexpected, and therefore ſurpriſing; 
J ſhall not give you the trouble of every particular dark 
paſſage we went thro', but in general terms relate the 
moſt memorable things that oecur'd during a very conſi- 
'derable walk that we had together. Taking a folitary 
walk on the gloomy banks of Acheron, I met a finical 
fellow, powder'd from top to toe, his hands in his pock- 
et, a-la- mode de Paris, humming a new minuet; and who 
ſhould it be, but Gondamour, that famous Spaniard. He- 
len of Greece cry'd kitchin-ſtuff, and Roxana had a little 
baſket of tripe and trotters; Agamemnon fold bak'd ox- 
"cheek, hot, hot; Hannibal fold an nuts, come crack 
it away; the ſo famous Hector of Trey is a head-drefler ; 
the Decii keep a coblers-ftall, in the corner of the Forum, 
and the Horati: a chandler's-ſhop; Saraanapalus cries 
lilly-white vinegar, and He//:gabalus bakes fritters, in 
the via — of this metropolis ; Lucius Amilius Paulus 
is a bailiff*s follower, and the famous queen Thomyris 
ni out the offals for Cerberus; Tarquin ſweeps 


s den, and Romulus is a turnſpit in Pluto's kitchen; 


 Artaxerxes is an under ſcullion, and oy the magnifi- 
cent, a rag- man; Mark Anthony, that iſputed his mi- 
ſtreſs at the price of the whole univerſe, goes now about 
with dancing dogs, a monkey and a rope; Cleopatra, 
that could ſwallow a province at one draught, when it 
was to drink her loyer's health, ſubmits now to the hum- 
ble employment of feeding Pro/erpiar's pigs: that luxu- 
rious Roman, who was once ſo diſſolv'd in eaſe, as that a 
very rofe-leaf doubled under him, prevented his reſt, is 
now labouring at the anvil with a hali-hundred hammer; 
Oliver Cromwell is a rat-catcher, and my lord Belleww a 
chimney-{weeper. © 
here was, beſides theſe, a liſt of people nearer hand; 
but you may eaſily gueſs upon what ſcore they are left out 
of the liſt, We heeded not have 
records of perſons and things, to have met inſtances of 
barbarity, =_ avarice, fal of dominion, as well as 
of ſenſuality. Malverſations of government in ſovereigns 
and ſubjects; publick juſtice avoided, private feuds fo- 
mented, every thing ſacrificed to a Colbert, Maintenon, or 


a Louwvois. 
F 3 There 


one ſo far back in the 
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There is ſomebody hollows moſt damnably on the other 
fide of Styx, and left I loſe this opportunity, I ſhall only 
relate ſome memorable things to you: Therefore pray 
ardon me that I cannot dilate upon every particular. In 
ort then, Alexander the great is bully to a guinea-drop- 
per; and cardinal Mazarine keeps a nine-holes; Mary 
of Medicis foots ſtockings, and Katharine queen of Sweed- 
landcries two bunches a penny card-matches, two bunches 
a penny; Henry the fourth of France carries a raryſhow ; 
and Mahomet, muſcles ; Seneca keeps a fencing-ſchool, 
and Julius Cæſar a two-penny ordinary; Xenophon, that 
great philoſopher, cries cucumbers to pickle ; and Cato 
is the perfecteſt Sir Courtly of the whole Plutonian king- 
dom;  Richelieu cries topping bunno ; and the late pope, 
any thing OF 3 Lewis the thirteenth is a corn- cutter; 
Guſtavus Adolphus cries ſparrowgraſs, with ,a thouſand 
more particulars of this nature... You. muſt allow the 
ſcenes to be mightily alter'd from their former ſtations ; 
but alas ! Sir, tis Cc we ſuffer, and as pleaſure 18 
the rewar@of virtue, ſo diſgrace and infamy is of cruelty, 
pride and hypocriſy. What can be more ſurpriſing than 
to ſee the renowned Pentheſilea, queen of the Amazons 
crying new almanacks, and Darius gingerbread, van 
Trump cries ballads, and admiral de Nuyter long and 
JJ. , 
This diſproportion is their puniſhment; for it muſt be 
anxious to the laſt degree, to fall ſo low even beyond a 
poſſibility of riſing pu. That is the advantage of mo- 
ving in an humble ſphere; they are not capable of thoſe 
enormities that the great ones can hardly avoid; for temp- 
tation will generally have the better T” mankind. 
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PEREKIN WARBECK 10 the pretended Prince 
of Wales. By Capt. AYLOFF, ' 


Dear Couſin Sham, 


W E had a fierce debate here on the 13th paſſato, be- 
 VY tween my Lord Fitz-Walter, Sir Simon Mountford, 
Sir William Stanley, and myſelf ; whether by a parity of 
reaſon, England might not once more have the ſame card 
trumpt up upon them? In a word, we were conſulting 
your affairs, and they were moſt of em of opinion, that 
there could not be any good ſucceſs expected from your 
perſonal endowments, and princely qualifications. For 
you muſt give me leave to tell you, Czz, that I was a 
{mart child, and a ſmock-fac'd youth; I had not the good 
luck to kill a wild boar at your years, but I could fit the 
great horſe before I could go alone, I had all the advan- 
tages of friends that you have, and the arts, "ay good 
aunt the ducheſs of Burgundy, let me tell you, Vas as ca- 

ble of ſeconding me, as the houſe of j —— is you: 
Na „I had the Scotch on my fide, aſſiſtance from Ireland, 
and not without a party, you ſee, even in England too. 
But the Engli . is the moſt giddy, wretched, ſenſe- 
leſs mob of all the mobs in the world. How they crowd- 
ed in to me at I hitſand- bay, and in their firſt fury fought 
well enough before Exeter: But when they heard of an 
army coming againſt em, the ſcoundrels ran away and 
| left me; all my blooming hopes and fancied kingdoms 
dwindled away in a ſanctuary, that I exchanged for a pri- 
ſon, and brought my Habeas Corpus, and ſo turn'd my- 
ſelf over to Tyburn, and am now in the rules of Acberon. 
Our kinſman, Lambert Simnel and I, drank your health 
t other morning in a curious cop of Styx, and the arch 
ſaucy rogue, ſaid, how he ſhould laugh to ſee his brother 
of Wales ſucceed him in this great employment at court; 
continually turning a ſpit would harden and inure you, 
and fo prepare you for theſe ſmoaky and warmer ch- 
mates: not but that there is matter of ſpeculation in it 
too. The turning a ſpit is an emblem of the viciſſitude 
of human affairs. But before I take my leave, good 
5 F 4 - couſin, 
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couſin, I muſt offer a little of my advice to you, if it be 
poſlible any ways to mehorate your deſtiny ! and that is, 
that you would make a campaign or two in {taly - Mar- 
ſhal Villerey will ſhew you what it is to be well beaten ; 
and till then youl] never be a great general. But CHaron 
is juſt landing a multitude of French from thoſe parts ; I 
muſt go ſee what news, and inform myſelf further of 
your welfare and proſperity. = 
ielts 


Mr. Daypen, 10 the Lord 
By Capt. AvLorr. 


My Lord, 
? N the 28th paſſato, there happen'd a very conſide. 
rable Fe la the De/ hich vale ; the literati had 

hard words, and it was fear'd by Pluto himſelf, that the 
angry ſhades would come to ſomewhat worſe. It may be, 
ou in thoſe groſſer regions, do not believe that we here 
Gi loſe nothing of ourſelves by death, but the terrene 
Part: nay, the very foul itſelf retains ſome of thoſe un- 
happy impreſſions it receiv'd from fleſh and blood. Here 
Cæſar bites his thumbs when Alexander walks by; frowns 
upon Brutus, and bluſhes when he talks of king William: 
The great Guſtavus Adolphus only wiſhes himſelf upon 
earth again, to ſerve a captain under him: Turenne wants 
to be in Italy, and Wallefteen aſſures him that prince Eu- 
gene of Savoy would have had the ſame glorious ſucceſs 
againſt him, as Catinat and Villeroy, Hannibal own'd 
that his march over, or rather thro' the Alpes, was not fo 
honourable an action as the prince's ; and tho? arts and ex- 
perience may make a general, yet nature can only inform 
an Eugene. Surly Charon had been fo plagu'd with the 
French from thoſe parts, that he has been fred to leave 
whole ſhoals of them behind. Once they crowded in ſo 
faſt, as they almoſt overſet the boat, and ſtill as they 
preſs'd forward, cry d Vauban, Vauban: But the old gen- 
tleman, unwilling to hazard himſelf, puſt'd a multitude 
of them back with his ſculls, and fo put of. —How- 
ever, this is not the buſineſs I defign'd to mention; ſome- 
thing more particular, and of more weighty conſequence 
is 
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is the occafion'of this letter. The real wits refusꝰd to take 
notice” of prince Arthur, and king Arthur, Who were 
walking hand in hand; ſome ſhallow” pated verſificators. 
would reſent the indignity put upon em. This Was very 
diſguſting to the literati, and it is inconceiveable What a 
horrid ſtench they made with uttering thoſe verſes. The 
more robuſt ſpirits were almoſt choak' d; you may then 
judge what; condition the delicate and nice ſtomachs of 
the men of wit were in; but while every one was Wiſh- 
ing for their cloaths of humanity again to be leſs ſenſible 
o this execrable ſmell, a worthy Iiterati came in from 
London, who being inform'd of the occafion' of that ter- 
rible inconveniency, repeated a few commendatory ver- 
ſes, and immediately the air grew tolerable, and the brim- 
ſtone burnt ſerene. 7 himſelf did confeſs, that had. 
he been in the fleſh again, he was terribly afraid he- 
ſhould have murder'd the doctor: When a merry ſpirit. 
ſtanding at his elbow, ſaid, it was no ſuch wonderful- 
thing to have a ſirreverence of a man be mine arſe of a. 
poet. But Charon waits, I muſt conclude; and as con- 
veniency ſerves, ſhall inform you of what paſſes in theſe 
gloomy regions. | ATP | | 


A Letter from Mr. ABRAHAM (© o r Ys. 
4% the Covent-Garden. Society. By Capt. 


AvLoFE, 


* 


HE ſhatter'd laurels of the Acheronbic- walks, owe: 
not ſo much of their misfortune to the ſnallowneſs 
of Aganippe, as to the ungenerous procedure of the ſons 
of Helicon. Either the hill of Parnaſſus is fortifyd, and 
what with antient and modern wit, even you, gentlemen: 
of real parts, have none of you that applauſe, which in a 
thouſand occaſions you have ſo juſtly merited.. Theſe: 
melancholy reflections, gentlemen, add a new thickneſs. 
to the gloomy ſulphur ; and we cannot enjoy a perfect 
quiet here, ſeeing there is ſo great and ſo dangerous a. 
miſunderſtandin * you on the other ſide of Hhle- 

' gethon.. Why ſhould: there be ſa many pointed fatires, 
| E 5 | ag n 
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inſt one another? Why ſhould you ſhew the ve 

blockheads S you = of ſenſe are — 
quite ſuch as you would paſs upon the world for? Vour 
invidious criticiſms only ſhew others where you are vul- 
nerable, and give an argument under your own hand a- 

inſt your own ſelves. There is a charity in concealin 
Kulte ; but to make them more obvious, has a double ill- 
nature in it. Can't Arthur be a worthleſs poem, but a 
ſquadron of poets muſt tell all the world ſo ? Is there ho- 
nour in rummaging a dunghil, or telling the neighbours 
where there is one? The athers honey from ever 
flower, tis the beetles that delight in horſe-dung. Is it 
not much more preferable to make ſomething ones ſelf 
uſeful to mankind, than only to ſhew wherein another is 
a coxcomb ? Partiſans in wit never do well ; they only 
lay the country waſte; they gratify their own private 

leen, it may be, but they TE not help the publick. 

nite your forces, gentlemen, againſt Ignorance, that 
growing and powerful enemy to you and us. Erect tri- 
4 arches to one another, and do not envioully pull 


down what others are endeavouring to ſet up, Your mu- 


tual quarrels have ſhaken the very foundation of wit and 
good humour. Tis the faction a man is of, determines 
what he is, not his learning and parts; we cannot hear, 
gentlemen of thoſe inteſtine diſſentions, without a great 
concern and diſpleaſure ; and muſt take the liberty to tell 
you, we apprehend the muſes may ſhortly be reduced to 
the neceſſity of ſhutting up the Delphic library, and write 
upon the doors, Ruit ipſa ſuis Roma viribus. 


CANON 1 the moſt Hluſtrious and High-born 
Jack CAr ORB, Ei; By Capt. Av LOF r. 


Moſt worthy Kinſman and Benęfuctor, 4 


inform you'of our preſent wretched condition; we 

e even tired our palms, and our ribs at lappaty-pouch; 
and if it had not been for ſome gentlemen that came from 
the coaſts of /a/y, Thad almoſt forgot to handle my 1 — 
= RI re 


| Len. but with the laſt degree of ſorrow and anguiſh, 
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There came a ſneaking ghoſt here, ſome a day or two or 
three ago, and he ſurpriz d me with an account, (L may 
call it indeed a terrible ne) that you have had a maiden- 
ſeſſions in your metropolis. Was it then poſſible that 
Newgate ſhould be without a rogue, or our patron, the 
moſt worſhipful Sir Sen/ele/s Lowel, without any execu- 
tion in his mouth? You talk of having hang'd Tyburn 
in mourning : Why couſin Catch, upon my ſincerity, and 
for fear you ſhould queſtion my veracity, by the thickeſt 
mud in Acberon, I ſwear, it is almoſt high time that my 
boat was in mourning. What, he upon the bench and 
no man hang'd! Well, as aſſuredly as the blood of the 
horſes will rife up in judgment againſt our Friend / hitney, 
this maiden- ſeſſions ſhall riſe up in judgment againſt him. 
Such ſhoals as I have had from time to time, meer ſacri- 
fices to has avarice or his malice, that unleſs his conſcience 
begins to fly in his face, I cannot comprehend what ſhould 
occaſion this calm at the Old-Baily : For give me leave, 
dear coulin, to tell you, that formerly he never ſav'd any 
man for his money, but hang'd another in his room; tra- 
ding was then pretty good, couſin, and there was a pen- 
ny to be got; but indeed, on your fide it is very dull: 
nay, in Flanders too, that fertile ſoil of blood and wounde, 
there has not one leg nor one arm been brought us all 
this ſummer, Prithee be you Charon, and let me be re- 
corder, III warrant you ſomewhat more to do. 


From Sir BARTHOLOME W—=——t0 tbe Mor 
Hipful Serjeant S——, By the ſame Hand. 


T HE friendſhip that was between us formerly, equally 
obliges me to give you a relation of my travels, and 
aſſures me of its welcome. Since my peregrination fram 
your factious regions, I have paſſed over various and ſtu- 
-pendous lakes; the roads are ſomewhat dark indeed, bun 
the continued exhalations of thoſe amazing ſtreams, make 
the travellers able to paſs, without running foul of one 
another. But *tis equally remarkable, confideving the 
length and darkneſs of the paſſage, that no perſon was 
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ever caſt away on this river Styx, as I am credibly inform'd 
by the ferryman, who has ply'd here time out of mind. 
The fogs are pretty rife in this country, and full as inſuf- 
ferable as ever they were among you: I unfortunately for- 
t my lozenge-box, and have much impair'd my lungs ; 

ut they aſſure me, that theſe defluxions of rheums never 
kill. *Tis prodigious, I proteit, brother, to ſee how ſoon 
we learn the language, or rather jargon of. the place! 
how faſt they come in . all parts of the habitable world! 
And yet there is but one boat neither, and that no bigger 
than an above-bridge-wherry. At my coming aſhoar, I was 
very familiarly entertain'd, and directed to an apartment 
in Cocytus : But there was not one corner in all my paſ- 
ſage, hor I met ſome or other of the wrangling fraternity 
of Ne ies. I immediately ſuggeſted to myfelf that 
there might be (peradventure) a call of ſerjeants by his 
majeſty Pluto, who is ſovereign of theſe gloomy regions ; 
and who beſides his general reſidence here, has a moſt 
magnificent palace about twenty miles off, at Erebus, on 
the fide of the river Phleget hon. He is one of a ſome- 
what ſtern aſpect, not eaſy of acceſs ; haughty in his de- 
* and barbarous to the laſt degree in his nature. 
here is no ſort of people he ſets ſo much by, as thoſe of 
our profeſſion, tho] have not heard of any lawyer that had 
the honour to be in his cellar as yet. Our old friend and 
fellow-toper judge D has very good buſineſs here, 
upon my word, as likely to be preferr'd, as vacancies hap- 
pen; for tis always term-time in this kingdom through- 
out; and beſides, when he had his guzetws Not him by the 
hands of Sir T hin-cheps Mors, you and I remember very 
well, that he had not the beſt reputation for a man of 
arts. In the crowd of our pains-taking brethren in the 
itigious ſchool, I remark'd an innumerable quantity that 
I was not quite-an utter ftranger to their faces, more par- 
ticularly, Mr. Fil —, who, you know, did not want 
for ſenſe, wit, law and good manners; and yet had ſo 
profound a genius, that he could diſpatch more buſineſs 
and more wine in one night's time, than Bob. Weeder 
would have-wiſh'd for a patrimony: He very humanely 
accoſted me, and after a million of mutual civilities, he 
Sorc'd me to accept of my morning's draught with _ 
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At night you know, I never refuſe my bottle: but for 
morning tippling, it was always my averſion, my abomi- 
nation, my hatred, my oli me tangere : Beſides, the dif- 
mal proſpect of the place, gave me many ſhrewd ſuſpi- 
cions, that thoſe taverns were not furniſh'd with the beſt 
accommodations, neither ſor man's meat, or horſe meat 
either; not that I had the vanity to take my coach with 
me neither, but tis to uſe an old proverb, that as yet I 
have not blotted out of my memory. I had hardly diſen- 
gag'd myſelf from his civilities, but Mr. Nicholas Hard — 
mighty gravely admoniſh'd me of his former familiarity, 
— with an air that was no ways contumelious, deſir'd to 
know how F-— preach'd, and Burg pray d; whe- 
ther the grave Dr. /— continu'd his pious endeavours 
to convert the martyr'd men of his pariſh from the cry- 
ing and heinous fin of ebriety; and yet at the ſame in- 
ſtant almoſt, to contrive plauſible ways and means of 
| verting the modeſt and chaſte propenſities of their re 
tive wives; and while they would not quietly let Geir 
huſbands be (by accident of good company, or good 
wine) beaſts, for but a few tranſitory nocturnal hours, 
could yet ſtrive to make them ſo beyond a poſſibility of 
redreſs ; for amongſt friends, (brother) what collateral ſe- 
curity can an honeſt, prudent, wary, wiſe, good, upright, 
underſtanding, cautious, indulgent, loving huſband take, 
when that ſame y man in black twirls his primitive 
band-ftrings, and with his other hand has your dear ſpouſe, 
your 1 the wife of your boſom, the partner of 
your bed, by the conſcience, and ſome what elſe that be- 
ins with the ſame letter? Twas not want of leiſure, — 
as! and alack) we have ſupernumerary hours here; 
N curioſity, (the laſt thing that dies with us but 
ypocriſy) made me cut ſhort the harangue, that this pre- 
ciſe attorney ſeem'd by his demureneſs to expect from me: 
So, in ſhort, I told him, that his fellow companions at 
fix o'clock prayers had not forgot him; and by what 1 
could underſtand from thoſe that were laſt with me, the 
-keeper lamented his loſs extremely: nay was incon- 
olable, tor now he was forc'd to uſe a pailful of water 
extraordinary once a week more in the church than for- 
merly; becauſe he had gotten to ſuch a perfection in * 
| 3 BE 
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poeriſy, that what his knees did not rub clean, his eyes 
always waſh'd clean: but for his father's comfort, fince he 
was got clear of his /uper-tartarian concern, money was 
fallen, and his deareſt darling ſin of all, extortion, was 
not a little under the hatches: but that he might not be 

i -quite caſt down, there was ſome ſeeds of it left ſtill, that 
would always keep old Charon well employ'd. I had hard- 

Iy bleſs'd myſelf for having got rid of him, but a merry 
—— (not to ſay impertinent and ſaucy to one of my 
capacity, volubility and eloquence; character, conduct, 
and reputation) pull'd me by the coif; but as in ſtrange 
places tis prudence to paſs by ſmall affronts and indigni- 
ties, — want of acquaintance is worſe than want of 
knowledge; and the law, you know brother, is not ſo 
expenſive, as it is captious in the main; not but that our 
induſtry does help it mightily to be the one, if we find it to 

be the other. Now who ſhould this Caitiſ be, but Har- 

11 C—F the attorney; and all his mighty buſineſs was 

to know how his laundreſs did; and if the maid got the 
better of her in the legacy he gave her for her laſt conſo- 
lations. Before I could recollect the ſecret hiſtory of his 
amours, I was very courteoully addreſs'd by Mr. * e 
Serjeant C—p, who likewiſe in a florid ſtile, requeſted 

me to inform him, if any of his modern bawds, that ſo 
punctually attended him, had ſuffer'd any prejudice by his. 
abſence : He was mightily in doubt of their ſucceſs, be- 
cauſe experience had taught him, that paupers in matters 

of law proceed but heavily ; however, he could but wiſh 
them well, becauſe that tho* they were bad clients, he 
had always found them good. procurators My 
lady Ty{phone made a ſumptuous entertainment, and the 
counteſs of Clotbo danc'd ſmartly; the king of Spain re- 
ſented mightily that ſo many Exgliſb were . herd and had 
almoſt bred a quarrel ; but Don Sebaſtion king of Portu- 
gal, made up the matter, by declining the Spani/b faction, 
and faid, it was highly unjuſt that the Eagliſb ſhould be 

| male-treated in their univerſal intereſt, becauſe he was a 
fool, and the cardinal that made his will a knave, and 

the king of Fraxce a tyrant. But the cataſtrophe of this fit 
of the ſpleen of the ſupercilious Spaniard was comical 
enough; for in the crowd that was come together upon 
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the notice of his 2 who ſhould ſtumble upon 
one another but Gadfrey N the attorney, who you 
may remember (brother) was committed for ſaying to a 
certain lord chancellor, that he was his firſt maker; tho? 
the truth of the matter was, their intimacy at play made 
him preſume to beg the ſmall favour of his lordſhip, to 

aſs an unjuſt decree in favour of his client. Well, Sir, 

id the attorney to his lordſhip, now you are without 
your mace, I muſt tell you, had not you invited me to 
ſupper the ſame day you ſent me to the Fleet, I ſhould 
have taken the freedom to have let you known, that in 
this king's dominions we are all equal. I left em hard 
at all fours for a quart of Acheron, where they bite their 
nails like mad, and divert others with their paſſion and 
concern. But the poſtilion is mounting, and I muſt 
defer the reſt of my adventures to the next opportunity. - 


LEES 
4 =. 


The End of the firſt Part. 
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ALetter from SeigniorGriusreen Hanes1o0, 
Higb- German Doctor and Aſtrologer in Bran- 
dinopolis, to bis Friends at Will's Coffee- 

. Houſe in Covent-Garden. By Mr. Tho. 


Brown. | 


Gentlemen, . 
U NLESS my memory fails me ſince my coming 


into theſe ſubterranean dominions, *twas much 

about this time laſt year, that I did myſelf the 
honour to write to you: perhaps you expected a fre- 
2 commerce from me; and indeed, I ſhould have 
en very proud to have maintain'd it on my fide, ſince 
nothing ſo much relieves me in theſe gloomy regions, as 
to refle& on the many pleaſant moments I have — 
paſs'd in Cowvent- Garden; but alas! gentlemen, not to 
mention the great difficulty of keeping ſuch a correſpon- 
dence, our lower world is nothing near ſo fruitful in news 
as yours; one fingle ſheet of paper will almoſt contain 
the occurrences 77 a whole year; and were it not for the 
numerous crowds of Spaniad s, French, Poles, Germans, 
&c. that daily arrive here, and entertain us with the 
tranſactions of Europe, hell would be as melancholy a 
place as Weftminſter-Hall in the long vacation; and the 
generality of people among us world have as little to 
| employ 
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employ their idle hours, as a lord- treaſurer in Scotland, 


or a barber in Maſcouy. Beſides, to fpcak more particu- 


larly as to myſelf, that everlaſting hurry and tide of bu- 
ſineſs, wherein I have been overwhelm'd ever ſince 1 
honour'd myſelf with the title of High-German doctor 
and aftrologer, does fo entirely challenge all my time, 
that if you will take my word, (and I hope you don't 
ſuſpe& a perſon of my veracity) I am forc'd, at this pre- 
ſent writing, to deny myſelf to all my patients, tho” there 
are at leaſt ſome half a ſcore coaches with coronerggFait- 
ing now at my door, that I might receive no in Errup- 
tion from any viſitants, while I was diſpatching this 
epiſtle to you, eee of. apt 

My laſt, gentlemen, as you may eaſily remember, if 


you have not buried ſuch a trifle in oblivion, concluded 
with my taking a large houſe here in Brandinopolis, and 


ſetting up for a phyfician and fortune-teller : I ſhall now 

roceed to acquaint you by what laudable artifices and 
ſtratagems I vanced — that mighty reputation; 
in which, to the admiration of this populous town, I at 
preſent flouriſh ; what notable cures I have performed, 
what ſort of cuſtomers chiefly reſort to me; and laſtly, 


to give you a ſhort account of the moſt memorable oc- 


currences that have lately happen'd in theſe parts. 
By the direction of my worthy friend Mr. Nokes, who 


liberally ſapply'd me with money to carry on this affair, 


I took a ſpacious houſe in the 1 Piazza here, then 
e 


empty by the death of one of moſt eminent phyſi- 


clans of this famous city. This you muſt own to me, 
gentlemen, was as favourable a ſtep at my firſt ſetting 
out as a man could poſſibly wiſh-; for you cannot be 1 
norant how many ſorry brothers of the faculty in London 
keep their coaches, and wriggle themſelves into buſineſs, 
with no other merit to recommend them, than that of 
dwelling in the ſame honſe where a celebrated doctor 
lived before them. For this reaſon, I ſuppoſe, it was (if 
you can pardon ſo ſhort a digreſſion) that the popes 
came to monopolize the eccleſiaſtical practice of the we- 
ſtern world to themſelves, by ſucceeding ſo great a bi- 
ſhop as St. Peter. So much is the world govern'd by 
appearances, and ſo apt to be cheated, as if knowledge 


and learning were bequeath'd to one houſe or place; _ 
abs | _ like 
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like a piece of common furniture, went to the next in- 
habiter ! 

But to diſmiſs this ſpeculation, which perhaps may 
ſeem ſomewhat odd, from a man of my merry character ; 
having provided my houſe with every thing convenient, 
adorn'd my hall with the pictures of Galen, Hippocrates, 
Albumazar and Paracel/us, cramm'd my library with a 
vaſt collectiou of books in all arts and languages, (tho? 
under the roſe be it ſpoken, my worthy friends, your 
humble ſervant does not underſtand a ſyllable of them) 
furniſt'd it with a pair of globes curiouſly painted, with 
the exuviæ of two or three Eaft-India animals, a rattle- 


ſnake and a-crocodile, and ſet up a fine elaboratory in 


my court- yard; in ſhort, after having taken care to ſet 
off my hall, porlour and ſtudy, with all thoſe noble de- 
corations that ſerve to amuſe the multitude, and create 
ftrange ideas in them, I order'd a ſpacious ſtage to be 
erected before my own habitation, got my bills ready 
printed, together with a long catalogue of the cures per- 

rm'd by me, during the time of my praQtifing phyſick 
in your upper world; and then I broke out with a greater 


expectation and eclat than any doctor before me was ever 
known to do. 


Three or four weeks before I made my ap rance in 


publick, which, as I told you before, I intended to make 
with all the magnificence imaginable, Mr. Nokes and I, 
in conjunction with my brother comedian, Tony Lee, laid 
our heads together, how to ſham me upon the tbwn for 
_ A virtuoſo, a miracle-monger, and what not. To favour 
this deſign, we ſent for or four topping apothe- 
caries to the tavern, gave them a noble collation, and 
when half a dozen bumpers of wine had got us a free 
_ admiſſion into their hearts, we fairly let them into the ſe- 
cret ; which was, that they were to trumpet me up in 
all coffee-houſes and places of publick reſort in town, for 
the ableſt phyſician th 

as one kindneſs juſtly challenges another, I for my part 
was to write bills as tall as the monument, and charge 
them with the moſt coſtly medicines, tho' they fignify'd 
nothing at all to the patient's recovery. In ſhort, the 
bargain was immediately ſtruck up between us; and thoſe 
worthy gentlemen, I'll ſay that for them, have not been 
2. £ wanting 
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wanting to proclaim my extraordinary merits to all their- 
acquaintance. {ot ended oats 
This was not all; but Mr. Votes, who was reſolv'd 
at any rate to introduce me into buſineſs, coming into 
one of the beſt frequented chocolate-houſes near the 
court, (for Brandinopolis, you muſt know, is a perfect 
tranſcript of your wicked city) on a ſudden pretends to 
be troubled with intolerable gripings of the guts; and 
acted his part ſo dextrouſly, that all the company pitied 
him, and thought he would expire on the ſpot. Im- 
mediately two or three doctors were ſent for; who, af- 
ter a tedious conſultation, at laſt pitch'd upon a never- 
failing. remedy, as they were. pleas'd to call it; which 
accordingly t yy apply d, but without the deſired effect. 
As his pains ſtill continued upon him, I bat, ſays he, 
muſt I die here for want of help? And is there never an- 
other . phyſician to be had for love nor money? With that 
a certain gentleman, that was poſted there for that pur- 
poſe, Sir, ſays he, there's a German doctor lately come 
ere, but, for my part, I dare not recommend him to 
u, for he's a perfect ſtranger to us, arid no body knows 
him. Ob, /end for him, nd for him, cries Mr. Nokes, 
theſe German doctors are the fineſt fellows in the world; 
awho can tell but he may give me preſent eaſe ? Upon 
this a meſſenger was hurried to me with all expedition : 
1 told him 1 would come ſo ſoon. as I had diſpatch'd 
a patient or two; and in a quarter of an hour came 
thundering to the door in my chariot, and all the way 
pored upon a little book I carried in my hands; tho I 
muſt frankly own to you, that a coach is as uncomfort- 
able a place to read, as to conſummate in. But, gentle- 
men, tis with us here, as in your world, nothing is to be 
done without policy and trick : marching into the room 
with that gravity and ſolemn countenance which we phy- 
ficians know fo well to put on upon theſe occaſions, and 
bruſhing thro? a numerous crowd of ſpectators, who ſtood 
_ there, expecting to ſee what would bo the reſult of this 
affair, I found Mr, Nees in ſuch terrible agonies, that 
any man would have ſworn he could not outlive another 
minute. I felt his pulſe, and told him, that by the Ir- 
arities of .his ſyſtole, and unequal vibration of his 


dun 
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him taken to pieces like a watch; and plucking a ſmall 
chryſtal bottle out of my pocket, Sir, ſays I to him, 
take ſome half a ſcore drops of this Anodyne Elixir, and 
PI engage all I am worth in the world it will immedi- 
ately reheve you. But under favour, Sir, to give you 
ſome ſhort account of it before you take it, you muſt 
underſtand, Sir, tis compoſed of two coftly and ſove- 
reign ingredients, which no man beſides myſelf dares 
pretend to. The firſt, Sir, is the celebrated balſam of 
Chili, (tho', by the by, the devil a jot of balſam comes 
from that Pagan place) and the ſecond, Sir, that moſt 
excellent cephalick, which the mongrelian phyſicians 
call the electrum of Samogitia, gather'd at certain ſeaſons, 
Sir, upon the ſhore of So Deucalidonian ocean, by the 
Circaſſian fiſhermen. Mr. Nokes liſtned to this edifying 
diſcourſe with wonderful attention, then followed my 
direction; and before you could count twenty, got upon 
his legs, took a few turns about the room, cut a caper 
4 high, and kindly embracing me, Doctor, fays he, 
Jam more obliged to you than words are able to expreſs; 

you have delivered me from the moſt intolerable pains 
_ «that ever poor n under: and then pre- 


ſenting me with a purſe of guineas, I hope you'll be 


pleas'd to accept of this ſmall trifle, till T am in a capa- 
city of making you a better acknowledgment: However, 
to expreſs in ſome meaſure my gratitude to yourſelf, as 
likewiſe to ſhew my regard the the publick welfare, I 
will take care to get the extraordinary cure advertifed in 
the Gazette, and other publick papers, I told him he 
had more than paid me for ſo inconfiderable a matter, 
adding, that I was at his ſervice whenever he or any of 
his friends would do me the honour. to ſend for me; and 
Swan tec km e 
This miraculous operation (for ſo they were pleaſed 
to chriſten it) occaſion'd a great deal of talk in the town 
very much to my advantage; but what Happen'd three 
days after, perfectly confirm'd all forts of people, that ! 
was a Nonpareil in my EG and outwent all that 
ever pretended to phyſick before me, A. 
Deny Lee, who, as I told you in my laſt, keeps a con- 
venticle in this infernal world, and was engag d as well 
as my brother Note- in the confederacy to ſerve me, 3 
ct ©  ocecaiion 
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occaſion. to be ſurpriz d with apopleQiick fits in the be- 
inning of his ſermon; he had hardly ſplit and divided 
is text, according to the uſual forms, but his eyes roll'd 
in his head, every muſcle in his face was diſtorted ; he 
foam'd at mouth, fumbled with the cuſhion, overſet the 
hour-glaſs, dropp'd his notes and bible upon the clerk's - 
head, and at Al down he ſunk as flat as a flounder to 
the bottom of the pulpit. Tis impoſſible ta deſeribe to 
you what a ſtr conſternation the auditory were in at 
this r that had befallen their miniſter: 
the men ſtared at one another, as if they had been all 
bewitch'd ; and the women ſet up ſuch a hideous ſcream- 
ing and roaring, that I queſtion whether they would 
have done ſo much if a regiment of dragoons had broke 
into the room to raviſn them. The ducheſs of Maza- 
rine chafed his temples ; mother Stratford (of pious me- 
mory) lugg'd a brandy-bottle out of her pocket, and: 
rubb'd his noftrils ; but ſtill poor Tony continu'd ſenſeleſs, 
and without the leaſt motion. When they found all 
theſe means ineffectual, at laſt the whole congregation 
unanimouſly reſolv'd to ſend for me; who according 
as it had been agreed before-hand between us, ſoon 
brought my holy Levite to his ſenſes again, by applying 
a few drops of my afore id Elixir to his temples. Ho- 
neſt Tony was no * recover'd, but I had the thanks 
of the whole aſſembly; and a reverend elder in a vene- 
rable band, that reach'd from ſhoulder to ſhoulder, of- 
fer d me a handſome gratuity for my pains; but I re- 
fus'd it, telling him, I look'd upon myſelf ſufficiently 
rewarded, fince I had been the happy (tho* unworthy) 
inſtrument in the hand of providence (and then I turn'd 
up the whites of my eyes molt religiouſly towards hea- 
ven) to ſave the life of ſo precious and powerful a di- 
vine. re vil 
This pair of miraculous cures flew thro? every ſtreet, : 
alley, and corner of the town, like a train of gunpow- 
der, with more expedition and improvements than ſcan- 
dal uſed, in my time, to walk about Whitehall; and as; 
it uſually happens in theſe caſes, laſt nothing in the re- 
lation. The godly party much magnify'd me for refu- 
ſing the unrighteous mammon, when it was offer'd me; 
my two truſty apothecaries talk'd of nothing but _ pro- 
7M igies 
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digies of ſeignior Hangſo; but my ſureſt cards, the mid- 
waves and nurſes, when the ſack-poſſet and brandy began 
to operate in their noddles, thought they could never ſay 
enough in my commendation, © © | 
Thus, gentlemen, I had abundantly ſecur'd to myſelſ 
the reputation of a great phyſician; and nothing now 
remain'd, but to make the world believe I was perſo- 
nally acquainted with every ſtar in the firmament, could 
extort what confeſſions I pleas'd out of the planets, and 
was no leſs ſkill'd in aſtrology than in medicine. My 
never-failing friend, Tony, was once more pleas'd to give 
me a lift upon this occaſion. As the diſſenting miniſters 
(you know) have the privilege to go into the bed-cham- 
bers and cloſets of the ladies that reſort to their meet- 
ings, without the leaſt offence or ſcandal, Tony ſpy'd his 
opportunity, when the room was clear, rubb'd off with - 
a gold watch, and ſome lockets of the ducheſs of Ma- 
zarine's. The things were immediately miſſing; but 
who durſt ſuſpect a perſon of the pious Mr. Lee's cha- 
racter and function? In ſhort, every ſervant in the fa- 
mily was threaten'd with the rack; and the whole houſe, 
_ trunks, coffers, boxes, and all examin'd, from the garret 
down to the cellar. The poor ducheſs took the loſs of 
her watch and lockets mightily to heart, kept her bed 
upon it for a fortnight; but at laſt was perſwaded to 
make her application to my worſhip. I told her fur le 
champ, that her things were ſafe; that the party who 
made bold with them, being troubled with compunctions 
of conſcience, had not fold, but hid them under ſuch a 
tree, which I deſcribed to her in queen Proſerpine's park; 
and that if ſhe went thither next morning by break of day, 
ſhe would find my words true, Accordingly as I pre- 
dicted, it happen'd to a tittle (for I had taken care to 
lodge them there the night before). And now who was 
the univerſal ſubje& of people's diſcourſe, but the famous 
ies 3 Ciuſippe? . | 
do that when the long- expected day came, on which I 
was to make my publick appearance, the ſtreets, windows 
and balconies, were ſocramm'd with ſpectators of all ſorts, 
that as often as I think on't, I pity my poor lord-mayor 
and aldermen with all my heart, that their Cheapfide-ſhow - 
ſhould fall ſo infinitely ſhort of mine. Tom. Shadaell, = - 
: 
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ill keeps up his muſical talent in theſe gloomy territories, 


began the entertainment with thrumming — an old 
u 


broken theorbo, and merry Sir John F ee ng to him, 
and afterwards both of them walk'd upon the ſlack-rope, 
in a pair of jack- boots, to the admiration of all the bo. 
holders. After the mob had been diverted for ſome time 
with entertainments of this nature, and particularly by 
ſome legerdemain tricks of Apollonius Tyaneus, my con- 
jurer, being attended by Dr. Connor, my toad-eater in 
ordinary, Mr. Lobb, the late preſbyterian parſon, my 
corn-cutter ; Sir Patient Ward, my merry andrew, and 
the famous Mithridates king of Pontus, my orator, I 
mounted the ſtage, and bowing on each fide me, paid 
my reſpeQs to the noble company, in a moſt ceremonious 
manner. I was apparelld in a black velvet coat trimm'd 
with large gold loops of the neweſt faſhion, and buttons 
as big as oſtritch's 7 ; my muff was at leaſt an . 
I travers'd my ſtage ſome half a ſcore times; then cock- 
ing my beaver, and holding up my cane cloſe to my noſe 
alter 4 manner of us ſons of Galen, I harrangu'd them 
as follows: In the firſt place I told them, That it was not 
without the utmoſt regret that I ſaw ſo many quacks and 
nauſeous pretenders to the faculty daily impoſe upon the 
ublick. That neither ambition, ſelf-intereſt, or the hke 
ſordid motive, had tempted me to expoſe myſelf thus upon 
the theatre of the world; and that nothing bat a generous 
zeal to reſcue medicine out of the hands of a pack of raſ- 
cals, that were a diſhonour to it, and the parꝛicular reſpect 
I bore to the inhabitants of the moſt renown'd city of 
Brandinopolis, who for their good-breeding and civility 
to ſtrangers were not to be equall'd in any of Pluto's do- 
minions, had prevail'd over m ns modeſty, and 
drawn me out of my beloved obſcurity : That laſtly, I 
requeſted a favourable conſtruction upon this publick way 
of practice, which ſome impudent empirics (whom [I 
ſcorn to mention) had render'd ſcandalous ; and, as I was 
a graduate in ſeveral univerſities, would have certain 
declin'd, but that my regard for the /alus populi ſuperſeded 
all thoſe ſcruples ; and made me rather hazard the loſs of 
my reputation with ſome cenſorzous perſons, than loſe m 


. e of exerting my utmoſt abilities for the benefit 
of mankind. : 
When 
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When this harangue was over, I withdrew, and left 
the reſt of the ceremony to be perform'd by my orator 
Mithridates, who deſcanted a long while upon my great 
experience and ſxill, my travels, and great adventures in 
foreign countries; the teſtimonials, certificates, medals, 
and — like favours, I had receiv'd from moſt of the 
crown'd heads and princes in the univerſe. And when 
this was over, order d Matt. Gilliflower and Dick Benth, 
two of my footmen, to diſperſe printed copies of my bill 
among the people, together with the catalogue of the 
cures by me formerly perform'd in your upper hemi- 
ſphere ; both which papers, becauſe they contain ſome- 


thing fingular in them, and are written above the common 


ſtrain, I have given myſelf the trouble to tranſcribe, 


T beſaurum & talentum ne abſcondas in agro. 
Seignior GrusiyyeE HAN ESTO, High-German Afrologer 
and Chymiſt; ſeventh ſon of a ſeventh Jon, unborn docter 
of above ſixty years experience, educated at twelve uni- 
eerfities, having travelled thro? fifty-twwo kingdoms, and 
been counſellor to counſellors of ſeveral r 
Hoc juris publici in communem utilitatem publicum fecit. 


H O, by the bleſſing of ÆMſculapius on his great 


pains, travels, and nocturnal lucubrations, has 


attain'd to a greater ſhare of knowledge than any perſon 


before him was ever known to do. 

Imprimis, Gentlemen, I preſent you with my univer- 
ſal ſolutive, or Cathartic. Elixir, which corrects all the 
cacochymic and cachexical diſeaſes of the inteſtines ; cures 
all internal and external diſeaſes, all vertiginous vapours, 
hydrocephalus, giddineſs, or ſwimming of the head, epi- 
leptic fits, flowing of the gall, ſtoppage of urine, ulcers 
in the womb and bladder, with many other diſtempers 
not hitherto diſtinguith'd by name. 

Secondly, My friendly pill, call'd the newer failing He- 
liogenes, being the tincture of the ſun, and deriving vi- 
gour, influence and dominion from the ſame light; it 
cauſes all complexions to laugh or ſmile, even in the very 
time of taking it; which it effects by dilating and expand- 
ing the gelaſtic muſcles, firſt of all diſcover'd by myſelf. 
It dulcifies the whole maſs of the blood, maintains - cir- 
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culation, reforms the digeſtion of the chylon, fortifies the 
opthalmic nerves, clears the officina intelligentiæ, corrects 
4 exorbitancy of the ſpleen, mundihes the hy pogaſtrium, 
comforts the ſphincter, and is an excellent remedy againſt 
the proſopochloroſis, or ſickneſs, ſterility, and all 
obſtructions whatever. I hey operate ſeven ſeveral ways, 
in order, as nature herſelf requires ; for they ſcorn to be 
conſin'd to any particular way of operation, viz. bypno- 
tically, by throwing the party into a gentle lumber z hy- 
drotically, by their * — , in opening the in- 
** porarum; ically, by cleanſing the bowels 
of all crudities and tartarous mucilage, with which 


emergent 
Apothecary, This 
offspring of Hyperion's 
golden influence, wipes off abſterſively all thoſe tenacious, 
conglomerated, ſedimental ſordes, that adhere to the ceſo- 
phagus and viſcera, extinguiſhes all ſupernatural ferments 
and ebullitions; and, in fine, annihilates all the noſotro- 
phical or morbific ideas of the whole corporeal compages. 
. Thirdly, My Panagion Oracouflicen; or auricular re- 
ſtorative. Were it poſſible to ſhew me a man ſo deaf, 
that if a demiculverin were to be let off under his ear, 
he could not hear the report, yet theſe infallible drops (firſt 
invented by the two famous phyſician- brothers, St. Coſmus 
and St. Damian, call'd the Auargyri in the ancient Greet 
- menologies, and ſome forty years ago communicated to 
me by Anaftafio Logotbeti, a Greek caloyer at Adrianople, 
when I was invited into thoſe parts to cure ſultan Mabo- 
met IV. of an elephantiaſis in his diaphragm) would re- 
cover his auditive faculty, and make NEG as ſmartly 
as an old fumbling prieſt, when a young 20% agen him 


account of her loſt maidenhead at the confeſſio | 
Fourthly, My 4 Spirit, excellent to eaſe pain, when 
taken inwardly, applied outwardly, excellent for any 
lameneſs, ſhrinking or contraction of the nerves; for ey es, 
Vor. II. G | deuſne ſe, 
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deafneſs, -pain and noiſe in the ears ; and all odontalgic, 
as well as podagrical inflammations. | 

 Fifthly, My Antidotus Antivenerealis ; which effectually 
cures all gonorhceas, carnoſities in the delinquent part, 
tumours, phymoſis, paraphymoſis, cryſtallines, priapiſms, 
hemorrhoids, cantillamata, ragades, buboes, impoſthuma- 
tions, carbuncles, genicular nodes, and the like, without 
either baths or ſtoves; as alſo without mercury, ſo often 
deſtructive to the poor patient, with that privacy, that the 
-neareſt relation ſhall not perceive it. | 
Sixth, My Pectoral Loxenges, or Balſam of Balſams, 
which effectually carries off all windy and tedious coughs, 
- ſpitting of blood, wheezing in the larynx and ptyaliſmus, 
let it be never ſo inveterate. ii; 

Sewventhly and /aftly, My Puluis Vermifugus, or Anti- 
*wermatic Powder, brings up the rear, ſo famous for kill- 
ing and bringing away all forts of worms incident to hu- 
man bodies, breaking their complicated knots in the do- 
denum, and diſſolving the phlegmatick crudities that pro- 
duce thoſe anthropophagous vermin. It has brought 
away, by urine, worms as long as the may. pole in the 
Strand, when it flouriſh'd” in its primitive prolixity; tho 

T confeſs not altogether ſo thick. In ſhort, tis a ſpeci- 
fick catholicon for the cholick, expels wind by eructation, 
or otherwiſe ; accelerates digeſtion, and creates an appe- 

tite to a miracle. 180 
I dextrouſly couch the cataract or ſuffuſion, extirpate 

wens of the greateſt magnitude, cloſe-up: hair-lips, whe- 
ther treble or quadruple ; cure the polipus upon the noſe, 
and all ſcrophulous tumours, cancers in the breaſt, Noli 
me tangere's, St. Anthony's fire, by my ne- invented un- 
guentum Anti pyreticum, excreſcences, or {ſuperfluous flefh 
in the mouth of the bladder or womb ; bkewiſe I take 
the ſtone from women or maids without cutting. 
I have ſteel-truſſes, and inſtruments of a new invention 
together with never-failing medicines and methods to 
cure ruptures, and knit the peritonæum. And here I 
cannot torbear to communicate an uſeful piece of know- 

ledge to the world, which is, that which the learned Villi- 
pandus, in his excellent treatiſe de congrubilitate materiæ 
primæ cum confiſſiane Auguſtana, I take a rupture to be 
a a relaxation of the cavities, at the bottom of the 
q *« © 3 024 b cremaſter 


* 
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cremaſter maſcles.. But, this, en paſſant, I forge all my- 
ſelf.; eh „my very machines for ſafe and 1 


teeth and obſcure. Mrs, Littleband, midwife to 
the priuceſs of. Nile can ſufficiently inform. the wo- 


men, of my helps,: and, hat I do. for the diſruption of 
the fundament,and 1 gp and other ſtrange infirmities of 
the matrix, occaſioned b 2 the bearing of c . violent 
coughing, heavy work, Fc. which. I challenge any perſon 
int} Acherontic dominions to, perform, but myſelf. 

f any woman be unwilling to. ſpeak to me, they may 
have the, conveniency of. peaking to my wife, who is ex- 
pert in all feminine diſtempe Jie dn de an excellent coſ- 
metick water to carry off freckles, ſun- burn, or pimples ; 

a curious red · pomatum to N and colour the lips. 
She, can make red hair as white, as a lilly ; ſhe ſhapes the 
eye · brows to a miracle; makes low foreheads as high 
a8 you pleaſe, has a never:failing remedy for offenſive 

ths, a famous. eſſence. to correct the ill ſcent of the 
arm; pitsß, cd that makes the hair curl, a moſt 
delicate paſte to ſmooth and Whiten the hands; alſo 


A rare ſecret, that takes axvay all warts, 
from the. face, hands, fingers, and privy-parts. 


ee 2 are not able —— come Sn my, — ge Dn 
| urine, Ily. that midnight; on 
ſight of it, Tü ul them what their diſtemper is, and 
whether curable or no. Nay, let à man be in never ſo 
perfect health of body, his conſtitution never ſo vigorous 
and atkletical, if he ſhews-me his water, I can as infallibly 
0 what diſtemper will firſt attack him, though per- 
ps it will be thirty or forty years hence, as an aſtrono- 
mer by the rules of his ſcience, can foretell ſolar or lunar 
eclipſes the year before they happen. I have opted 
| 2 things by the pulſe, far above any philoſopher: 
e: —— I not only diſcover the circumſtances of the body, 
burt if the party be a woman, I can fotetel how many huſ- 
bands and fbilren ſhe ſhall have; if a tradeſman, whether 
his wife will fortify his forehead with horns ; and fo of the 
reſt. This is not all, but I will engage to tell any ſe- 
rious perſons what their buſineſs is on every radical figure, 
9 ay E. on one word; what has cpa wg hy 


une 181 * n to 


ie * % 


* I My". 
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to them from their very 'infancy down to the individual 
hour of their conſulting me, what their | preſent eircum · 
ſtances are, what will 1 to them hereafter ; in what 
part of the body they have moles; what colour and mag- 
nitude they are of; and laſtly, how poſited ; that is, whe- 
ther they culminate equinoctially or horizontally upon the 
Meſugaſtrium; from which place alone, and no other, as 
the profound Triſegiſfus has obſerv'd before me, in his 
elaborate treatiſe de erroribus ffyli Gregoriani, all ſolid con- 
jectures are to be formed. WW 59 eee Va 11 

I have likewiſe attained to the green, golden and black 
dragon, known to none but magicians and hermetic phi- 
16fophers : I tell the meaning of all magical panticles, ſigils, 
charms and lameneſs, and have a glaſs, and help to further 
marriage; and what is more, by my learning and great 
travels I have obtained the true and perſe& ſeed and Viok. 
ſom of the female fern, and infinitely improv'd that great 

traveller major Fohn Coke's famous necklaces for [ 
of teeth. The ſpring being already advanc'd which is 
the propereſt ſeaſon ſor preventing new, and removing old 


My hours are from nine till twelve in the morning, and 
from two in the afternoon till nine at night, every day 
n. except on the real chriftian ſabbath, called 
- oatu y. j $ di: VP , * 

It may be of uſe to keep this advertiſement. 


This, gentlemen, is an exact copy of my bill, which 

has been carefully diſtributed all over this populous city, 
paſted upon the chief gates and churches ; and ſince diſ- 
perſed by two running meſſengers, Theophrafius Para- 
celſus and Cornelius Agrippa, all over king Pluto's domi- 
ions. I to tell you, that finding it abſolutely, 


nions 

. neceſſary to take me a wife, (the women in certain caſes 

| that ſhall be nameleſs being unwilling to conſult any but 
thoſe of their own ſex) 1 was adviſed by ſome friends to 
make my applications to the famous Cleopatra queen of 
Egypt, who being a perſon of great experience, and no- 
tably well · xill'd in the Arcana f of nature, would in all 
robability make me an admirable ſpouſe. In ſhort, after 
f a dozen meetings, rather for form- ſake — 
thing 
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thing elſe, the bargain was ſtruck, and a match conclud 
between her Alexandrian majeſty and myſelf: cardi 
Wolſey, who is now curate of a ſmall village, to the tune 
of four marks per annum, and the magnificent perquiſites 
of a bear and fiddle, perform'd the holy. ceremony: Am- 
pbion of Thebes diverted us at dinner with his crowd, and 
all the while Malinos, the quietiſt, danced a Lancaſhire 
jigg. Sir Thomas Pilkington, who, as I told yon in my 
Ja, is become a moſt furions rhime-tagger-or. verſiſicator, 
compoſed: the epithalaminm ; and Sardanapalus, Caligula, 
Nero, Heliogabalus, and pope Alexander VII. were pleas d 
to throw the ſtocking. Her majeſty; to do her a piece 
of common juſtice, proves a moſt dutiful asd laborious 
wife, ſpreads all my plaſters, makes all my unguents, 
diſtils all my waters, and pleaſes my cuſtomers beyond 

Thus, gentlemen, you ſee my bill, by which you may 
gueſs whether I don't infinitely ſurpaſs thoſe empty pre- 
tending quacks of your world, who confine their narrow 
talent to one diſtemper, which they eure but by one re- 
-medy ; whereas all diſeaſes are alike to me, and I have 
— congrs ways to extirpate — — 
treſpaſs ſo far upon your patience, as to nt you wi 
the catalogue of my cures, which being ſomewhat ſin- 
gular and out of the way, I have the vanity to believe 
will not be unwelcome to you „ ben eat 


| 


perform'd in tbe other World, by the famous Stignior 
G1ius1yPst HANE 5 10, Higb-Germas Doctor and 


A true and faithful cat 
bo 23.4 153 By Puros Authority,. 
19511190 © ardee sd. var} 72 10 + 5ys} 
Hic oft: quem legis, ille quem requiris, 
+ 4211; Tolss notus in inferis JosgPpmus. 


- DEcauſe I am ſo much a perſon of honour and integri- 
DD ty, chat even in this lower world 1 would not forteit 
my reputation, I deſire my incredulous adverſaries (of 


| which number, being a ſtranger to this place, I preſume 
| I have but too. many) to get if they can to the upper te- 
* 40 ” G 3 gions, 
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gions, and ſatisfy themſelves of the truth of my admirable 
Performances. To begin then with thoſe of quality. 
Pope Ianocent the eleverith was ſo ſtrangely over-run 
with a complication of Janſeniſm, Quietiſn, and Luthe- 
raniſin, that not only his nephew, Don Zivis Odeſebalcbi, 
but the whole ſacred conſiſtory deſpaired of his recovery: 
I ſo mundify d his intellectuals with my catholick eſſence 
of Hellelore, that he continued rectus in cerebro many 
years after; and if the French ambaſſador, by making ſuch 
a hubbub about his quarters, occaſion d old infallibility to 
— — Louis le Grand mult anſwer for it and not ſeignior 

Gru/zhdde. # EQ | CR IP tc 
e the late Sophy of Per ſia, Shaw Sohman by name, 
of a Febris Tumulenta, ſo that he could digeſt the exactions 
and blood of a whole province, hold his kand as ſteady as 
Harry Killegreav after a quart of ſurfeit water ina morn- 
ing; and if he died preſently after, let his eunuchs and 
whores look to that, if one with their politicks, and the 
other with their tails, ſpoil'd the operation of my Elixir 
magnum flomacbhi cum. | Sn 18D as 07 nel! 
I cured Aureng-Zebe, the old mogul,” of an epitep/in 
Fanatica, with which he was afflicted to that degvee, 
that patents were diſpatch'd, and perſons nam' d to go 
ambaſſadors extraordinary to William Pim, George M bile- 
Head, William Mid; the —— Camoroni ani, 
Fefuits, and Facobian M biſterites, ſor à communication 
of diſeaſes and remedies; but by my cephalick ſnuff and 
tincture, I made him as clear- headed a rake as ever got 
drunk with claſſies at the univerſity, or expounded Ho- 
ract in Vills coffee-houſe; and meſſengers were ſent 
through all his empire to get him Dutry, Bung, Satyr ion, 
Cantharides, Whores, and Schyraz wine; and if he has 
fince fallen down to his Alcoran, and the flat effects of 
ninety-ſeven years of age, blame his damn'd courtiers, 
and not me, that inſtead of nicking the nice operation of 
the medicine, let in books and prieſts to debauch his 

underſtanding. Me we 

I cured the Mabometan predeſtinarian Sultan, of the 
great Foft-India iſland Borneo, of want of blood, by eoun- 
ſelling him to follow his inclinations and bathe in it, that 
he might reſtore himſelf by ſpight and pereolation/; but 
vexations from his Divan, the neighboc* emperor of 
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China, a ſaucy young jackanapes, and a ſorrel- hair d fe- 
male gave him ſuch jolts, that quite ſpoil'd the continu- 
ance of the nobleſt cure in the world. BY | 
Peter Alexowitz, preſent Czar of Muſcovy, fell ill of 
a Calenture in Loudon, occaſion'd by putting too great a 
quantity of gunpowder into his uſquebaugh, and pepper 
into his brandy ; all the topping doctors of the town were 
{ent for, TN their Cortex and Opium to no pur- 
poſe. What ſhould 1 do in this pinch, but order'd a hole 
to be made in the Thames for him, as they do for the 


ducks in St. 7 ames's-Park, it being then an exceſſive froſt, 


ſous'd him over head and ears morning and night, and by 
this noble experiment not only recoveted him, but. lke- 
wiſe gave a hint to the ſetting up of the cold bath near Sir 
Jon Oldcaftl:'s, which has cone ſuch miracles ſince. 
I cured a noble peer aged ſixty - ſeven, of a perpetual 
iapiſm, io that now bis pimping valets and footmen, 
bis bawds, ſpirit. of Clary, and a maidenhead of fourtcen 
can hardly raiſe him, who before was ſcarce to be truſted 
with his own family, nay, his own wife ; and now he's 
as continent and vittuous a ſtateſman as ever cover'd his 
inward leachery with outward gravity. | $; 
A noble peerels, that lives not full a hundred miles from 


St. Fames-Square, in the ſixty · ſixth year of her age, was 


ſeiz d with a furor uterinus; by plying her ladyſhip with 
a few drops of my Antipyretical Eſſence, extracted from a 
certain vegetable gather'd under the arctic pole, and known 
to no body but myſelf, I perfectly allay'd this preterna- 
tural ferment ; and now ſhe lies as quiet, though both her 
hands are unty d, as a new- ſwaddled babe, and handles no 
raſcals but Pam, and his gay fellows of the cards. 

Honoria Frail, eldeſt daughter to my old lady Frail 
of Red-Lion-Square, by too prodigally diſtributing len die- 
nieres faveurs to her mother's ſandy-pated coachman and 
pages, had fo ſtrangely dilated the gates du citadel q amour, 
that one might have march'd a regiment of dragoons 
through them. Her mother, who was in the greateſt per- 
plexities imaginable upon the ſcore of this diſaſter, ſent to 
conſult me: With half a dozen drops of my Aqua Stiptica 
Hymenealis, J ſo contracted all the avenues of the afore- 
ſaid. citadel, that the -Yor4Aire knight that married her 


ſpent above a hundred own againſt the walls, and 
5 4 I 
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bombarded the fortreſs 'a full fortnight before he could 
enter it; and now they are the happieſt couple within 
the bills of mortality. 1 | 

I renewed the youth from the girdle downwards of 
madam de Maintenon, ſo that ſhe aftorded all the delights 
imaginable to her old grand lover in imagination, to 
the younger bigots and herſelf in reality: while her face 
ſtill remain'd as great an object of mortification as her 
beads, death's heads, and diſcipline; and this noble cure 
ſtill remains to be view'd by all the world. | 

Harry Higden of the Temple, counſellor, was ſo miſe- 
Tably troubled with the long vacation diſeaſe, or the de- 


fetus crumenæ, that the ſage benchers of the houſe threat- 


ned to ꝓadlock his chamber-door for non- payment of rent. 
He aſked my advice in this exigence: I, who knew the 
full ſtrength of his furniture, which conſiſted of a rug, 
two blankets, a joint-ſtool, and a tin-candleſtick, that 
ſerv'd him for a piſs-pot when reverſed, counſelled him 
to take his door off the hinges, and lock it up in his ſtudy. 
He followed my advice, and by that means eſcaped the 
above-mentioned oſtraciſm of the padlock. 'T 
Margaret Cheatly, bawd, match-maker and midwife, 
of Bhomſbery, by immoderate drinking of ſtrong-waters, 
had got a noſe fo termagantly rubicund, that ſhe out-blaz'd 
the comet: my coſmetic Florentine unguent abſolutely re- 
form'd this inflammation, and now ſhe looks as ſoberly as 
a diſſenting miniſter's goggle- ey d convenience. 
-- Ferry Scandal, whale and ghoſt printer in White-Friers, 


had plagu'd the town above ten years with apparitions, 
murders, catechiſms, and the like ſtuff ; by ſhewing him 
the phiz of terrible Robin in my green magic-glais, I ſo 
effettually frighted him, that he has ſince demoliſh'd all 


his letters, diſmiſſed his hawkers, flung up his buſineſs, 
and, inſtead of news, cries flounders and red-herrings 
about the ſtreets. _ | 

Joachim Hazard, of Cripplegate pariſh in White-cro/i- 


freet, almoſt at the farther end near O/g-Fyeet, turning 


in at the ſign of the M bite Crow in Goat-alley, ſtraight for- 
ward, down three ſteps, at the ſign of the Globe, was ſo 
be-devil'd with the ſpirit of lying, that he out-did two 


- - hard-mouth'd evidences in their own profeſſion, and could 


not open his mouth without romancing ; 1 made — 
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ſnuff up ſome half a ſcore drops of my Elixir Aletbiuum, 
and now he has left off ſortune · telling and aſtrology, and 
is return'd to his primitive trade of weaving. N 
Farmer Frixxle- pate, of Bulliagton, near Andover, had 
wiel drops reſtor d him to his ſight in a minute, and now 
de can read a Gexeve bible without ſpectac 


les. *A certi- 
.ficate of this miraculous-cure I have under the hand 
1 pariſh; and his amen - curler. 

cu 


red a Kentiſh parſon of an Infrmvias Momori &, 
which he got by a jumble of his G /andula/ Pinealis, after 
a bowl of punch and a boxing- bout. He was reduced to 
that deplorable condition, as to turn over play-books in- 
ſtead of his concordance, quote Q Genus inſtead of 
St. Auffin; nay, he forgot tithe-epgs, demanded Eaſter 
dues at Marrinmas, bid Bartholomew-Fair inftead of - 
Wedneſday ; and frequently miſtook the ſervice of matri- 
mony, for that of the dead: which is yet more ſurprifing, 
be forgot even to drink over his left thumb; but now he 
has as ſtaunch a memory as a pawn- broker for the day 
of the month, a country attorney for miſchief, or a popiſh 
clergyman for revenge. ; 

cured ſerjeant Dolibead of a prodigious itch in the 
palms of his hand: A moſt wonderful cure ! for now he 
refules fees, as heartily as a young wench does an ug 
fellow, when ſhe has a handſome one in view; his attor- 
ney is run mad; his wife is turn'd bawd, to take double 


fees; and his daughters mantua-makers and whores, to 


get by two trades. dog 

An eminent coach- keeping phyſician was troubled with 
a Farrago Medicinarum, or a Tumor Preſeriptionalis, 10 
that monſtrous degree, that he writ bills by the ell, and 


| — medicines by the hogſhead and wheelbarrow- 


l. To the amazement of all that knew him, 1 have 
effectually cured him of it; for he now writes but three 
words, preſcribes but two ſcruples, leaves people to a 
wholſome kitchen-diet and nature, has undone the ſexton 
-and funeral undertaker; and 'the overſtock'd pariſh has 
petition'd the priyy-council to ſend out a new colony to 
the WeRt- Indies. % 1 1 18 GEE k 

I cured a certain head of a college of a Hobetudo Crre- 
%% fo that he now jokes with-the bachelors (and Jubior 


: . 
1 | 13 8 L * 


150 Letters from We DAD 


fry, goes to the dancing - ſchool with the ſellow- com- 
moners; and next act will be able to make a whole rerræ 
Flius's ſpeech himſ el. i 

An apothecary in Cheapfide was ſo ſtrangely over-run 
with an Inundatios Veneni, that the graſs grew in the pariſh 
round him; but now, thanks to the cure I wrought upon 
Him, be has reduc'd his ſhop to the compaſs of a raree- 
mow, gets but ten pence in the ſhilling,7lets the neigh- 
bouring infants. grow up to men; and is going to build an 
hoſpital for decay d prizesfighters and\dragoons::11 | 
I cured a vintner behind; the Fxthange:of a Miætura 
Diabolica, ſo that now be hates apples as much as our 
forefather after his kick on the. arſe out of iſe ; ſhuns 
a drugſter's ſhop, as much as a broken cit does a ſerjeant; 
ſwears he'll clear but ten thouſand pounds in five years, 
js then ſet up for pſalm-ſinging, anddleeping under the 
Pu Pit. nne ict Wan sa 344k dad 

1 cured a Norſolł attorney of the Scabies Canfidico Ra- 
Bularis, another prodigious cure never perform'd before; 
fo that now he's as quiet as a cramb'd capon among barn- 
door hens, he won't ſo much as ſcratch for his food; his 
uncle the counſellor has diſinherited him, and fince he has 
lited himſelf for a foot-ſoldier. \  _ | | 

I cured an Anſterdam burgomaſter's wife of barrenneſs, 
ſo that now ſhe has two children at a birth, beſides a brace 
of ſooterkins every year; and even now in theſe low- 
countries ſo effectual are my - remedies ) I am teazed 
with daily meſſages, for aſtringents and flood - gates, to 
help the poor pains- taking mortal in his aquatic ſitu- 
ation. n r 

Pierre Babillard, French valet and pimp in ordinary to 
my lord Demure, was troubled with the Geo- mania, or 
that epidemical diſeaſe of Nor mandy. the talking ſickneſs. 
He not only prattled all night in his ſleep, but his clack 
went inceſſantly all day long; the cook-maid and nurſe 
were talk 'd quite deaf by him ; whereas his maſter labour'd 
under the contrary extreme, and by his good will would 
not ſtrike once in twenty-four hours: by the moſt ſtupen- 
dous operation that ever was known, (for the transfuſion 
of one animal's blood into another, ſo much boaſted of 
by the royal ſociety, is not to be compar'd to it) I tranſ- 
fuſed ſome of the French valct's loquacity into the noble 

3 R 
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peer, and ſome of the noble peer's taciturnity into the 
Fats Wer ; ſo that now, to the great conſolation of the 
family, my lord ſometimes talks, and Monſieur Babillard 
ſometimes holds his tongune. 
Sir Blunder Dullman, profeſſor of thetorick, and orator 
to the ancient city of Auguſta Trinobantum, had been trou- 
bled ever from his infancy with that epidemical magi- 
ſtrate?s diſtemper, the Bes in Lingua; ſo that whenever 
he made any ſpeeches, the, gentlemen were ready to ſplit 
their ſides, and the ladies to bepiſs themſelves with laugh- 
ing at the ſingularities of his diſcourſe, © By my Pulvis 
Cephalicus I ſo far recovered him, that he could draw up 
his tropes and metaphors in good order, and harangue 
you twenty lines upon a ſtretch, without making above 
the ſame number of blunders, If he has ſince relapſed, 
tis no fault of mine, but he may e en thank his city con- 
ARCS... a et bo a. 
Dinah Fribble, eldeſt daughter to Jonathan Fribblè of 
Thames-flrett, tallow-chandler, was ſo enormouſly given 
to the language of old Babylon, that ſhe would talk bau dy 
before her mother, her grandmother, and godmother ; 
nay, name the two beaſtly monoſyllables before the doc- 
tor and lecturer of the pariſh. Her father, one of the 
' worſhipful elders of Sallers-hall, wondered how a child 
ſo religiouſly educated, fed from her cradle with the 
crumbs of comfort, and lull'd daily aſleep with Hoptins 
and Sternbold, ſhould labour under fo obſcene a diſpen- 
lation. In ſhort, I was ſent for, poured ſome twenty 
drops of my Auti- Aſmedean eſſence into her noftrils, and 
the next morning a huge thundering Priapus eleven inches 
long came out of her left ear; ſhe is now perfectly reco- 
vered, talks as piouſly, and behaves herſelf as gravely as 
the demureſt female in the neighbourhood, N 
Daniel Guzz/le, inn-keeper in Southwark, by perpe- 
tual tippling Rh his cuſtomers, was ſo inordinatel; 
{well'd with a dropſy, that Sir Fohn ble in Harry 
the fourth, was a mere ſkeleton. to him I tapp'd_ his 
Heidelberg Abdomen, and ſo vaſt an inundation iſſiteq fro! 
bim, that if the ſtream had continued a quarter of a 
hour longer, it would have overflowed the whole bo- 
rough, and made a ſecond cataclyſm. He is now per- 
fectſy cured, is as ſlender as a. beau that has been den 
ate 
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livated for a ſhape; runs 161 ſome half a 
ſcore times every rang r his diverſion, er thro 
a hoop, makes nothing of leaping over a ſive barr d gate; 
and the famous Mr. Barnes of Notberbiib has enter d him 
into his company. _ 3 | 
Obadiab Hemming, Taylor, at the fign of the Red Nai. 
coat and Blazing-Star, near Tower-Hill, was troubled 
with ſo unmerciful a Ptifick, that no body in the family 
could fleep for him: I plied him with my Autituſſient 
Pillula Pulmonaris, but without effect. I wonder'd how 
the devil my never-failing remedy diſappointed me? Cries 
IT to him, honeſt friend, what ny your name be? Oba- 
diab Hemming, ſays be. Very well! and what pariſh do 
you live in? A/lha/lows Barking, Oh, ho! I have now 
found out the ſecret, how my pills came to miſcarry : 
why, friend, thou haſt a damn'd ptifical name, and liveſt 
in a confounded ptifical pariſh : come call thyſelf Obadiah 
Bowman, and get thee to Hampflead, Highgate, or any 
Place but All- balloaus Barking, and I'll inſure thy reco- 
very. He did ſo; and is ſo ſtrangely improved upon it, 
that he is ſince choſen into St. Pas? choir, and begins to 
rival Mr. Go/lin and Mr. Elford. < 
Rebecca Twiſt, Ribbon weaver, in Drum-alley, Spital. 
Heldt, aged 75, by drinking anniſeed-robin, geneva, and 
other ungodly liquors, and ſmoaking mundungus, had fo 
utterly decayed her natural heat, that ſhe had lain bed-rid 
thirty-years, and on my conſcience a calenture would no 
more have warm'd her, than a farthing candle would roaſt 
a firloin of beef. I made ſo intire a renovation of her 
with my Arcanum Helmontio-Glaubero-Paracelfanum, that 
| He's become another creature, out-talks the parſon and 
midwife at every goſſipping, dances to a miracle, never 
fails to give her attendance at all merry meetings and 
no ſooner hears the noiſe of a fiddle, but ſhe friſks and 
capers it about, like a young hoyden of fifteen. 
Nebemiab Conniver, one of the city-reformers, was ſo 
totally deform'd with the Lepra Hypocritica, that never a 
barber, victualler, or taylor in the neighbourhood could 
hve in quiet for him. To the admiration of all that knew 
him, I have ſo effectually cured him of this acid humour, 
that he will out-ſwear ten dragoons, go to a bawdy-houſe 
K in 
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in the face of the ſun; and out- tall a ſcore of mid wives 
in natural philoſophy. | d biber 
W you have my bill, and catalogue of 
eures, by which you'll eaſily perceive that our infernal 
world is only a counterpart of yours, where hard words, 
impudence and nonſenſe, delivered with a magiſterial air, 
every thing before them. I ſhould now, according 


to 


method to myſelf, proceed to give you a 
mort account * memorable occurrences — 
happen d in theſe Acherontic realms, but the vaſt 


of viſitants at my door are fo obſtr and trouble- 
ſiome, that I can conceal myſelf from them no . 
Be pleaſed, therefore, to accept of this imperfet 
— ＋ rect and next month, when I ſhall have 
* convenience of writing my thoughts at large, 
1 will endeavour to give you full ſatisfaction. In the 
mean time, give me leave to aſſure you, that my higheſt 
ambition is to Eonour myſelf with the title of, 


Gentlemen, 
Tur moſt obedient and 
n, bumble Servant, 


Grusreys Hannsrs, 


Sir FIE zTWOOD SHEPHERD 7 My. Prion. 


is ſome time ſince (you know) that I took my leave 

of you, and the ſun, and I fear'd of all good company 

too. My 1 to obſerve the nature of an affair 

whereof every body talks, tho” not one of them can un- 
derſtand, made me ſo long filent ; that if it were poſſible 
1 might give my friends ſome account or other that fhiould 

be of momentto them, either for their diverſion or im 

ment. Your weighty affairs prevent the one, and your 
capacity the other; but that you may ſee friendſhip as well 
as virtue ſurvives the grave, I addreſs this to you, to aſ- 
ſure you we are not annihilated, as ſome. philoſophers 

opined, and that our felicity does not conſiſt in an unactive 

indolence, as others as vainly pretended. Virtue is its 

own 


5 of every body, and the malice and envy of the mo 
devils — over-caſt the — of the 

We impute a great many taults to the frailty of the fleſh 
very unjuſtly; The ſoul hath. its warpings as well as the 
clay, and fame vices are ſo natural that we cannot extin- 
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own reward, and vice its own puniſhment. - We are ſo 
refin'd here, that nothing can veil evil from the — 


iſh them, though we may in ſome meaſure prevent their 
ing out and boiling over. Theſe remain. ſtill; . and 


_ employ all the utmoſt efforts of our prudence to'triumph 


over; and if we accompliſh that, we are perfect: but if 
the malignity of our tempers prevail, we ſink to the loweſt 
abyſs of infamy, ſhame and diſgrace. This laid the foun- 
dation of that doctrine of Ron called Purgatory ; and 
their ignorance joined to their inſatiable avarice, improved 


it to what at preſent you find it. Here is one duke of 


Buckingham, perpetually conferring with the Spaniſs mi- 
niſters ; the other as buſy in finding out the mighty ſecrets 
of impertinent curioſities : here's Mazarine ſupplanting 
the liberty of Europe, and Cromwell! that of England. 
Shafteſbury is puſhing on Monmouth, and he is filed king 

by one of his footmen only; Dryden is every minute at 


| Homer's heels, or pulling Virgil by the ſleeve, importu- 


ning Horace, or making friends to Ovid: but Cowley, 
with a ſerenity of mind that conſtitutes his felicity, quietly 


paſſes along the Eh/ian plains, diſturbing no body, and 


undiſturb'd of all, Mz/tor his companion, and himſelf his 
happineſs. © The leſs conſiderable fry of wits are juſt as 
contentious here as at Covent-Garden, as noiſy and as 111- 
natur'd ; every man in particular arrogating all to himſelf, 
and allowing nothing to others. The diſpute roſe ſo high, 
and the uproar continued ſo long, that Pluto commanded 
a ſquadron of his life-guard, with Juvenal at their head, 
to force them out of the laurel-grove, and lock it up till 
matters ſhould be adjuſted by Apollo, to whom he detach'd 
Lucan and Lee (as being the beſt (Gcill'd in flying) with his 
complaints ; they are returned with a proclamation, which 
for its novelty I will trouble you with; not but that I 
think it might not improperly have been made on the other 
fide of Parnaſſus, unleſs matters are ſuangely mended fince 
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We Apollo, by the Grace of Jupiter, Emperor of Par- 
9 ef. = King of Poetry, dere ere of Letters, 
Duke of the Muſes, Marquis of Light, and Earl of the 
Four Seaſons, c. to all our Truſty and Well - beloved 
Explorers of Nature, and cherillen of Learning, 
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lte, wt art inen, 16 our ineffablt #ipliafert, 
un" grief, ſorrow and concern, that many 8 
ſguarreli, animoſities, and heart-burns, are ever ani anon 
N Bali, Pirred up, and fomented among the eldfr brothers 
of Helicon, as well as the multitude of vain pretenders to 
bays and immortality, in ſo much that your bickerings, 
clamourt, noiſe and diflurbances, ars of intolerable incon- ' 
weniency to the good and juſt; and an unhappy ſuſpenſion bf 
the ſerenity of 2 minds, as well as ſo many perturbations 
and infractions of the peace of our uncle king Plato's domi- 
nions : wherefors" it is our royal will and pleafure, that 
theſe notorious miſdemeanours be forthwith remedied ; 
mifing upon our royal word, that juſice ſhall be duly exe- 
cuted to every Body; and all men of real merit and worth, 
levers of wiſdom and learning, of what nation or ſort - 
ever, ſhall in their reſpective claſſes of virtue and excellence 
be regiſtered in the glorious volumes of fame, to be kept eter- 
nally in the Delphic [brary : In purſuance whereof, uve 
do hereby earneſtly require and injoin our heliwed fifters the 
Muſes to hold a court of claims in the principality of Delos, 
where we ſhall give. our royal attendance fo often as the 
fatigues of our laborious courſe will permit us, to examins 
all capacities, claims, titles, and pretenfions whatever ; 
and to avoid all lets, troubles, hindrances, moleſtations, 
and interruptions that poſſibly we can: we do furthermbre 
berely firifly prohibit and forbid, npon pain of our pore 
diſpleaſure, and a hundred years interdictios from the laurel. 
grove, all ſonneteers, ſongſteri, ſatyriſtr, panegyrifls, madri- 
gallers, and fuch like impediments of Parnaſſus, to make any 
pretenfions ewwhatever to reputation and immortality, till 
Such time as the more laborious and induſtrious invefitgators 
of nature are regulated and diſpatch'd. e s 
Given at our High Court of Helicen, this 47th Cen- 
tury from our Conqueſt of Python, * 
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ways accompanied him in the minuteſt © 
ſugars and fruits are riſen already, and, in all probability, 
will continue to bear a good price, fince Portugal has de- 
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At preſent the verſifiers are much humbled, for the 
Jaurel-grove is their chiefeſt delight; tis their park, their 


«playhouſe, their aſſembly. I find all the vices of the mind 
are common here, as in your 2 regions: the ſepara- 


tion from the clay has only 


en from us the means of 
tin and drink 


- but the mind retains ſtill the wicked 
'd not the number-of your 
affairs, and that I hazard your ill-will by detaining you 


fo long from the publick : give me leave only to defire 


the favour of you, when your ſervant goes through Chan- 
cerp-/anc, to put up a cargo of the read. eagle pudding 
for our very good friend counſellor Vallep, for he is in- 
conſolable : twenty of the beſt cooks, nay, Mr. Lamb 


himſelf, can't make one to pleaſe him. Live in health, 
-I know you cannot learn. 44.4 


r. Pxior's Anſwer. 
Werthy Sir, eter | 

Was not wanting in my wiſhes to preſerve that eſteem 

you honoured me with, or to give you freſher inſtances 


of it; but fince your ſtars ſummoned you on the other 


fide of the black water, and 1 did not know whether to 
addreſs myſelf exactly to you, I was obliged to ſuſpend my 


writing till ſuch time as I received yours. I am heartily 


glad two crowns are agreed to permit a pacquet to go 
een them; and as for our friend the counſellor, I 


never ſhall be dilatory in ſerving him to the utmoſt of my 


abilities, and never ſhall call to mind, but with veneration 
and wonder, his moſt heroick conduct and magnanimity 


in pudding- fighting. He ſequeſter'd himſelf from fleſh 


dlood very opportunely, and with a RR that 5. 
his actions; for 


ſerted us; ſo I dare not pretend to be poſitive that the 


cargo I ſend will be as delicious as formerly, tho' its no- 


velty may make amends for ſome time, for ſmall cheats 
in profeſſion. Honeſt John, the faithful companion 


"of your wanton hours, was very much rejoiced to he-r 
from you, and would needs take a leap after you, n 
PE a 
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all I could ſay to him: with this truſty ſervant I have ſent 
you. what you deſir'd, and that I might be certain of its 
not miſcarry ing any where upon the road, I tuck'd friend 
John up with it, and ſo diſpatch'd him preſently, I was 
in hopes to have heard from more of our merry compa- 


nions, or of them at leaſt : how does Rochefer behave 7 


felf with his old gang ? Is Sir George as facetious as ever! 
Is my lady. till that formal creature as when in our hemi- 
ſphere? has ſhe the benefit of cards and a tea-table ? how 
did my lord Zeferies receive his fon ? and with what con- 
ſtancy did her grace hear Sir Jobn Germain was married? 
I was in hopes you might have met with ſome of theſe in 
your . not that I ſuppoſe you can ſee thoſe 
vaſt dominions of Pluto's but in a proportionable time to 
the variety of ſobjedis, as well — their 
extent. 4 er een 
We have nothing new here, becauſe we are under the 
ſun. Wiſe men keep company with one another; fools 


write and fools read; the bookſellers have the advantage, 


ided they don't truſt ; ſome pragmatical fellows ſet up 

or politicians ; others think they have merit becauſe they 
have money. Cheats proſper, drunkenneſs is. a little re- 
buked in the pulpit; but as rife as ever in all other places; 
people marry that don't love one the other, and your old 
miſtreſs Me/ifinda goes to church conſtantly, prays devout- 
ly, fings pſalms gravely, hears ſermons attentively, receives 


the ſacrament monthly, lies with her footman nightly, 


and rails againſt lewdneſs and hypocriſy from morning till 
N1 t. N * a 8 1 7 
he reſt of particulars I leave for honeſt Jobs to recount 
to you; my other affairs oblige me to take my leave of 
2 expecting ſome parti about what I mentioned 
m) | F | , . ; 8 * 


mar, ke. 

London, Singing-Maſter. 
S 1X. W. en en 
H E ſons and daughters of harmony that crowd in 


daily upon theſe coaſts ſurpriſe us equally with your 
capacities and misfortunes. We are generally of the opi- 
nion 


7 


Po MIO of Auvergne, to Mr. ABEL of | 
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nion here, that the muſes are as well receiv'd in England, 
as in any other climate whatever. Men are charm'd 
there at ſo ſmall an expence of wit or performance, that 
one of your endowments might well have hop'd to outri- 
val my felicity, and be ſomething more exalted than to the 
embraces of a queen. My parentage was as little remark. 
able in France, as yours in England; and though I had 
better luck, durſt not pretend I had a better voice. From 
a finging-boy, I puſh'd my fortune ſo as to ſucceed my own 
ſovereign. From the choir I roſe to the chamber; from 
the chamber I was preferr'd to the cloſet ; and from thence 
was advanc'd to be viceroy over all the territories of love : 
was lord high-chamberlain to Cupid, and comprroller 
of the houſhold to Venn. Every delectation ſuperſeded 
my very wiſhes; nor could I have afk'd for the thouſandth 
part of the blandiſhments I enjoy'd. I was as abſolute in 
my love as the grand ſeignior : *twas for my dear ſake the 
fond princeſs raiſed her maids of  honour's beds, that ſhe 
might not hurt her back (as ſhe had frequently done) in 
creeping under to fetch me out. *T was for my dear fake, 
that if but nam'd my name when abſent, in the rap- 
tures of her impatience, ſhe run againſt the doors, threw 
down the ſcreens ; hurt her face againſt the mantle-trees 
and cabinets. She broke at times as much in looking- 
glaſſes, ſtands, and china, in the eager tranſports of her joy 
to meet- me coming into the room, as by computation, 
would have fitted out a fleet of fifty fail of capital ſhips. 
"Theſe were princely rewards for a man's poor endeavours 
to pleaſe: who would not bring up their children ina choir? 
or who would not learn to fing ? you have met, I muſt 
confeſs, Sir, with but ſmall encouragement in the main, 
made but a ſlender fortune in compariſon of what might 
have been reaſonably expected from your talents: the moſt 
-civiliz'd quarter of the world has been your audience and 
admirer; and you have left every where a name, that can- 
not die but with muſic, and that will ſurvive even na- 
ture ; for in the numerous cracklings of the laſt confla- 
gration, there will be, as it were, a noble ſymphony, 
that ſhe may ceaſe to be in proportion, and what is her 
A „ will draw the curtain to a new creation. But 
that enlargement of our knowledge, which is the neceſſity 
of our ſpiritualization, ſhews me there is a malevolency 
1 > in 
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in the influences of your ſtars, that will ever daſh your fi- 
ſing hopes, and oppoſe your fortune. You eannot but have 
heard how Alexander the Great very generouſly diſtributed 


all the ſpoils to his ſoldiers, and contented himſelf with 


glory for his dividend. Thus your conſolation mult be, 
whenever the fickle goddeſs frowns upon you; that noble 
reſolution of being above contempt, ſhows a magnanimit 
of mind equal to the greateſt philoſopher. * But virtue 
very often anfortunate, nay, ſometimes oppreſſet. 
Here are ſome deviliſh, ignorant, cenſorious, lying 
people, that will maintain, you were ſo impertinent as to 
give a gentleman, the trouble of cudgelling you, and there 
are many here whoſe wicked tempers are improv'd by the 
converſation of the place, as rogues by being in Nequgare, 
and thoſe give credit to the aſperſions; but che tribe of 
Helicon ile; your juſtification, for he that cbuld 


charm the king of Poland's bears with the warbling ac- 
cents of his mellifluous tongue, might with the ſame har- 


mony have mov'd the ſturdy oak, and that is as heavy as 
a hundred canes. "Twas the glory of Arion, that the ſtones 
danced before his lyre; and as long as there are poets it 
will be ſaid, that Orpheus drew the tygers and the trees, to 
liſten to his trembling lays. May you not juſtly expect a 
place in the volumes of immortality, ſince it may be all 
faid literally true of you, that was but a fable of theſe dar- 
lings of our forefathers; no matter if ſome . put an ill 
conſtruction on it, the beſt actions of our lives are ſubject 


to be traduc' d. Here was a dear joy of quality ſuffer d 


the diſcipline of the place for ſtealing the diamond ring 
from you, that the king of France gave you at Fontainbleau: 
to mitigate the blackneſs of the fact, he alledg'd the ne- 
ceſſitouſneſs of his condition, and that it was pity ſo many 
gallant men ſhould want for their loyalty, while a jacka- 
napes could get an eſtate for a ſong At this, Radaman- 
thus order'd him a hundred ſtripes more for his pride in 


affecting a character his own confeſſion had ſo far dero- 


ated from. There are ſome conſiderable ſtars that friſe 
Bavaria, Whoſe influences are inauſpicious to you; 
for, among friends, *twas no better than robbing him to 
run away. with his money, and eſpetially before you had 
done any thing for it. However, this may be your con- 
ſolation, chat e duke can't ſay you cheated him to ſome 


tune, 
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tune. Here is a conſort of muſick compoſing againſt the 
king of France makes his entrance: out of gratitude to 
his generoſity, you ought to make one of them ; | can get 
you a lodging near Cerberus's apartment; *twill be con- 
venient for you to confer notes together, for he is much 
the Lovett habe of any here, _ TE 
I your leiſure will permit, I ſhould be glad of ſome 
news from the favourites of Parnaſſus : I am continuall/ 
at the chocolate-houſe in the Su/phur-freet, I ſhall look 
upon the obligation in £/a-mi-re in Amt. 


MW. Azz 1's Anſwer. 
e e r oa hon: 


F. the advice be ſcaſonable, tis no great inatter from 
whence it comes; though tis not what one would rea- 


C 
1 


iy expect from a perſon of your climate; but that too 


court as to call. your name to remembrance, but 
delicious expreſſion of your wanton delights, I 
preſum'd you might have been a Mabometan eunuch, be- 
cauſe you ſeem ' d to deſcribe their paradiſe, in part; what 
could I tell whether more of that felicity came to your 


ſmhare or not? 1 met Aben-Exra the 7ew, but he knew 


nothing of you; at laſt a French refugee ſet me right. 
When I conſider your private hiſtory I am amaz'd at your 
raptures, and that you could be ſo void of common. reaſon, 

= you had been ſo long ſpiritualiz'd, 
which you tell me, enlarges the underſtanding, as to ſet 
a value upon yourſelf for raking a kennel, only becauſe 
it belong'd to court. To have charm'd a n of an 
exalted extraction, as I did, and to bring her to be the 
loving wife of my boſom, was vanity without infamy. 
But your captive queen was a queen of ſluts, equally the 


infamy of her own ſex, as you were the contempt of ours. 


Twas very pathetically ſaid of her by her b „ when 


he gave her in marriage to the king of Navarre, that he 


did not give bis in marriage to the king of Navarre, 
alone, but to all the Hugonots of his kingdom, and if he 
had faid,: all the Rowan Cerbelicks t00, it had kajrdly been 
: an 


dil 
renders the obligation ſo much the more binding. I was 
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un hyperbole. For ever fince ſhe was nine years old, the 
— denied any thing that was a man; no, not ſo much 
as her own brother. She had ES An inclination to 
be obliging, that ſne would not refuſe even old age, and 
did not condemn even the blackeſt ſcullion- boy of her 
kitchen: ſhe was the refuſe of a hundred thouſand ſeveral 
men's. embraces Before the took up with you; © So that! 
ſee no ſuch mighty ground for your vanity and oſtentation: 
and if there were not other more beneficial ex 
from the choir, I ſhould adviſe but very few to follow it: 
not but that a fair friend in the Palace-yard, a kind friend 
in Charles-ftreet, or a pretty intimate acquaintance near 
the Bowhng-alley, may help to paſs away ſome leiſure 
hours when the abbey is lock'd up ; however that is not 
ſufficient to tempt a man to C-/a-#t it all one's life-time. 
I ever found an inbred averſion to reland, and your 
news gives me more convincing reaſons why I ſhou 
affect em; for to be ſtripp'd by ſome, and ſtrip'd by 
others, would of itſelf give a man an takers im- 
8 of ſuch people. As for the freedom you take in 
diverting yourſelf at my box Tones L eafily rol it by, but 
your cenſoriouſneſs ſcandalizes me, when fo many very 
"OM rſons of all ranks, ſexes and qualities, as are 
my good friends and benefactors, are made the ſubject of 
your raillery. I do not want to be ſpiritualiz d to fee thro? 
your banter, when you make me even T4 to O- 
pbeus and Arion; I ſmell what you would be at, by be- 
ing follow'd by tygers, blocks and ſtones: but it is lucky 
enough for you, that you are out of their reach: as for the 
article of Bavaria. I can fay but little to it more than'T 
thought the time was come, when the //azlites ſhould 
you the Egyptians. You have ſuch continual couriers 
rom theſe parts, that you cannot be long ignorant of the 
minuteft ſprings by which all the affairs are ** in motion. if 
To me they ſeem every where to be at much the fame rate, 
like a horte in a mill, 'tis no matter who drives him. 1 
thank you for your kind offer, in providing me lodgings ; 
but I have ſo many of my friends gone there of late, that I 
ſhall unwillingly be from them : however, I ſhall always | 
ſtudy to improve your good opinion, and continue theirs, i} 
If any accident calls me to your parts about that time, I 
ſhall gladly aft at the king of France's entry 3 „ 
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ſex, the treaſures o u 
over to blaſpheming 8 1 ſmoking ſots, noiſy boobies, 


7 ge/us a jade, and are looking out fora chap for him: who 
can come up to his price there? his beauties are too ſublime 
for the groom, — 

_ horſe, for his coach: none of them alas can tilt the fiery 


+ fic, noiſe, nonſenſe, ſmoak, ſpawl, 
dy: nay your rage and indiſcretion goes farther yet; folly 
and madneſs ſeem to be contagious, and you jar among 
- yourſelves ? the brothers of ſymphony quarrel, and turn 
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les it will be done with a moſt noble ſolemnity, and every 
way anſwerable to the character of ſuch a monarch. But 
as time is more precious here than in your country, | 
mult beg you to excuſe me, for I am juſt ſent for to the 


R fi P31 ' 4 
9 0 


4 i '} © 4 


Seignior NI HOH A to M. Buco xx, at the 
Sy)an Coffee-Houſe near Bloomſbury. 


TT is impoſlible to ſuffer it any longer! what, my diviner 
KL airs made the ſordid entertainment of drunken footmen, 
ſeoundrel fellows, and I kaow not What for ragamuffins 
muſt thoſe ſeraphic lays, that have ſo often been the de. 
light of muſes, the joy of princes, the rapture of the fair 

{ the 1 Weious muſt theſe be thrumm'd 


and ſuch nefarious mechanicks ! oh, prophane !——they 
ſhall: have my ſonatas, that they with, a horſe-pox 


to them, Can't their Darby go down but with a tune, nor 

their tobacco ſmoak without the harmony of a Cremona 

fiddle) if they can't. he merry without Ok provide 
8. 


them a good key, an 


1 


a pair of wrought tongs. One 


of their own jiggs is diverting. enough for their heavy 
capacities; whence comes it that the ſons of art, and 
the brothers of roſin and cat-gut, can demean themſelves 
ſo poorly as to play before them? ſince when have the 
daughters of Helzcon frequented ale houſes? muſt the ſa- 


eted ſtreams of our Aganippe, pay homage to the Dar- 


went, and waſh tankards and glaſſes? ſure you think Pe. 
his maſter had rather have a ſtrong 


. 


courſer. What a ftrange medley do yon make! wit, mu- 
. 5 by-ale, and b 
ar 7 E, a ran- 


the banqueting-bouſe of the The//alian ladies into a bear- 


garden, thoſe active joints that ſo nicely touch'd my notes, 
are now barbargully levell'd at each other's eyes the Pon, 


wc. erful 
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erful offspring of my harmonious conceptions, is miſerably 
torn to pieces betwixt them; and what would have charm'd 
all mankind, is diſhonourably employ'd to the lighting of 
pipes and cleaning of tables - If you will ſet up for 'cele- 


brating the orgies of the juicy god, let your inſtruments. 
be all choſen 


accordingly, your airs correſpondent to the 
audience; but make me no more the contempt and deri- 
ſion of your debauch'd meetings: for the commendation 
of fools is more wounding than the reprimands of the in- 


genious. At beſt, it is proſtituting me to bring them into 


my company, If you put not ſome ſudden order to theſe 


ignominious proceedings, I will diſpatch an imp to ſour 


your ale, conſume your cordials, ſpill your tobacco, break 
your glaſſes, and cut all your equipage of harmony into ten 
thouſand millions of bits; nay I will proſecute my revenge 


ſo far, that even in the play-houſe your hand ſhall ſhake, 


your ear ſhall judge wrong, your ſtrings crack, and every 


diſappointment that may render you ridiculous, ſhall at- 
tend you in all publick meetings wherever you pretend 
to play. So be wiſe and be warn'd : play to lovers and 
judges of muſick, draw drink to ſots and neighbours. 


i 


TenaTtivs Loyola to the Archbiſbop of 


Toledo. 


Jou eminency's remiſſneſs in the late affairs of the 


 Spanſp territories, has made my ſcorpions 


| ing d 

er than heretofore, and nN a new diack nel * 

- horrors of my rage and deſpair. Thoſe painful machi- 

nations, who took their birth from hell itſelf,” and by my 

- induſtry and application had ſo glorious a proſpect of brid- 

a ling all mankind, wherever the Romi doctrine triumph'd 
at 


eaſt, are now by that long continued ſeries. of an un- 


happy ſupineneſs in your predeceſſors, or the powerful 
influences of French gold, reduc'd to almoſt nothing. The 
thunderbolts of the inquifition rattled more dreadfully 
than thoſe of the Vatican; and after emperors had ſubject- 
ed themſelves to the ſucceſſors of St. Peter, we found out 


means to ſubject him to our cenſures, and by this made 


- ourſelves ſuperior to ſupreme. The mildneſs of your exe- 
cutions, guy; th 


wonder- 


the rarity of them have ſub 
Fully 
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fully from their reputation, and from my deſigns. Vour 
can't-ſay but I lay down very ſufficient ground. 
works for the rendering my orders as laſting as rel gion, 
if not as laſting as time. More than Europe has felt the 
efficacy of my inſtructions; and wherever my diſci 
have been ſent, they have brought us home ſouls and 
dies, credit and eſtates. o en 
What ſociety can vie with us for extent of temporal 
concerns? what provinces are not in a great meaſure ours? 
we have the guardianſhips of the conſciences of moſt of the 
conſiderable crown d heads, and few affairs of importance 
are tranſacted any where but with our privity. I have not 
met with any one perſon in theſe kingdoms that has been 
of note and quality, that came here with * rt from 
the . uifition z now and then a raſcally J or ſo, 
comes here blaſpheming your power and prudence ; and 
is ſo angry that he will not ſhew it at hell-gates ; as if he 
apprehended a double damnation from our character. 
Your excellency can't but be ſenſible how great ſuffer- 
ers we have been by the ſubſtracting of the Gallican 
church from the laſh of our authority; and it was no ſmal! 
amputation we ſuffer'd in the Span; Netherlands, by 
the  improvident Nr of that raſh commander the 
duke of Av If now you ſubmit thus quietly to the 
adminiſtration of France, I cannot but apprehend an uni- 
verſal extinction of that powerful and profitable inſtitution. 
Next to my own ſociety, I look upon it to be the baſis of 
the Remiſh monarchy, and undoubtedly of your own, and 
of the r How are your liberties tramp- 
led upon by a child, and all your dons led — to Ver- 
ſaillu ? Where is the ancient valour and obſtinacy of the 
Mooriſb blood? Where are the poiſons and the poniards 
ſo frequent in Madrid? Is Spain brought ſo low that ſhe 
has not reſolution enough tor one feeble effort, to ſave 
herfclf from infamy ruin? Vour arms were always 
_ unſucceſsful! againſt the Exgiiſs nation; the of 
your miſery points out ſtill the memorable, the very de- 
plorable overthrow in eighty eight: There is a queen 
again upon that crown, willing and able to protect you as 
well as others, and it may be in rubricks of fate, that as 
one queen brought down the pride of the haughty Spa- 
#iards, ſo the other ſhall humble France as much, — 
We when 


* 
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nation; becauſe we could not but believe they were as 
gs 
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when it is in its moſt tow'ring glory. But whatever be 
the deſtiny of France, you ought to look after yourſelves, 
and not by an untimely acceſſion of your powers to that 
of ſo formidable a monarch, intangle yourſelves in an 


 inextricable ruin, by ſo much the more unpardonable as 


you might eaſily have prevented it. Shew the world 
then that a French lion can't thrive in a Spaniſb ſoil, and 
dart forth the lightning of the inquiſition againſt all that 
adhere to the Gallic intereſt and connive at the ruin of 


the Spaniſb grandeur. Exert yourſelf and ſwim kither in 


a ſea of blood, and may your cruelties ſucceed. - - 


Alderman Flo YER to Sir Hu u P HRE Y 
8 E DWIN. 104 
Ever hadd an infinite value for your friendſhip, and as 
every letter is a freſh mark of it, I have in every one 

new matter of ſatis faction; yet I could not read laſt 


without _— ſurprize and concern; and if I did not po- 
ſitively be 


eve your integrity, as J am acquainted. with, 
your capacity; I ſhould be at a loſs what conſtruction to 
— for all Europe has been deaf for I know not 
many years, with more and more accounts how your 
8 grew upon their people, and we ever look d upon 
the Engliſh as very jealous of their privileges. I need not 
tell you how odious your two laft kings were to us of theſe 
parts; nay, and all Germany too, papiſt and proteſtant; 
for inſtead of holding the ballance between France, Spain 
and the Empire, as the ſituation of your country, and its 
mighty power by ſea, made em capable of doing, and the 
character of guarantees for the peace of Nimeguen, and the 
truce for twenty years oblig'd em to it; their ſiding with 
France, notwithſtanding all the endeayours of foreign mi- 
niſters to the contrary, and their own real intereſt too, 


may be juſtly ſaid to have laid the foundation of all thoſe 


calamities that the arms and intrigues of France, have 
ſince that time brought upon Earape: Bat tho we had fe 
many reaſons. to be diſſatisfied with the proceedings of 
king Charles II. and king James too, yet we never di- 
miniſh'd any thing of our good will we bore the Eng/;/b 
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far from approving thoſe tranſactions as we were, and re- 
in'd as much as we did at the growing grandeur of the 
rench monarchy. The clandeſtine meaſures both thoſe 
kings took to enſlave their ſubjects to the power of France, 
and the Romiſb religion, was as good as demonſtration of 
a natural enmity between thoſe two ſorts of people. His 
preſent majeſty's deſcent was concerted with moſt of the 
ne of the empire after it was ſo earneſtly propos d to 
im, and almoſt preſs'd 6 bore him by the very beſt of your 
nation. The friendſhip between the two crowns was no 
longer a ſecret, tho' the Eng/i4 envoy at the Hague de- 
ny'd it poſitively when I was there: This was more than 
an umbrage to the diſcerning part of your kingdom, and 
what the very commonalty could not think on without 
terrible apprehenſions: and all of us here in like manner 
look'd upon this enterprize as a thing on which depend- 
ed the ſafety or ruin of the whole proteſtant affairs of 
* — comprehend what unlucky planet rules over 
you! that any one perſon ſhould be diſſatisfy d, is pro- 
digious to me. You are freed from all thoſe oppreſſions, 
whoſe probability alone made no ſmall part of your 5 
miſery. You were very uneaſy under the adminiſtration 
of king James, and now you are deliver'd, you murmur | 
you know his royal highneſs was ſo unwilling to embark 
himſelf in this affair, tho* his intereſt and his honour were 
very much concern'd at it, that he did not yield but to the 
iterated ſolicitations of your countrymen, join'd with full 
aſſurance that they would ftand by him with their lives 
and fortunes. You muſt pardon the freedom of my ex- 
ſon, if I aſſure you, that this ungrateſul falſe ſtep leſ- 
ens my value for the Engliſb nation: for after having 
made ſuch terrible complaints of their miſeries and inju- 
ries, and fill'd Europe with their tears and lamentations, 
implor'd a neighbouring prince to come to their reſcue, 
at a ſeaſon of the year that would have quell'd the greateſt 
courage that ever was, if it had not been ſupported with 
charity; and add to this, the unavoidable neceſſity of ſo 
vaſt an expence, as would have ſunk ſome princes for- 
tunes; now they are happily ſettled in their affairs at 
home, have glorious armies abroad, and that king at their 
head, who hab ſo juſtly merited that title of Defender A 
E Y I . the 
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the Faith, whoſe prudence and vigilaney has corroborated 


their native force with ſo many powerful allies; that theſe 
people ſhould be ſo little ſenſibſe of their own felicity, as 
to murmur and be diſcontented, is to me a paradox, but 
Fam ſure unpardonable. The knowledge 1 have of the 
Engliſh genius, makes me believe there are but a few 
malecontents, and tho' they call themſelves proteſtants, tis 
only to bring an odium on thoſe that really are, by ſuch 
perverſe-meaſures. I hope tis only your fears for your 
country, which proceed from your love of it, that multi- 
ply thoſe diſagreeable objects. You have a proteſtant 
prince, on a proteſtant throne, liberty of conſcience, and 
even the Roman Catholicks, that were always plotting 
againſt the government, are permitted ſo much free- 
dom under it, that they would be mad if they were out 


of it. 0 


Look back to the deſolations in France, and to the 
ſtorm you are deliver'd from, and ſee if you can ever 
hank God enough for your deliverance. | 


Sir Jo RN NORRIS, Commander in Chief of 
Her Majeſty Queen ELIZABETH'S Land- 
Forces againſt the Spaniard, to Sir HEN RN 
BELLASIs and Sir CHarLes Hara, 

E had no ſooner intelligence of your deſigns, but 
we gave the Spaniards over for loſt: the path has 

been ſo gallantly beaten to your hands, and your enemies 

hardly recruited their former loſſes in our glorious times, 
if they cou'd have forgot from whoſe hands they fuſtain'd 
em. If I may remind you without vanity, as I do it 
without a lie, I took the lower town of the Greyn, I plun- 
der'd all the villages round about it, and by the gallantry 
of the Engh/> cut the Spaniards to pieces for three miles 
together. But theſe were profeſs'd enemies that had at- 
tempted upon our ſtate, =P by their formidable prepara- 
tions, threaten'd no leſs than our entire ruin. However, 
in all the licentiouſneſs of a conquering ſword, we ra- 
viſh'd no nuns; and it had been juſtifiable if we had done 


2 it. 
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it. We took the city of St. Joſeph, and tho' there was 

not found one ſingle piece of coin'd money in it (which 
is a very exaſperating diſappointment to ſoldiers you 
know) yet we forc'd no nunneries. Had you two, gen- 


tlemen, been there, I preſume you would have eaten the 


children alive for mere madneſs and vexation, after you 
had N your more unpardonable brutiſh luſts upon 
the monaſteries. Diſtreſſed damſels were heretofore the 


4 general cauſe for which the heroes drew their ſwords: as 


their ſex made them the objects of our defires, ſo when 
their- weakneſs was forc'd upon, they became doubly the 
ſubje&s of our quarrels, and by ſo juſt a claim, that no- 
thing but the very. reproach of mankind refus'd it 'em, 
Your caſe, as L take it. (gentlemen) is far different from 
that, where poſitive orders give licence; nay, an inſur- 


rection itſelf, and to lay all waſte before you; to ranſack 


the churches, and raviſt} the women, to burn the houſes, 
and brain the ſucking children; theſe are political rigors, 
that by a preſent ſhedding of blood, ſaves the lives of ma- 
ny thouſands afterwards: this putting all to the ſword, in- 
timidates. ſmall towns from making feeble efforts for an 
impoſſible defence; which by loſing ſome time, and ſome 
few mens lives only, enr the conqueror at laſt, to 
ule the ſame ſeverity with them. too, to puniſh their obſti- 
nacy. Theſe are bloody maxims of war, but neceſſary 
ſometimes, therefore lawful. But you (gentlemen) had 


not the leaſt ſhadow of pretence for your luſt or your ava- 


rice: if theſe are the inſolent effects of your friendſhip, 
I fear no body will admit of your alliances, much leſs 
court them. Friendſhip betray'd is the blackeſt crime that 
is, and what ſo far degrades a gentleman from the character 
of honour, that miracles of bravery. in ſieges afterwards 
wou'd never wear out the blot: but as if you had reſolved 
to make yourſelves odious, by making the fact more in- 
famous, they muſt be nuns too, forſooth, that muſt be 
conſtrained to your libidinous authority. Your ſacrilegi- 
ous covetouſneſs might have met with a ſhadow of excuſe, 
if your intemperance had proceeded no. farther : and in- 
deed they mult have a great deal of wit as well as good- 
nefs, that can invent any thing like a reaſon. to. mitigate 
the abomination. of it. You, old commanders, you, old 
covetous lechers, the bane of an army, the reproach # 

| | the 
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the beſt general, and of the moſt glorious princeſs. What 


laurels have your luſt and rapines torn from O—'s brows? 


What honours from your Engliſiꝭ arms ? And what vaſt 

advantages from your own ſovereign ? Had not- your im- 
pious carriage made implacable enemies of thoſe that were 
not quite reſolv d to continue long fo at all, this fummer 
had rais'd your princeſs to that pinnacle of renown and 


grandeur, that none ever ſurpaſs'd, and but few ever came 
up to beſides our illuſtrious queen, of whom no mah can 


fay too ill. A defign ſo deeply laid, ſo cautiouſſy ma- 
nag'd, ſo long conceal'd, ſo wiſely concerted, cou'd not 
| Rol miſs of a happy event, if your impious indignities 
Pad not conſtrained heaven to blaſt the undertaking, to 
ſhew it was juſt; thus the army periſhed for David's ha- 
ving numbred the people: you went to free em from a 
foreign dominion, to ſettle the right of government in 
the right perſon, to prevent innovations, and relieve. the 
oppreſs'd ; in a word, to do juſtice to every ſubject. Oh, 
the plauſible pretext ! the noble reaſons for ſo chargeable 
an expedition ! yet no ſooner has the juſtice of the cauſe 
in general crown'd your attempts with ſucceſs, but your 
particular outrages pull down vengeance, and raiſe your- 

elves enemies even out of the duſt; the conſciouſneſs of 
your wickedneſs blunts the edge of your ſwords, and adds 
new life and vigour to thoſe whom your courage and ge- 
neroſity had almoſt vanquiſh'd before. Sir Valter Ra- 
kigh, my worthy companion of arms, refuſed two mil. 
lions of ducats, and burnt the merchants ſhips at Pore Roy. 
al, becauſe that was his errand, and he was as juſt as he 
was brave. Had you two but commanded there (gentle- 


fay too much; therefore of you, 8 none can 


men) the Spani/> merchants had not need to have made ſo 


large an offer: half the money and ten young nuns a- piece, 


and you had betray'd your own. country. However, we 


queſtion not but in a little time, or by the next packet at 
leaſt, to hear that juſtice is executed upon you both, to 
abſolve the nation, and atone for ſo abominable and un- 
pardonable, ſo nefarious and ungentleman-like an action. 

ou will find a place on the other fide of our river, 
that will cool your courage, by way of antiperiſtaſis, 
with wond'rous heat, 


8 H 3 Don 
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Don Aly nonso PEREZ de Gus MA x, 


Duke of Medina Sidonia, Admiral of the in- 
vincible Armada, to Monſieur CHATE Avu- 
RENAULT, at Rodondello. 


HY this mighty concern for what cannot be avoid- 

ed? Why this chagrin? Why this mal au 

ceur ? You might have fancied yourſelf invincible, you 
might have got a ſanctified paſs from his holineſs, it would 
ſtill have had the ſame cataſtrophe. I he Engh/p are he- 
reticks, man, they value none of theſe evangelical charms 
of a ruſh; their bullets have no conſideration in the world 
for a relique, nor their ſmall-ſhot for a chaplet. Beſides, 
they are ſo well acquainted with our ſeas, their own 
channel is hardly more familiar to them. This is but the 
old grudge of 88, when queen Elizabeth thump'd us ſo 
about : confidering all things, I think you are come off 
very well. What ſignifies a few paultry hulks ? The plate 
we are ſure you had prudently carried over the moun- 
tains in 1500 carts at leaſt, an undertaking as little dream'd 
of, and as much ſurprizing, as prince Eugene's paſſing the 
Alps ; but with this plaguy unlucky diſadvantage, that it 
may not be quite ſo true. Now and then in my more 
reſerved ſpeculations, I ſtumbled upon that ſame Drate, 
that burn't about 100 of our ſhips at Cadix; upon my 
honour I can't forgive bim, and yet can't blame him nei- 
ther. But thoſe two galeons that were ſo richly laden, 
ſtick in my ſtomach moſt confoundedly. No wonder our 
affairs proſper no better, for thoſe ſame hereticks have 
taken away ſeveral of our ſaints ; that ſame Drake I men- 


| tioned juſt now, he run away with St. Philip. Beſides 


this, theſe Engliſbh water-dogs ſwam after us into Cadix, 
and went to Pointal, and there firk'd us fo about the pig- 
market, that we were even glad to ſave our bacon, and 
fire ſome of our ſhips, and run the others on ground ; 
there too, after burning the admiral, theſe unſanAifed 


ranters ſtole away, not ſneakingly, but with an open hand, 
and main force, two moſt glorious ſaints more, St. Mat- 
_ thew and St. Andrew. - There was another too of thoſe 
Engliſoꝰ bully-rocks, Sir Walter Raleigh, with a a to 

WE” nim, 
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him, he ſerv'd us a ſlippery trick. indeed, for he took 
away the mother of God, and God knows ſhe was worth 
one hundred and fifty thouſand pounds ſterling, not reck - 
oning the other ſmaller craft that went with him only to 
bear her company. There is ſomething in our deſtinies 
that gives them an aſcendant over us; and a brave man 
ſcorns to buckle to fortune. You. may live to be beaten 
again as I was, and poor Alphonſo, ds Leva, nay, honeſt 
Recalde, he was curſedly maul'd too with his rear ſquadron ; 
and to add to my misfortunes, I was a little while after 
drubb'd again by them, I thought they never would have 
done dancing round me for my part: but what confumma- 
ted my diſgrace, and ſtill leaves the deepeſt impreſſion on 
my ſpirit, is the burning my fleet at Calais; there I muit 
own it ſincerely to you, I was ſomewhat aſtoniſhed: I 
thought Veſavius had been floating upon the water, or 
mount Atna had out of kindneſs come to light me/thro” 
the north paſſage home: but this was a helliſh invention 
of thoſe Eng liſomen to ſet my ſhips on fire, and deſtroy 
us all. Set at 4s th 

Nov this ſimilitude of our deſtinies having endeared 
you to me, I thought my comparing our notes together 
might mitigate part of your affliction. Nay, thus 2 we 
are again alike in the frowns of inſulting fortune, that they 
will make new medals with the old inſcription, du fœ. 
nina facti. Indeed you muſt give me leave, Sir, to be a 
little free with you, that is, to tell you, for aught I know, 
Providence may have ordered it ſo, to ſhew-that the wiſ- 
dom of man is really but a chimera, and as Spain, when 
in the higheſt exaltation of its glory, with a vaſt fleet that 
was three years equipping, and conſiſted of no leſs. than 
130 ſail of ſhips, enough to have forc'd her way thro” the 
univerſe; yet with all this preparation, a fin ſe woman, 
embroil'd in her ſtate at home, not only made Read againſt 
us, but even quite deſtroy'd us; inſomuch, that the — 
dom of Spain was never fully able to recover the vaſt ex- 
pence of this fleet, and the continual loſſes that attended 
its being beaten: in like manner, Sir, what know we but 
that the kingdom of France, being now even at the ſum- 
mit of glory, and by the acceſſion of the Spaniſb intereſt, 
ſo entirely at his own devotian, may not ſee all his laurels - 
torn from his brows by a 178 * and to the diſhonour of 
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the Salic law, make the greateſt of all its monarchs truckle 
to a woman, whom they thought mcapable of reigning. 
J don't fay this will be certainly ſo, but examining all oc- 
currences hitherto, it looks but ſcurvily upon the Spaniſb 
and French ſide. For France was never ſo many times, 
and fo confiderably defeated ſince he ſat upon the throne, 
and that too both by fea and land. Indeed the Ergii/s in 
theſe parts grow very pragmatical upon it, and at every 
turn call for a fo of @ whore of a Spaniard to make ſuuff of. 
Cardinal Granvil, that was the ableſt head-piece of his 
time, avers it ſo poſitively, that I dare not aim at con- 
tradition ; and his Opinion is, That the Exg/i, who are 
naturally good when they are yielded to, and only obſti- 
nate and angry when they are oppos'd, will ever be hap- 
pily governed by a queen; and he aſſigns this for a reaſon, 
that the monarchy of E»g/and having a great alloy of a 
republick, they are more jealous of their warlike princes 
than of their weak ones, and leſt they ſhould happen to 
give a daring 1 an anos > opportunity of treading 
upon their necks, if they ſhould ſtoop any thing low, they 
will always in parliament keep him at ſome diſtanee ; but 
as a woman cannot pretend to guide the reins of empire 
by a ſtrong hand, ſhe muſt do it by a wiſe head ; there- 
fore not truſting ſo much to her own judgment, as hot- 
headed man does, ſhe does nothing without the advice of 
her council ; and that is a ſmall parliament, as a parlia- 
ment js a grand national council, and this method of go- 
vernment ſuits beſt with the Exgliſb temper : from whence 
1 conclude, that England never was in ſo fair a proſpect 
of doing herſelf juftice, and aſſerting her rights, ſince that 
miracle of a woman queen Elizabeth, as it is at this jun- 
dure For fo glorious and triumphant beginnings open 
all her ſubje&s hearts, and their coffers with them, which 
cannot tend but to our ruin and ſhame. Make haſte hi- 
— and get out of the confuſion that you cannot long 
defer. | 


MaRcELLINUS 7% Monſ. Boi LEA. 


Nav, this is beyond the poſlibility of patience ! and 
| tho' there is much due to the character of princes, yet 
there is more to ourſelves and truth ; and I cannot ag 
tne 


— ——— — — 


' #0 the LIVING. 173 
the higheſt injuſtice and ingratitude le, but remind you 
of ſome of the actions of your idol monarch, which with 
ſo much reaſon diſpute with each other, Which was the 

moſt enormous and tyrannical. I only endeavour'd to make 
Julian the apoſtate, paſs upon poſterity for a hero, and you 
call me an inſolent brazen-fac'd raſcally flatterer. If I ex- 
ceeded the exactneſs of an hiſtorian, it was becauſe in that 
treatiſe Fſet up for a courtier, and fincerity in ſuch people 
is of the moſt dangerous conſequence imaginable. If the 
emperor Julian had been the firſt monſter in nature, that 
met with a willing pen to ſet his actions in a leſs inglorious 
light than others expected, and naked truth required ; yet 


I am ſure he is not the greateſt. Your matter has trac d 


all the footſteps of his cruelty and policy; for if he ma- 
nanag'd matters ſo ſwimmingly between the catholicks 
and Arians, that he gcur'd himſelf by their diviſions, 
Louis has all along done the ſame : if he countenanced 
the Jews, Louis ſupported the Turks ; if he deſtroyed the 
chriſtians, Louis has done it in a much more batbarous 
and perfidious manner. If he threw down the image of 
Chrift at Cæſarea Philippi, Louis has acted the ſame in the 
front of the jeſuits“ Church: now fince. you have dar'd to 
conſecrate the reputation of your king, why ſo many bitter 
invectives againſt me a petty Pagan, for ſpeaking in fa- 
your of my maſter? you modern wits, that value your- 
ſelves ſo much upon the having refin'd our droſs, have 
ſunk as ſcandalouſly low in matters of oy as any of 
us. We are continually peſtered here with difputes ; and 
every court rings with the different claims. The pepes 
fend /zgates hither for their ſaints, Pluto won't let one of 
them go, becauſe they are damned. Othars will have it 
that their time is fufilled in Purgatory, therefore would be 
diſcharged, but the Devil knows better things. Father 
Garnet too, that execrable engine of the Powder. Plot, 
ftorms and raves, but the horned gentlemen with cloven 
feet laugh at him, and his canonization. Where was there 
ever ſo much innocent chriſtian blood-ſhed as on Bartholoe 
neus day at Paris? and * even that unparallel'd mur- 

| Ai der 
9 The taking down the image of our Saviour, and ſetting «p 
ike French king's in the room of it, occafioned this diſtich, 
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der has been juſtified a thouſand times by your church ; 
as if the accurateneſs of a man's pen could make that paſs 
for a virtue which will be an everlaſting and deteſtable 
blot. Peliſon is a man of prodigious parts, Boileau the 


ſmootheſt pen and nobleſt genius of his time, becauſe their 


prince 1s alive, and equally generous to reward their flat. 
tery, as greedy to have it : but poor I, becauſe I have 
been dead one thouſand four hundred years, and better, 
I am an idle raſcally fellow. But even at this diſtance I 
am no ſtranger to the tranſactions of Verſailles; and fince 
you have ſpit out ſo much of your blackeſt venom againſt 
me and my hero, I ſhall take the freedom to call to mind 
ſome of thoſe very remarkable particulars which give fo 
bajo a luſtre, as you call it, to your vire immortal. 

is life has been but one continued ſeries of rapines and 
murders, perjuries and deſolations. For though the firſt 
diſorders in Hungary were in ſome meaſure owing to the 
injuſtices count 7 ecke/ey received from the miniſters of the 
empire, yet it is undeniably true, that France fomented 
the war, and ſolicited the Turk to eſpouſe Teckeley's. quar- 


rels, and promiſed to aſſiſt him himſelf. The negocia- 


tions of the French ambaſſadors at the Porte, the vaſt ſums 
of money remitted to Teckeley, and the endeavours to diſ- 
engage the "1 1 Poland and the duke of Bawaria from 
the intereſt of the empire; theſe things, Monſ. Boileau, 
were not managed with much ſecrecy, but the more eſ- 
ſential particulars are to come to many peoples knowledge 
His other underhand dealings with ſeveral princes an 
cities of Germany, ſhewed his formidable Army in Al/atia 
was not to ſuccour the empire, but to ſeize on it. But 
the railing the ſiege at Vienna broke all their meaſures at 
Verſailles, and the king of France, confounded at this diſ- 
appointment, vented his rage upon his own ſubjects, and 
that part of them too that ſet the crown upon his head, 
when the moſt confiderable of the Roman Catbolicis aban- 
don'd his intereſt, The ravage he committed in the ter- 
ritories of the three eccleſiaſtical electors, and in the Pala- 
tinate at the ſame time, ſhewed him rather the ſcourge of 
mankind, than the eldeſt ſon of the church. | 
* *Tis true, there never was any prince but had his flatte- 
rers ; but you F ench have been guilty of the groſſeſt to the 
preſent king of France, that ever were hand 4 My 4 
| jan 
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lian would have bluſh'd, or rather trembled, at ſuch blaſ- 
phemous adulation. Louis has been, adored for his mercy, 
and yet exceeded our Nero in barbarity and bloodſhed. 
Fire and ſword were mild executioners of his cruelty ;, for 
kis impetuous luſt of miſchief has been ſo fruitful in in- 
venting torments, that he has made all thoſe forms of 
death deſirable to his ſubjects that were the reproach of ty- 
rants: his ingenious malice has contrived exquiſite pain, 
without deſtroying the perſons that ſuffer it; and if he 
could compel! man to be immortal, he would vie miſeries 
with hell itſelf. He ſcorns all the humble paths of Domiti- 
an's perfidiouſneſs : ſuch puny perjuries are too mean for 
Louis le Grand: Ard finte he could not poſſibly make 
them greater in their nature, he aggravated them by their 
number. The peace of the Pyreneans, that of Aix la Cha- 
pelle, that of Nimeguen, the truce for twenty years, the 
edit of Nants, the treaty. at Refavick, are ſufficient argu- 
ments, that he only promiſed that he might not per- 
form ; and vow'd to obſerve treaties, that he might have | 
the lechery of breaking them afterwards with a more exe- | 
erable guilt. Your ſervile flattery ſtiles him the reſtorey | 
and preſerver of the peace of Chriftendom, yet he arm'd the | 
Creſent againſt the Croſs, and carried defolation through it 
every corner of Europe. There is no prince but be has in- h 
vaded, no neighbour that he has not oppreſs'd, no law | 
that he has not violated, no religion that he has not 18 
trampled on, and ſhewed the ſucceſſors of St. Peter, that | 
| 


he had one ſword ſharper than both theirs. His panegyriſts 
have refined the impious wit of Commodus's ſy cophants; 
and leſt books ſhould not tranſmit their blaſphemies low 
enough to poſterity, they have raiſed ſuperb» monuments 
of his arrogancy and their own ſhame. What ftatues, 
what pictures of him at Verſailles, Fontainbleau, Matly, the 
Louvre, the Invalidetr, Paris gates, the Palace Royal, &c: 
Where have I, Monf. Boileau, arm'd my Julian with a“ 
thunderbolt? have I any thing equal to your wire immor- 
tali, to your dive Ludovico! Why then am I ſuch an in- 
famous flatterer, ſuch a ſneaking cringing raſcal ? I have 
Oer che door of the great hall of the Invalides, he is drawn 
gviding the chariot of the ſun, with beams of glory round his head, 
and a thunderbolt in bis hand, the four quarters of the world kneels 


— him in a very humble poſture, and the motto is, J. Plars a 
onus, | N ; 
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nothing comparable to your fuſtian bombaſt, nor to the 
1 of Peliſſon, nor the impertinent titles of every 
man that ſets pen to paper. I leave the world to 
judge, if my hero has not a juſter claim to all the eulo- 
| a have given him, ten thouſand times preferable to 
vis le Grand, and yet you have ſaid ten thouſand times 
more of him. VF TON S009 R 
| „ POSTSCRIPT. 
Juſt as I was diſpatching this, a mail came in from 
Spain, that gave us an account of the king of France's 
having extended his dominions over the plate-fleet ; but 
whilſt he was drinking Chateau Renali's health, ſome two 
or three merry £z24/+ boys ran away with it all; which 
has given Louis and his grandſon ſuch a fit of the cholick, 
that they are not expected to live long under ſuch terri- 
ble agonies: whereupon the devil has order'd a thouſand 
chaldron of freſh brimſtone to air their apartments againſt 
they come. WEN Y 


Coxntilivs Galt us to the Lady Di Ls 
 LIANA af BAT NH. 


_ Charming Dilliana, | 
Shall not bluſh to own I have been in love, fince the 
wiſeſt men that ever were yet, have found their phi- 
loſophy too weak to prevent the tyranny of the blind boy. 
However, though they were ſenſible. of the powers of 
beauty, yet they were all ignorant of its cauſe. 'The pain- 
ter that firſt drew Cupid with a fillet over his eyes, did not 
mean that he was blind; but that it was impoſſible to ex- 
preſs their various motions : ſometimes eager defire adds 
new darts to their ſparkling rages: ſometimes chilling fear 
in a minute overcaits their glittering beams ; jay drowns 
'em in an unuſual moiſture, and irreſolation gives em a 
ntle trembling, deſpair ſinks em, into their orbits : 
jealouſy re-aſcends the expiring flame: and one kind look 
irom the perſon we adore, ſweetly ſooths em up again; 
and it is eaſy to remark from their ſudden compoſed neſs 
the new calm and tranquillity of the mind. We may ſay 
as much of love as of beauty, we all know there is ſuch 
, | * | 2 thing, 
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' thing. but none of us can tell what it is; tis not youth 
alone ee fatal tempeſt of this raging paſ- 
fion : age itſelf has yielded to its attacks; and we have — 
ſome look gaily in their love, tho' they were ſtepping into 
their graves. It laughs at the moſt ambitious man, and 
makes a monarch turn vaſſal to his own ſubjects: it makes 
the miſer laviſh of his adored duſt and the hoarded ore 
. profuſely icatter'd at his charmer's feet: nay, the poets 
_ themſelves did not feign Cupid ſo extravagant, as many 

iloſophers felt him: however, love is the great ſprin 

head from whence all our felicities flow; as os condi- 
tion would be worſe than that of the very beaſts, if it were 
exempted from this darling paſſion: yet it is as true too, 
that there is nothing upon the earth ſo enormous and de- 
teſtable, but love has been the occaſion of it at one time 
or other. That glorious emanation of divinity, that breath 
of life which gave us the ſimilitude of our Creator, is of- 
ten ſtifled by this raging paſhon, reaſon revolts, and join- 
ing partly with love, proves our ruin, by juſtifying a 
thouſand abſurdities : and there is no miſery to which 
mankind may be ſaid to be ſubject, that is not cauſed by 
love. There would be no ſorrow, no fear, no deſire, no 
deſpair, no jealouſy, no hatred, if there were no love. 
The ſoul becomes a reſtleſs ſea, whoſe tumultuous waves 
are continually foaming,. every ſenſe is an inlet to this 
violent paſſion : and there are but few objects which can 
affect the ſoul, that do ive it birth: as heat 
ſome things and deſtroys Otfiers, ſo love, not unhke it, is 
the original of good and evil. It may be call'd the ſchool 
of honour and virtue; and yet not improperly a theatre 
of horror and confuſion too. 
Tis the powerful and pleaſing band of human ſociety; . 
without it there would be no families, no kingdoms ; and 
yet we read of an Alexander that ſacrific'd a whole city to 
a {mile of his miſtreſs. Anthony diſputed the world with 
Cæſar, yet choſe rather to loſe it than be abſent from 
Cleopatra's arms. David forgot the auguſt character of a 
man after God's awn heart, and tho' fo famous for 
23 as well as piety, baſely murder'd the injur'd 
Ua, the more freely to enjoy the lovely adultreſs. 
Charming Sempronia, the fire is pure in itſelf, tis the 
matter only that ſends up all thoſe offenſive * 
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ſmoak; and if nature were not depraved, love would not 
cauſe theſe diſorders: *twould not mix poiſon with wine 
to deftroy a rival, and thro” a ſea of blood and tears wade 
to its object. Love is the moſt formidable enemy a wiſe 
man can have, and is the only paſſion againſt which he 
has no defence. If anger ſurprize him, it laſts not long, 
and the ſame minute concludes it as commenc'd it: If by 
à ſlower fire his choler boils, he prevents its running over; 
but love ſteals ſo ſecretly, and fo ſweetly withal, into 
; corner of our hearts, into every faculty of our ſoul, 
that it is abſolutely maſter before we can perceive it. 
When once we diſcover it, we are quite undone : at the 
ſame time he triumphs over our wiſdom, and our reaſon 
too, and makes them both his vaſſals to maintain his ty- 
ranny: what elſe could mean thoſe numerous follies of the 
adulterous gods deſcending in viler forms to commit their 
The firſt wound that beauty makes is almoſt inſenſible, 
and though the deadly poiſon ſpreads CR part; 
we hardly ſuſpect we are in danger. At firſt indeed we 
are only pleas d with 12 the perſons or talking of em, 
affecting an humble complaiſance for all they ſay, or do, 
the very thinking on them is charming; and the deſires 


we have as yet, are ſo far from impetuoſity, that no phi- 
loſopher could be ſo rigid as to condemn us. 
Hitherto tis well, but tis hardly love, for that, like a 
bee, forfeits its name. if it no ſting. But alas! the 
lurking fire quickly burſts out And that ealng idea which 
repreſented itſelf ſo ſweetly and ſo reſpectfully to the ſoul 
one moment before, now inſolently obtrudes upon our 
moſt ſerious thoughts, and makes us impious even at the 
horns of the altar; ſhe perfidiouſly betrays us in our very 
Neep itſelf, ſometimes - appearing haughty and ſcornfu, 
Jometimes yielding and kind; and this too when there is 
no reaſon fox, either. The infant-paſſion is now become a 
cruel father of all other paſſions ; cruel indeed, for he has 
no ſooner given birth to one, but he ſtifles it to introduce 
another; whoſe ſhort-liv'd fate is juſt the ſame, and de- 
ſtroy'd the next moment it is born. | 
. Hope and deſpair, joy and ſorrow, courage and fear, 
continually ſucceed each other ; anger, jealouſy, and re- 
*venge, diſtract the mind; and all theſe mingled, their fu. 
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ry is like a ſtorm blowing from every corner of the hea- 
yens : then the lover, like the ocean, agitated by ſuch boi- 
ſterous winds, he foams and roars, the ſwelling waves of 
his boiling appetite. daſh each other to pieces, the foggy 
clouds of melancholy and diſappointment intercept the 
ittering rays of reaſon's ſun ; the rattling thunder of jea- 
us rage breaks thro' his trembling ſphere, when his un- 
derſtanding returns but for a moment, tis like darted 
lightning piercing thro' the obſcure of violent paſſions, 
and ſhews nature in every lover a confuſion almoſt equal 
to her original chaos. WW, 
Whoever was really in love (charming Sempronia ) will 
readily confeſs the allegory to be juſt. Tho: nothing has 
ſurpriſed me more in affairs of this nature than that moſt 


men who have been ſenſible of this paſſion do not care to 


own it, when once their more indulgent fate has put a 
period to it; as if it were a calling their judgment in que- 
{tion to believe they thought a woman handſome. Your 
eyes juſtify our adcration, and will ever conſtitute the 
felicity o 1 7 R a 758 : 


From Bully Dawson to Bully W _ | 
' Confiund you for a monumental Sluggard. ; . n 


Have been dead and damn'd theſe ſeven years, a 
left your talkative bulkineſs behind me as the only fit 
perſon in the town to ſucceed me in bluſtring bravadoes 
and non-killing ſkirmiſhes; and you like a lazy hulk, whoſe 
ſtupendous magnitude is full big enough to load an ele- 
hant with lubberlineſs, to ſot away your time in Morgo's 
umitory, among a parcel of old ſmoak- dry d cadators, and 
not ſo much ſince my departure, as cut a hnk-bby over the 
pate, pink a hackney-coachman, or draw your ſword upon 
a cripple, to fill the town with new rumours of your wont- 
ed bravery, and make the callow ſtudents of the wran- 
gling ſociety wag their unfledg'd chins over their penny- 
worth of Ninny Broth? adds: fleſhly wounds, in what 
ſheeps-head ordinary have you chew'd away the meridian 
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altitude of your tygerantic ſtomach? and where ſquan- 


der'd away the tireſome minutes of your evening leiſure, 
0 * | | over 
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over ſeal d Winchefters of three · penny guzzle : that in all 
this time you have never exerted your hectorian talent, 
but keep your reputation muſtying upon an old founda- 
tion, which is ready to fink, for want of being repair d 
by ſome notable atchievements. | 
Do you think the obſolete renown of cutting off a 
knight's thumb in a duel, and keeping on't in your pocket 
three weeks for a tobacco-ſtopper ; lying with the French 
king in your travels, and kicking him out of bed for 
farting in his ſleep; anſwering the challenge of a life- 
guardman for tearing a hole in his ſtocking with the chape 
of your ſword when his jack: boots were on; gone where 
honour calls, behind Sozthampron walls: return by five, if 
alive, Hen. W-. n. Diſarming three highwaymen upon 
the road with twopence-halfpenny in your pocket, and 
letting them go upon their parole of honour; wearing a 
wig for ten years together without loſing the curl or comb 
ing out one hair; taking a tyger by the tooth; and the 
Grand Seignior by his whiſkers ; bearing an enſign in a 
mimick foht _=_ your atlantick ſhoulders ; knocking a 
ſhiting porter down, when you were drunk, backwards 
in his own fir-reverence; your duel with Johannes in 
nubibus, in behalf of a lady you never ſet eyes on; 
your eating five ſhillings-worth of meat at a nine-penny 
ordinary, and at laſt treated by the man of the houſe to 
have no more of your cuſtom ; do you think theſe, or a 
hundred ſuch like antiquated exploits are ſufficient to 
maintain the character of a ſtaunch bully without new 
enterprizes? no, an old reputation is like an old houſe, 
which, if not repaired often, muſt quickly fall of neceſſity 
to decay, and will at laſt, by little, for want of new ap- 
plication, be totally obliterated. | 1215 
Therefore, if ever you intend to be my rival in glory, 
you muſt fright a bailiff once a day, ftand kick and cuff 
once a week, challenge ſome coward or other once a 
month, bilk your lodging once a quarter, and cheat a 
taylor once a year, crow over every coxcomb you meet 
with, and be. ſure you kick every jilt you bully into an 
open-legg'd ſubmiſſion and a compliance of treating you; 
never till then will the fame of z ring like Daw- 
| fen's in every colfee-houſe, or be the merry ſubject of 
every tavern tittle-tattle. N * * ä 
x To 
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Jo let you know I am not like a cock or a bull: dog, to 
loſe my courage when I change my climate, I ſhall pro- 
ceed to give you a very modeſt account of ſome of 
bold undertakings in theſe diabolical confines, theſe damn'd 
duſky unſavoury grottoes, where altho” there are whole 
_ rivers of brimſtone for the convenient dipping of card- 
matches, yet if a man would give one ounce of immortality 
for ſo much as a ruſh-candle, tis as hard to be purchas'd 
upon the faith of a chriſtian, as if you were'to buy honey 
of a bear, or a ſtallion of a laſcivious ducheſs, thar wants 
frication more than ſhe does money; ſo that at my firſt 
entrance into this damn'd dark cavern, I ſtagger d about 
by gueſs, like ſome drunken ſon of a whore tumbled into 
a Newcoftl cole-pit ; and finding myſelf in this ugly con- 
dition, 1 could not forbear breathing a few curſes out upon 
the place, which, by the lord of the territories, were 
thrown away as much in vain, as if I had carried lice to 
Newgate, or wiſh'd the people mad in Bed/am. As I thus 
blunder'd about like a beetle in a hollow tree, I happen'd 
to break my ſhins againſt a confounded poker ; upon which 
I made a damnable ſwearing for a light, that I might ſee 
whereabouts I was, but to no purpoſe ; I found I might as 
Il have call'd upon Jupiter to have lent me his hand to 
ave dragg'd me out of Pluto's dominions, This ſort of 
ſtumbling entertainment ſo provok'd my patience, that 
tho' I knew I was under the devil's Farifaifion, yet I 
could not tell, but like a debtor in a priſon, or bully in a 
| bawdy-houſe, I might fare the better for mutinying, fo 
that T-diſcharg'd ſuch a volley of new-coin'd oaths, and 
made ſuch damn'd roaring and raving, that the devils 
began to fear I ſhould put hell in an uproar : upon this a 
couple of tatterdemalion hobgobblings, that look'd like a 
brace of ſcare-crows juſt lown out of a peaſe-field, ſeiz'd 
me by the ſhoulders, and ran me into the bilboes : con- 
found you, ſaid I, for a couple of hell-cats, what's this for: 
For, cries one of the grim potentates, as ſaucily as a re- 
forming conſtable, for your tumultuous noiſ: 3 
why ſure, you don't think you are got into a - garden. 
Wounds, quoth I, thou talk'ſt as if the devil kept a con- 
venticle; why, hell at this rate is worſe than a parliament- 
houſe, if a man mayn't have the liberty of ſpeech, eſpe- 
cially when tis to redreſs his grievances, Juſ 
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. Juſt as we were thus parlying, who. ſhould come by 
but Bob NM eden, jabbering to himſelf like a jack-daw in 
a cherry. tree that had loſt his mate; I knew him by his 


hoarſe voice, which ſounded like the loweſt note of a 


double courtel : who's there, Bob! ſaid I? Captain, ſays 
he, I am heartily glad to fee you: yes, yes, I am that very 
drone of a bagpipe, you may know me by my hum; [ 
have got my guzetzs at laſt, and I thank my ſtars, by the 
help of rum and hot weather, have bilk'd all my £»c/ 
creditors. Why where the devil, ſaid I, did you die 
then, that you give your creditors the epithet of Ez2/1/ ? 
Juſt over our Food: ſays he, in that damn'd country 
Barbadoes, where my brains us'd to boil by the heat of 

the ſun like a haſty-pudding in a ſauce-pan ; have been 
in a ſweat ever ſince above ſeven months before I died; 
all the while I liv'd in that damn'd treacly-colony, I fan- 
hed myſelf to be juſt like aliving grig toſs d into a frying- 
pan ; and now death, pox on him for a raw-head and 

loody-bones, has toſs'd me out of the frying-pan into 
the fire. Indeed, Bob, ſaid I, I could wiſh my ſelf in an 
ice-houſe heartily, for I have been in a kind of hectic 
fever ever ſince my admittance. Zounds, ſays» he, tis 
ſo hot there's no enduring on't; it's a country fit for no- 
thing but a ſalamander to live in: if Abednego's oven had 
been but half ſo hot, if any of them had come out with- 
out ſingeing their garments, I'd have forſworn brandy to 
all eternity. Well but, prithee captain, how came your 
pedeſtals to be in this jeopardy ? I told him the truth, 
tho” I was in a damn'd lying country, only for curſing 
and ſwearing a little. Oh! ſays he, you muſt have a 
great care of that, for here are a parcel of whiggiſh de- 
vils lately climb'd into authority, who tho' they were the 
forwardeſt of all the infernal hoſt, in the rebellion againſt 
heaven, yet of late they pretend to ſuch demurity as to 
form a ſociety for the Regulation of Manners, tho' them- 
ſelves are a parcel of the wickedeſt ſpirits in all hell's do- 
minions: but however, have a little patience; I have a 
12 of peace hard by of my acquaintance, who tho 

e be one of their kidney as to matter of religion, yet 1 
know he'll be as drunk with burnt brandy as a ſow with 
hogwaſh; will bugger a Succubus, when, his luſt's predo- 
minant; and as for curſing and ſwearing, he's more ah 
A g per 
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pert at it than a loſing gameſter, but if I meet him in a 
merry humour, I don't doubt but to prevail. 
Thus Bob left me for a few moments, and indeed had 
we been in a brandy-ſhop where we had had any thing to 
have paid, 1 ſhould have much queſtion'd his return; but 
being in a ſtrange country, where friends are always glad 
to meet one another, and being free from the predicament 
of a reckoning, I had ſome hopes of his being as good as 
his word, which in the other world all his acquaintance 
knew as well as myſelf, he was never over careful to 
preſerve. | 8 921 
During his abſence I had little elſe to do but to curſe 
the country, and ſcratch my ears for want, of liberty, 
which were terrified with the.buzzing of a parcel of fana- 
tical ſouls, who ſwarm'd as thick as bees at a Hampſbire 
farmer's, ſome damning of doctor B—-ges, others con- 
founding of Timothy Cr —ſoe, ſome raving againſt Me—d 
of Stepney, others curſing of Salters-Hall, &c. as if the 
ready road to hell was to travel through Pre/oytery..., +. 
By this time my friend Bob was as good as his word, 
which was the firſt time I ever knew him ſo. Well, ſays 
he, you may ſee I am as ſure as a Robin, I have got your 
diſcharge ; but the juſtice ſwears, had you been confin'd 
for any thing beſides whoring, drinking and ſwearing, 
E. ſnould have been ſhackled and been damn'd before 
d ever have releas'd you; but however, here's a little 
Scribere: cum daſbo will ſet you at liberty ; upon which we 
call'd the conſtable of the ward, who, upon ſight of the 
diſcharge, freed my ſupporters from confinement, which 
was no ſooner done, but with a reciprocal joy for my hap- 
py deliverance we began a ramble together thro” all the 
neighbouring avenues, he hopes to meet with ſomething 


— 


that might give us a little diverſion : we had not travell 
above an hundred yards, but who ſhould we meet but the 
old ſnarling rogue that us'd to cry Poor Zack, with his 
wife after him; he no ſooner eſpy d us, but attack'd us 
open-mouth'd after the following manner: Taue Harpers 
without, one penny. of money in their | pockets ;' a couple of | 
bullies, and both cowards, ha, ha. Now for a fool with a 5 
a full packet, a good dinner on free-coft, a whore. and a ta- 
wern, a belly-full of wine without paying far't, ha, ha, ha 
a hackney-coach for à bilk, or a braſs-ſhillng ; à long ſword, 
newer 


-- 
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never a fpirt, White Fryars ith" day-time, a garret at 
night ; ha, ha, ha. Thus the old raſcal run upon us as 
we-paſs'd by him, that we were both as glad when we 
were out of his reach, as a hen-peck'd cuckold that has 
ſhunn'd the hiſſes of that ſerpent he hugs every night in 


his boſom. 


We had not gone twenty yards farther, ſcarce out of 
the reach of the noiſy tongue of this railing peripatetick, 
but we met Bozuman that kept the Dog-tavern in Drury. 
lane, whoſe firſt ſalutation was, Pox take you both for a 
couple of ſhammocking raſcals, if it had not been for you, 
and ſuch others of your company, 1 had been a living man 15 
this day, for you broke my tavern, and that broke my heart. 
When I went off, befides book-debts never paid, but cr:ſi'd 
out and forgiven, I had as much chalk ſcored up in my bar, 
won your account, as would have whitened the fieſh of 
twenty calves at Rumford, or have cured half the town of 
the heart-burn, that never were ſatisfied to this day; and 
as certainly as you are both damm d, I would arreft you here 
in the Devil's name, but that I know a foreign plea, or 
the flatute of limitation are pleadable in defiance of me; 
and that whore my wife too, that uſed to open her fluice and 
tet in an inundation of ſhabroons to gratify her concupiſcence, 
Se lent her helping buttock among ye to ſhove on my ruin; 


Gut if ever I catch the firumpet in theſe territories, Dll fear 
wp t 


| bung-hole - of her filthy firkin, but Tl rewward her for 
ber bitching. Confeund | you, cries Bob, for a tuckoldy ꝙ- 
dermonger ; do not you know damnation pays every man's 


 ſeores, and the" we tick'd in the ather world for ſub ſiſtenct, 


it was not with a defign to cheat you or any body elſe ? for 
ave knew wwe ſhould have the Devil ts one time or other ; 
and now you ſee, like honeſt men, «ve have pawned our ſouls 
For the wvhole reckoning, and ſo a fart for bur creditors : you 
ee awe had rather be 'd than not to make general ſatisfac- 
tion, and yet you are not ſatisfied. Why, a man, at this rate, had 
Getter live in Newgate to eternity, than be thus plagued with 
creditors after his arſe, to put him in mind of old ſcores 
ewherever he travels ; beſides, tis againſt the Iaw of hu- 
manity, for a man to be dunn'd for à domeſlick debt in a 
Foreign, country. Will, pentlemen, ſays he, I find you have 
wot forgot your old principles; and fo good by to ye, And 


thus, 
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thus, 25 0% Nick would have it, we got rid of our ſecond | 


E. * Mee 

| Is we went from thence, turning down into a; ſteep 
narrow lane, irregularly pav'd with rugged flints, like 
the bottom of a mountain in North alas, a damn'd greaſy 
eat fellow, with his hair thruſt under a dirty night · cap. 
in adimitty-waiſteoat and buff - breeches, with a huge bucks- 
horn- handle knife hanging by a ſilver - chain at his apron- 
ſtrings, came puſhng and blowing, up the hill againſt. us, 


like a - Som wt before a ſtorm; {ſweating as if he had been 
& ar 


doing the drudgery of Sihpbus, and coming near us he 
makes a halt, and looking me full in my face gives a 
mannerly bow, and cries, Your ſervant, noble captain! 
Friend, ſaid I, I don't know. thee. Ah! maſter, ſaid he, 
time was, when you condeſcended to cat many a /oþ in the 
fan in my poor | kitchen : I -hept the ſign. of the gridiron in 


| Water-lane for many years. together, but have been damm d, 


the lord help me, above theſe nine months, for. only cozening 


mj cuſtomers. with ſlink ce. I told him I was ſorry for 


his condition, and, hop'd I did not owe him any thing: 
No, wor thy maſter, ſays he, not a farthing, for von never 
had more at a meal than a haifpenny roll, and I always, 
becauſe. you were a gentleman, allaw'd you: the benefit of 
my. dripping-pan, and every time you came, you paid me for 
my bread very honeſtly. 1 did not much approve of the. 
rogue's memory, ſo bid him farewel: but my friend 
Weden, like a bantering dog, did fo. terrify my ears about 
my; half-penny ordinary, that I had rather for the time 
have been flung naked into a-tuft of nettles, . 


As he was thus teazing me, who ſhould we ſtumble. 


upon but captain Swwinxy. the {ri/&mar ; you cannot but 
image a very joyful congratulation 2 between us, 
who had been ſtaunch friends, ſuch old and intimate ac- 
quaintance. No ſooner was our ſalutation over, but we 


began to inquire as we us d to do upon earth, into one 


another's circumſtances: upon which ſays Scuizny, By my: 


ſoul and ſhakvation, 1 harve got my gaod old lord here, that 


Ius'd to procure and pimp for in other world ; and as be 


gave me. money upon; earth to indulge him, in his fins, and 


provide him whores to cool his leachery, now: he's damm d 


for't, like @ grateful maſler, he allows me every day a aii 
of ſnap-dragron; to fetch him water fram Styx, 10 cool b, 
it I 5 


entrails, 
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entraili. I think, ſays Bob, you were always very care- 
ful of your lord's health, and never brought any thing to 
his embraces but unpenetrated maids, or very found thorn. 
backs. By chrieſh and ſhaint Patrick, tis very true, ſays 
he, for I always made myſelf his taſter for fear he ſhould 
be poiſan d, and firſt took a ſip of the cup to try whether the 
juice was good or no; and tho he avas as great a wencher 
as any was in England, / take my fewear, excepting the 
gout, he's come as found a nobleman into hell, as has took 
leave of the other world theſe fifty years, and was ſo' very 
bobborous tauo days ago, tho he's near ſeventy, that he bid 
me look aut fer à ſoft-banded ſhe devil to give him a little 
Frication, and ſaid nothing ver d him but that he was 
damm d among a parcel of ſpirits, with whom he cauld have 
no "carnal copulation : well, gentlemen, I muſt loiter no longer, 
1 am travelling in haſie to Styx to fill my lord's bottle, but 
all auon t cool his | leachery, tho" he be turn'd a perfect aqua- 
pote': ſo, my dear joys, farewel. * | 
We had not parted with him as many minutes as a man 
may beget his likeneſs in, but who ſhould we meet but 
Mumford'the' player, looking as pale as a ghoſt, ſailing 
forward as gently as a caterpillar croſs a ſycamofe leaf, 
gaping for a little air, like a finner juſt come out of the 
OI crying out as he crept towards us, Oh my 
c> 1 confound em for a pack of brimflones : Oh my back ! 
How now, Sir Courtly, {aid I, what the devil makes thee 
in this pickle ? Oh, gentlemen; ſays he, I am glad to ſee 
you; but I am troubled with ſuch a weakneſs in my back, 
that it makes me bend like a ſuperannuated fornicator : 
Some' ftrain, ſaid I, got in the other world with over- 
heaving yourſelf. What matter how t'was, got, ſaid he, 
can you tell me any thing that's good for't ? Yes, ſaid I, 
et a good warm Girdle and tie round you, tis an excel- 
t corroboratick to ſtrengthen the Joins. Pox on you, 
fays he, for a bantering dog, how can a ſingle girdle do 
me good, when a Brace was my deſtruQion ? I think, 
ſaid 1, you did die a martyr for a pair of penetrable whiſ- 
kers, fell a bleeding ſacrifice to a cloven tuft, that was 
as glad, 1 believe, of your going out of the other world, as 
old Nic was of your coming into this, for I hear you kept 
the poor titmouſe under ſuch laviſh ſubjection, that a peer 
of the realm, notwithſtanding his honour, could not - 
ES | a muc 
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much as come in to be brother-ſterling with you. Nay, 
ſome ſay you put an /ta/tan ſecurity upowt, purpoſely to 
indict any body for felony and burglary that ſhould break 

open the lock.” Pox confound you, ſays he, for a lyar, 
how can that be, when half the pit knows they had egreſs 

and regreſs when they pleas'd, without any manner of ob- 

ſtructibn? But tattling here won't do my buſineſs, I muſt 

ſeek out Needham, Lower, or ſome” other famous phyſi- 

cian, that may give me eaſe : ſo, gentlemen, adieu to ye. 


We had not gone much farther, but at the corner of a 


dirty-lane we found a wondrous throng of attentive ſcoun- 
drels, ſerenaded by a couple of ballad-fingers, who ſtood 
in the middle of the tatter'd audience, with their hands 
under their ears, ſinging, With a rub, rub, rub, rub, rub, 
rub, in and out, in and out, bo Who ſhould come limping 
by juſt in the interim, but Mr. Dryden the poet: there's 
a delicious ſong for you, gentlemen, ſays he, there are lu- 


ſcious words wrapt up in clean linnen for you; tho” there 


is a very bawdy myſtery in them, yet they are ſo intelli- 
gibly expreſs d that a girl of ten years old may underſtand. 
the meaning of them; my lord Rochefter's ſongs are mine 
arſe to it: well, my dear Love for Lowe, thou deſerveſt to 
be poet laureat, were it only for the compoſure of this ſe- 
raphick ditty; tis enough to put muſick into the tail of 
an old woman of fourſcore, and make a girl of fourteen to 
be as knowing in her own . as her parents that 
got her: oh, tis a ſong of wonderful inſtruction, of in- 


comparable modeſty, conſidering its meaning. Who ſhould 
come puffing into the crowd in abundance of haſte, with 


a face as red as a new pantile, but Nat Lee? Hark you, 


Nat, ſays Dryden, did you ever hear ſuch a feeling ballad” 


in your life before? egad, the words ſteal ſo cunningly 
into one's veins, that nature will ſcarce be paciſied till ſhe' 
has dropt ſome looſe corns into one's breeches. Foh, you 


old leacherous beaſt, ſays Nat Lee, here's a ſong indeed 


| for a poet-bays of your gravity to admire ! I have heard 
twenty better under W/hite-Fryar's gate way.  You're' 
a mad-man, ſays Dryden, you never underſtood a ſong in 
your life, nor any thing elſe, but jumbling the gods about, 


as if they were {@ many tapſters in a lumber-houſe. I'll 
fing you a ſong, ſays Lee, worth fifty on't, that I made 


when I was in Bed/am,” to be ſung in my play, that had 


five 
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five and twenty acts in't: now pray obſerve me, and your. 
ſelf ſhall be judge. | ger. * 


o& : ' | 

The gods on a day when their wor/hips avere idle, 
Met all at the ſign of the half. moon and fiddle; 
Oli Bacchus and Venus did /cwingly join, 
And fwore there was nothing like women and wine : 
They drank till they all auere as merry as grigs, 
And wwallowed about like a litter of pigs ; 
Till their heads and their tvils were Jo little apart, 
That the breath of a belch mix d with that of a fart; 
But as it fell out, unfortunate Mars 
Tuft nodded his noſe into Venus's arſe ; 
Why how now, ſays Mars, ye old jade, diy ſuppoſe 
Tour arſe was defign'd as a — for my noſe ? 
T hen pulling his head from her bumb, fell a fevearing, 

Her honour ſmelt worſe than a ſtinking red- berring. 


Well, ſays Mr. Lee, after he had ended his ditty, what 
think you now, Mr. Dryden? Think, ſays. he, what 
ſhould I think? I think there is more pretty tickling 
ſort of wit in the very chorus of the other, than there 1s 
in all your 50 of frantic trumpery. Thus we leave 
them Cl ling together, which ſong ſhould have the 
preference, and ſo ſtept forward. 0 

We had not jogg'd on above a genres of a mile fur- 
ther, but a parcel of ſpirits in the ſhape df ſcreech-owls 
came hovering over our heads, crying-out, Make room, 
make room, for the chief paſtor of the flock will be here to 
night. Think we, here's ſome great gueſt or other a 
coming; for my part, I thought * leſs than an 
archbiſhop of 2——y my friend Bob was much of 
my opinion; and cry'd, there was ſome fat prieſt coming 
in to pay his garniſh ; but who ſhould it prove at laſt but 
a diflenting doctor, trick'd up in a band and cloak, and 
all the factious ornaments becoming a ſqueamiſh conſci- 
ence, attended. with abundance of bald crowns and grey 
hairs, who came hobbling after him like the old-men of 
the Charter-houſe behind their chaplain to eleven a- clock 

rayers. My friend Bob and I having both-a curioſity to 
= what Don Prattlebox it was, inquir'd of a devil who 
had a diſcerning countenance, if he knew who this new 
| comer 


Damon in the Bilbo. 
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comer was? He anſwer'd ns, twas doctor Ma—thb—aww 


Tay -r of Salters-hall, and thoſe that attend him were 

ſome of his congregation, who were come in order to take 

up lodgings for the reſt, who would not be long after. 
d 


- 


heart, ſays Bob, they are the moſt faithful flock in 


the univerſe, for if their ſhepherd comes to the devil, 1 


ſee they will be ſure to follow him, whilſt the churchmen 


are ſuch a parcel of ſtraying ſheep, that tho' their guides 


to heaven themſelves, they can perſwade but very 
w of their congregation to bear them company. | 


The next perſon that we met with as we were rambling, 
about, was Harn Cure, the whiggiſh pamphleteer, who, 
was ſtuff d all over With papers as thick as a buttock of 
beef with parſley, and coming near us, he a{k'd how long 

r we are both but lately. 


we had been in? Sir, ſaid I, 
come from the other world: pray, gentlemen, ſays he, 


can you tell me how my old friend Sir Roger ! Efirange 
does, and whether you hear any thing of his coming into 


theſe patts, for I am at a great loſs for ſome body to exer- 
ciſe my talent with? I left him very well, ſaid I; but 
when he takes leave of the upper world, whether he goes 
up hill or down hill to eternity, I can't inform you. Sir, 
ſays he, your humble ſervant ; and away he troop'd, and 


left us without further impertinence. 


As we were paſſing by the door of a little brandy-ſhop, 
who ſhould be ſitting upon an old worm-eaten bench, but 


Sam Scott the fiddle-ſeller, and Vill Elder the graver, 
each with a huge Dutch pipe of infernal mundungus in 


their mouths ſmoaking, for two penny- worth of anniſeed- 


water. Sam Scott had one while got the ſtart of him, 


which Vill Elder perceiving, exerciſed his lungs ſo very 
ſtrenuoufly, that he overtook him at the laſt whiff, which 
they diſcharg'd with ſuch remarkable exactneſs, that none 
of the ſtanders- by could undertake to decide the wager :; 
when their pipes were out, we ſaluted one another with 


abundance of friendſhip, and Sam Scott having an aſcen-" 
dency over the houſe, invited us to take part of a bowl 


of punch, and juſt as we were ſtepping in, who ſhould 


come by but O- P-—<c, that dy'd drunk at the 


Dog tavern in the company of my friend eden: mighty 
Joyful we were to meet thus fortunately together ; and to 


Vor. II. 


| crown the happy juncture * an hour's mirth, we ſtept 


into 


* 
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into the little conveniency, every ſoul ſeating himſelf upon 
an empty rundlet like a godſon of Bacchus, in order to 
receive the promis d blefling : by that time we had every 
one ramm'd a full charge of ſot-weed into our infernal 
guns, in order to fumiſy our immortalities, the ſcull of 
Goliab was brought in for a punch-bowl, fill'd with ſuch 
| incomparable Heliconian juice, that fix drops of it would 
make a man a better poet than either Shake/pear or Ben 
Johnſon : by that time a cup or two were gone about to 
Pluto and my lady Preſerpine, we began to fall into a mer- 
ry inquiſition about one another's damnation : prithee, 
Sam Scott, ſaid I, what the devil were, you dama'd for? 
Why, I'll tell you, ſays Sam, I was found guilty of a couple 
of indictments, one was for conſuming 975 papers of to- 
- bacco in fix months, without any aſſiſtance, to the poi- 
ſoning of 1 a ptiſicky citizen about Temple- bar; and 
the other was for ſmoaking my dog to death, without any 
provocation. Come, Bob Neden, ſaid I, tis your turn 
next, let us go round with it: prithee, what charge did 
the helliſh informers bring againſt you? To tell you the 
truth, ſays he, they prov'd me guilty of two great crimes 
too ; one was for dealing by my friends very knaviſhly, 
and the other was for living by my wits very fooliſhly. 
Come, captain Dawſon, ſays the company, what ſort of 
conviction are you under? As for my part, gentlemen, 
{aid he, the chief thing that condemn'd me was the fin 
of forgetfulneſs ; twas only for bilking my lodging, and 
being ſo careleſs to leave my periwig-comb behind me. 
Well, neighbour P——ce, ſaid I, what was it brought 
you into theſe territories ? "Twas for living like a rake, 
ſays he, without money, and dying drunk in a tavern 
with twelve ſhillings in my pocket. Vill Elder being 
the laſt, we ſumm'd up our inquiry with his confeſſion : 
Truly, ſays he, mine was a very great fault, I muſt ac- 
knowledge, no leſs than the damnable ſin of omiſſion : 
you muſt know, gentlemen, the chief of my buſineſs was 
to grave the Lord's Prayer within the compaſs of a filver- 
enny : but to tell- you the truth, I never thought of it 
but when I was at work, fince my eyes were open, and 
tis chiefly for that neglect I ſuffer this confinement. 
Well, ſays Bob Weaden, for my part, now I have got 
a bowl of punch before me, and ſuch good company, 4 
| wou 
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would not give a nit out of my ſnirt- collar to return back 


to my old quarters upon earth, for that was but a life full 


of extremes, and this can be no other; for there I was 
always very drunk or very drowſy, ſurfeited or very hun- 

ry, generally very poor and very pocky, afraid to walk 
% — and no money to keep me within doors; 
thought very witty by fools, and by wiſe men very wick - 
ed, was every body's jeſter that wanted it, and a block- 
| head to all thoſe that had it; dunn'd every where, and 


truſted no where; car'd not for any body, and beloy'd by 


no body: and what ſtation, on this ſide death, can be worſd 


than ſuch a miſerable life? What ſignifies a little hot wea- * 
ther, when a man's aſſur'd it can't endanger his health? 
Nothing can be ſubject to ſickneſs but what is liable to 
death, and that period immortality is free from. Come 


then, ſaid I, if it be ſo, here's a-bumper in memory of 


the cellar at the Still, and honeſt Fack Ni— t the 2 Y 
olly lads 


count C—ni—s, captain Wa--k--er, and all the 
of our loving acquaintance, with a huzza. In this man- 
ner we ſpent the evening as merrily as ſo many tars under 
the tropicks, over their forfeitures, till at laſt we had the 
devil to pay with empty pockets : but Sam Scott, wha 
was the un 
into a baſs-viol, gave my landlady a leſſon, two or three 
kiſſes, and a few fair words, and 2 with her to 
truſt him for the reckoning: ſo being all ſaluted with 
you're welcome, gentlemen, we all aroſe like a company 
of coopers from our tubs and our rundlets, and went away 
hooping for more liquor. | 
Abet are all the remarkable paſſages that at preſent 


I think worth tranſmitting to you: ſo, hoping you will 


requite me after the like manner, with ſomething that may 
be entertaining to a gentleman under my warm circum- 


ſtances ; if it be an eſſay upon ice, or a treatiſe of the 
ſovereign efficacy of rock water, it will be a very cooling 


ſatisfaction to your parboil'd friend, 0 | 
0 f | | Dawson, 


| FIG} | Mr, 


er of the treat, having made his coffin - 
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N. Haun Wo; Anſwer to Bully 


" 


Dawsov. 


| Noble Captain and Commander in Chief of all the 
| Convards in Chriflendom : 

F being ſmoak-dry'd up a chimney, like a flitch of ba- 
I con, thro" fear of bayliffs, being kick'd thro'the whole 
town by every coxcomb, being pox'd by every whore, 
and dunn'd by every ſcoundrel, ſtarving,” louſing, beg- 

ing, borrowing, bullying, and all the plagues of human 
Fee. would never mend your manners upon earth, I have 
little reaſon to believe the ſtrict diſcipline of hell can make 
any reformation in ſo incorrigible a hbertine : what reaſon 
have I ever given you to aſtront a poet? A gentleman of 
the law, a member of an inn of Chancery, an officer in 
the traitied-bands, a man of invention, known courage, 
worth and integrity: a gentleman of my ſtature, figure 
and parts, that am able to cruſh a thouſand ſuch nits as 
thou art under my thumb nail: 'tis well known to the 
world, I have fought many duels with ſucceſs, writ many 
lampoons with applauſe, manag'd many cauſes to my cli- 
ents ſatis faction, told many a pleaſant ſtory to the benefit 
of coffee-houſes, Airted out many a jeſt to the delight of 
my companions, march'd out often to the credit of St. 
Clement's trained-band, when I have been the only won- 
der of all the little boys that followed us, who, to the plea- 
ſure of my own ears, have cry'd aloud, there goes a tall 
enſign, there's a ſwanking fellow for you between the two 
blunderbuſſes; there's a Golab, ſay the men; there's a 
ſtrong- back d Sampſon, fay the women: And ſhall I, be- 
cauſe | have been guilty of two or three little ſlips, which 
no man is exempt from, be put in mind of em by ſuch an 
arrogant crackfart as thou art? I tell thee, bully; if thou 
wert but to be found upon earth, I would grind thee in 
a paper mill for thy inſolence, till I had made bumfodder 
of thee : but however, fince charity obliges every good 
chriſtian to forgive a man when he is dead, I ſhall paſs by 
our afront, and take no more notice of it for the Fature ; 
but upon the word of a man of honour, had you been li- 
ving, I would no more have forgiven you, than I _ 
ve 
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have gone one day without a dinner if I had but one 
book in my library; therefore all things ſhall be forgotten, 
tho' you have defery'd the contrary. And ſince you have 
obliged me with a ſhort journal of your tranſactions on 
the other fide Styx, I think myſelf oblig'd in honour to 
make a return of your civility after the ike manner, for 
the world knows me to be a man of a forgiving temper 
and I ſcorn by bearing malice, or ſtudying revenge, to 
forfeit my character. | | 
I happen'd the other night in company with ſome men 
of honour, brave fellows, who were a little nice in their 
converſation, as well as their wine, that try'd every word 
that was ſpoke by the touch-ſtone of — manners, and 
one of them happening to ſay he was a lieutenant on board 
one of his majeſty's ſmall 2 when ſo violent a ſtorm 
roſe upon the coaſt of re/and, that a monumental ſea 
| waſhing over the 3 head, by the very preffure of its 
weight ſunk the veſſel to the bottom of the ocean, which 
ve ſuch a prodigious knock againſt the ſand with her 
I, that the very rebound, being a tight — ſent her 
up again to the ſurface; without amage ; that'by a 
watch of Tompion's, which he had in his pocket, they 
were three quarters of an hour and ſome odd minytes in 
this dangerous expedition, that is, in going down and 
coming "7 again. Lord Sir, ſays I, how did you breathe 
all that while ! Zoons, Sir, ſays he, tis an affront to aſk 
a gentleman ſuch a queſtion, and 1 demand fatisfaftion ? 
am I bound to tell every bloekhead how many times [I 
fetch my breath in three quarters of an hour ? Nay, Sir, 
ſaid I, if you are for that ſport, have at you, I'm a man 
of honour, and dare wait upon you any where ; with that 
he --w «gn me to go down ſtairs, which we both did ac- 
cordingly, and drawing at the door, the firſt paſs I made 
Was 2 <4 thruſt, (for 1 never love to dally in ſuch caſes) 
and I run him thro? the centre of the fifth jubilee button 
of his coat, and juſt ſcratch'd him in the breaſt, upon 
which he dropp'd his ſword, believing I had kill'd him; 
but I taking up the fallen weapon, ſtepp'd to him and un- 
brac'd him, found he was more afraid than hurt; and 
that it was but a ſmall prick that ſignified nothing : Now, 
pray Sir, ſaid I, how did you e I think I may make 
to aſk you? I' tell you, Sir, ſaid he, I took in the 
| ot water 
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water at my mouth, juſt as a fiſh does, but having no 
gills to give it vent, I let it out at my fundament. Upon 
which anſwer, I was well ſatisfy'd, gave him his ſword, 
and we became as great friends as the devil and the earl 

of Kent. | | 
Another duel I had ſince that, (for you muſt know chal- 
lenges come thick and threefold upon me, like actions 
upon a breaking ſhop-keeper) which I hope for its ſingu- 
larity, will prove a little entertaining to you; 1 happened 
lately to be invited to a gentleman's chamber in Gray-- 
Inn, to drink part of a bow] of punch; accordingly 1 
went, and was very plentifully entertained among ſome 
other gentlemen of my acquaintance, with a capacious 
veſſel of this moſt noble Diapente, inſomuch, that we 
were all elevated above the uſe of our legs, as well as our 
reaſon. The gentleman that gave us the entertainment, 
by the aſſiſtance of his man, made a ſhift to get to bed 
about twelve at night, but the reſt lay up and down in the 
corners of the room, ſnoring like ſo many gorg'd ſwine, 
and battening in their own ſnivel, which tobacco had 
drain'd from their moiſt entrails : I guarded the garriſon 
of good liquor the very laſt man, and maintain'd my poſt 
at the table like a true Ezg/z/ hero, till between Bacchus 
and Morphens, like the reſt of my companions, I was 
lull'd into a lethargy, and falling forward in my chair up- 
on the table, my forehead happen'd to take the edge of 
the punch-bowl, and turn'd it clear over my head, that it 
ſerved me for a night-cap, my noſe being drowned in 
the remains of the punch; every time I drew up my 
breath, up went a {poonful, ſo that in a little time my 
noſtrils were ſyring'd as clean as a lady's honour by noon, 
that has drank two quarts of Eęſom waters for her morn- 
ing's draught : but os ſome time being almoſt ſuffocated, 
nature finding itſelf oppreſs'd, gave me a jog, and wak'd 
me out of this drunken ſlumber. I had not ſcratch'd my 
ears, and rubb'd my eyes above three minutes, but awakes 
another; O lord, ſays he, that a man ſhould lead this 
wicked life, to be marricd but a fortnight and play theſe 
tricks, my wife will think I am a whoring already, or 
plague herſelf with ſome damn'd whimſy or other. By 
this time a third awakes, ſtarts up like a ghoſt out of a 
- grave, crying, A little drink for the Lord's lake, for I am 
ws | "= - M0 
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as drowthy as if T had been dry'd in an oven all night, and 
with that whips up the punch- bowl to his head, and 
drinks off the rinſings of my noftrils as heartily as if it 
had been ſherbet made on purpoſe for a cooler, and by 
the way, ever ſince that time has found ſuch an altera- 
tion in his faculties, that from a very dull feltow he is be- 
come an abſolute wit, to the admiration of all that knew 
him, tho” I never durſt tell him it was from the dripping 
of my brains that he deriv'd his ingenuity. But to be 
"ſhort in my ſtory, when I was thoroughly awak'd, I be- 
gan to have a wambling in my ſtomach, as if 1 had ſupp'd 
over-night with a mountebank's toad-eater ; the chamber- 
t being full, 1 was unwilling to defile the room, and 
before I was aware, let fly into my Agnum-wuitæ night- cap, 
and being then pretty well at eaſe, I open'd the chamber- 
door, and ſtagger d homewards ; at the end of Turnſlile 
I happen'd to make a trip at a drunkard's enemy, a ſtump, 
and down | tumbled ; who ſhould come by before 1 could 
get up again, but the conſtable going his rounds, who 
quickly made me centre of a circle of jack of lanthorns, 
and ſeeing me grovelling on the ground, did not know 
but ſome body had miſchiev'd me, upon which they aſk'd 
me if I was wounded ? Yes, ſaid I, ſadly cut. Where, 
where, Sir, cries the watchmen ? I reply'd, about the 
head; they cry'd out, who did it, who did it! punch, 
punch, ſaid I ; one of the watchmen being a fat ſhort fel- 
ow, they us'd to call him punch, by my ſoul, Sir, ſaid 
he to the conſtable, I never ſaw the gentleman all the 
night before, and with that they haul'd me up, and per- 
ceiving their miſtake, two of them, like honeſt fellows, 
handed me home to my chambers, without ſo much as 
ſtealing my hat, or picking my pockets, which was a 
wonder : I had not been many hours in bed, but comes 
the footman of the gentleman who entertain'd us, to my 
door with a challenge, for affronting him for his civility, 
by 17 into his punch bowl. I fent him word I 
would not fail to meet him at the time and place appoint- 
ed, God willing; ſo put · on a clean ſhirt, and equipp'd 
myſelf for the adventure. But conſidering I had a man 
of fortitude to deal with, and one that would face any 
thing upon earth, except a cat, which he hated much 
more than he did the fight of the devil; I therefore 
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thought policy beyond ſtrength againſt ſuch an adverſary, 
ſo reſolv'd to ſet my wits to work to prevent blood- 
ſhed, and fortunately having a cat in my chamber that 
Had not kitren'd above a week ? I took the whole progeny 
out of the neſt, which conſiſted of half a dozen, puts 
three into one coat-pocket, and three into t'other, and 
away I march'd behind Sexthamptron-well to meet my an- 
tagoniſt; where I waited but a few minutes e re he ap- 
proach d the place in a great fury; I argued the matter 
reaſonably with him, but found nothing would atone for 
the affront but downright fighting, ſo ſtepping a few paces 
back, he gave me the word, and draws. I, inſtead of ap- 
plying my hands to my ſword, apply'd them to my ſafer 
ammunition the kittens, and fortifies each fiſt with a 
young Mrs. Evans; I grip'd 'em hard to make em mew, 
that the onſet might be the more terrible ; no ſooner did 
he ſet his eyes upon his little ſquawling adverſaries, but 
away he 8 as if a legion of devils had heen in 
purſuit of him. I after him, toſſing now and then one 
of my hand-granadoes at him, but took care to pick them 
up again, leſt my ammunition ſhould be ſpent. Who 
ſhould follow me into the fields at a diſtance by the ſcent, 
but the old one in queſt of her young, who by this tim? 
came up with us, and ſeeing her hopeful iſſue thus terri- 
. bly abus'd, ſhe flew about like a fury; at firſt he only tra- 
vers'd Ma pen at a little diſtance, but when he ſaw the 
mother of the family come cocking her tail, whetting 
her talons, and ſtaring worſe than a dead pig, he ran out- 
right to Tatnam - Caurt, as if yengeance had purſued him, 
took ſanctuary at Jemar's, ſince which retreat I have not 
yet {een him ; but for ſelf-preſervation, which you know 
is nature's law, I have ever ſince walk'd arm d with a 
brace of kittens in my pocket, for fear of farther dan- 

ET. 
6 Theſe are late teſtimonials of my courage, to let you 
ſee I dare yet meet any body upon the old killing ſpot, 
tho” he be a better man than myſelf, and what is wanting 
in courage, I can ſupply with policy at any time, there- 
fore conſider how much yon wrong me when you accuſe 
me of idleneſs, fince my prowpls is ſufficiently Ghewn in 
every day's adventure. 35 
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So much for my courage, and now for a few certifi- 
cates of my wit, for which the world, as well as yourſelf, 
knows I am equally famous: I happen'd the other day to 
be at Nando's coffee-houſe in company with a perſon, who 
was exclaiming heavily againſt a weaver of whores hair 
for cheating him in a wig. Sir, ſaid I, next time you 
have jon for a new noddle-caſe, if you pleaſe, I'll 
recommend you to the honeſteſt perriwiz-maker in Chri- 
feendom ; I bought this wig on my head of him, it coſt me 
but fiſteen ſhillings, and I have wore it de die in diem theſe 
nine 2 and upwards, and you ſee it's not yet dwindled 
into ſcandalous circumſtances; and, Sir, if you pleaſe I'll 
tell you for what reaſon he can afford better pennyworths 
than the reſt of the trade ; in the firſt place, you muſt know 
he dwells at Chelmsford in Eſex, and the country you are 
ſenfible admits of cheap living ; in the next place, he has 
nineteen daughters in his family, all bred ap to his own 
trade, who being kept unmarried, that their radical moi- 
ſture ſhould by no means be exhauſted, their own hair 
ſo prodigiouſly faſt that it keeps them all employ'd 
om the rn ay of January, to the laſt of December, ſet- 
ting aſide holy- days; once in four years he mows the fa- 
mily round, never failing of a very plentiful crop; much 
about this time I reckon his harveſt is ripe, and all the 
neighbouring gentlemen are flocking in to beſpeak their 
perriwigs ; ſome are fair girls, ſome brown, ſome black, 
ſo that he can mix up a colour to ſuit any complexion. 
And is this true, Sir, ſays the young prieſt? true, Sir, 
ſaid I, I hope you don't think me 10 Bale a chriſtian 
to impoſe upon a ſcholar, a gentleman of your function: 
'us ſo true, Sir, that it brings a great trade to the town, 
and every body knows that Efex, for Chelmsford wigs, 
and Ramford calyes, out does all the counties in Eagland. 
Say you fo, fays the Levite, i am come up to town about 
a little buſineſs that will 1 my attendance about a 
fortnight, and having a horſe that has nothing elſe to do, 
I'll e'en make a journey there to-morrow, and try if I can 
chaffer. Sir, ſaid I, there is not ſuch hair in the king- 
dom of England as in his family, for they are all virtuous 
girls, and that makes their hair the ſtronger ; beſides, all 
the clergy round him are his cuſtomers, becaufe he makes 
up his wigs without any mixture of whores hair ; for as 
I 5 N contagious 
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contagious fumes we are ſenſible will corrupt the body, 
who knows but the efluvias emitted from the locks of a 
polluted woman, hanging ſo near the noſtrils may be ſuck d 
1n, to the ſtrength'ning of looſe inclinations, and may be- 
get an appetite to fornication, too rebellious and powerful 
or reaſon to curb into an orderly ſubjection. Well, ſays 
the young doctor, I'll have one of the wigs to carry into 
the country with me and pleaſe the pigs; at Chelmsford 
you ſay ? yes, Sir, at Chelmsford, ſaid I, the leaſt child in 
the town knows him; aſk but for the barber and his 

nineteen daughters, and you cannot miſs him. 
Having thus laid the ſcene, I took my leave, and ad- 
journ'd about the buſineſs of the day, and coming from 
. ſhop three or four days afterwards, I ſtepp'd 
into the ſame coftee-houſe, where 1 happen'd to meet 
with the ſpiritual paſtor juſt coming to town, who had 
been erring and ſtraying like a loſt ſheep in queſt of Tonſor 
in nubibus. As ſoon as ever he ſet eyes upon me, he at- 
tack'd me tooth and nail, with as much fury as if I had 
been brother to the VhHore of Babylen, and told me I was 
ſome Papiſt, or otherwiſe a Fanatict, or elſe I would have 
- had more religion in me, than to have made a fool of a 
man of his function, for that he had taken a journey on 
pop to Chelmsfard, and could find no ſuch barber. 
ray, Sir, ſaid I, don't be ſo angry, for ſince I never gave 
ear to your preaching, why ſhould you liſten to my pra- 
ting? and fince you make fools of a whole pariſh every 
Sunday, how can you be ſo angry with a man to make a 
fool of you once in his life time ? ſo turn'd my back, and 

left the whole company to laugh at him. 

You muſt know I love dearly to put a jeſt upon a prieſt, 
becauſe it was always my opinion, they put more jeſts 
upon the world than any people; beſides any body may 
put a trick upon a blockhead, but that conduces but lit- 
tle to a man's reputation. I love to put my jokes upon men 
of parts, that the world may ſee I can bite the biter ; no- 
thing carries the burthen of another man's wit with a 

. reater grace, than a ſacerdotal dromedary ; therefore to 
et you ſee the wonderful regard I bear to religion, I have 
one ſtory, or piece of wit more to entertain you with, that 
I hope may further divert you. 
| I chanc'd 
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I chanc'd to be in company with a parcel of grave ſer- 
mon- hunters, and among a long catalogue of reverend ora- 
tors, whoſe name ſhould bring up the rear of the eminent 
Black Lift, but my honeſt neighbour the dean's? I took 
not their flattery for- my example, but gave my tongue 
the liberty to ſpeak as I thought, and ſaid, he was a learn- 
ed blockhead; ſome of my friends had the civilityto 
report my ſaying to him. Upon which he ſent the read- 
er of the pariſh to admoniſh me, who came one Ro 
very ſolemnly to my chamber, and took upon him to te 
me how diſhonourably and unchriſtian-like I had done, 
in aſperſing the doctor with the calumny of being a learn- 
ed blockhead. Truly, Sir, ſaid I, am forry I ſhould be 
ſo unmannerly to expreſs my ſentiments ſo freely: but 
however, fince it is done and can't be help'd, I deſire you 
will go back and tell him it's more than I can ſay by you : 
for thou art a blockhead without any learning at all, and 
à fit man to be ſent upon ſuch errands. Upon this anſwer 
he lugg'd his hat over his eyes, and ran away as ſullen and 
as filent as the devil pinch'd by the noſe did from St. Dun- 
fan, when the old gentleman had looſen'd his barnicles. 
Now for a piece of my poetry, to let you ſee my talent 
is univerſal, and then I believe I ſhall have quitted ſcores 
with you. In a hot ſunſhine day this fammer, when the 
ſun was climb'd to his meridian height, and the progeny 
of every cow-turd had taken wing, and were buzzing a- 
bout ſtreets in ſearch of cooks-ſhops, ſugarbakers and gro- 
cers, that a man cou'd not walk London ſtreets without 
having his noſe perſecuted by knats, waſps or blue-bottles, 
my ſtomach, which is generally as froward without ſuſte- 
nance at that hour, as a hungry ſucking child without the 
bubby, would not let me be at reſt an 1 had purchas'd its 
pacification at the expence of nine-pence ; in order to 
gratify the cormorant, I ſtepp'd into a cook's ſhop where 
a fix penny flice of veal was brought me, ſo garniſſid 
with fly-blows, that there lay a whole covey of the little . 
embrios upon every morſe}, that I had more picking - 
work than a ſurgeon has with a patient whoſe buttocks 
are pepper'd with ſmall ſhot, which put me in fuch a poe- 
tick fury, by that time I had half ſwallow'd up my noon- 
ings, that 1 pluck'd out my pen and ink, and whilſt my 
fancy was warm writ a ſatire againſt F/y-Bloxwws, wherein 
| perhaps 
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perbays you may find as nnch wit and il-natpremix'd art- 
ully together as you may in that incompargble ſatire, The 
True. born Engliſeman ; ſo pray read and judge favourably. 


A Satire againſt Fb- Blau. By Mr. 7. 


Y* worſt of vermin that our iſle affords, 
L. Sun of err flies, engender'd fal in ddt. 
Ye nitty off ſpring of @ winged plague, | 
That fwwarms in mutton from the — to th crag : 
Tormentors of our cooks, all England's fees, 
From rural gluttans to gur London beaus, 
In every cloven joint thy matber”s blow, 
Where if not cruſb d, you rwill ta maggots grow, © 
Raiſe your black heads, aud crewl about our fad, 
And poiſon what was eatable and good; 
Pollute that ſleſb which ſhould our lives maintain, 
To dogs condemu what was defign'd far man. 
Ze eggs of miſchief that in cluſters dwell, 
Hateful to the eyes and nauſeous to. the ſmell, 
Ill omens of a yorſe ſucceeding barm, 
That makes good houſewives bluſh, the huſbands florm. 
For thee the faultleſs cook-maid bears the blame, 
Mare ſalt, you flattern, cries the angry dame, 
Ard then the falchian-ladle goes to wwark : 
FI! teach you, jade, to ſalt the beef and pork. 
lay ſhowers of bring each powdering-tub o'er flow, 
epper and ſalt in every orchard grow ; 
Len may each band to ſeas ning t employ'd, 
That thy curs d race may be at once defiroy'd. 


II aſſure you, Captain, theſe verſes are highly in 
eſteem among all dealers in fleſh, I have had many a din- 
ner for a copy of them, to be put into a gilt frame, and 
ung up in a cook's ſhop to give people à concocting 
— aftes dinner, that their victuals may'n't he heavy 
upon their ftomachs. By this time I believe 1 have 
pretty well tir d your patience, ſo think it full time to 


0 cl myſelf, | 
1. rr Tour Humble Servant, 
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Sifker Peg. | el i 
F all the concubines in Chriſtan dum, that ever were 
happy in ſo kind a r, none ſure ever ſquan- 


dered away the fruits of her labour ſo indiſcreetly as your- 
ſelf ; whoring and gaming I acknowledge are two very 
ſerviceable vices in a commonyealth, becauſe they make 
money circulate ; but for a woman that has enrich'd her- 
. ſelf by the one, to impoyeriſh herſelf by the other, is fo 
great a fault, that a harlot deſerves correction for. Some 
people may think copulation a wery eaſy and delightful 
way of getting money, but they are much miſtaken ; for 
the pains, you know as well as myſelf, which we take to 
pleaſe our benefactors, deſtroy our own pleaſure, and 
make it become a tail we are farc'd ta ſweat at. Then 
who, but you, that had acquired ſuch plentiful poſſeſſions 
by the labour of her bum, and ſweat of her brows, would 
have toſſed away thouſands in a night upon the chance of 
2 card, or fate of a die, as if you believed yaur honour 
was an Indian mine, which would furniſh you with gold 
to eternity for the trouble of digging: but now, Madam, 
you find yourſelf miſtaken, for thoſe crows-feet that have 
laid hold of the corners of your eyes, and wrinkly age, 
that in ſpite of art ſupplies the places of your abſent 
charms, fright away the amorous and generous from 
your experienc'd embraces : befides, women, I hear, are 
ſo plentiful upon earth, that a lady of our quality, muſt 
be the true copy of an angel in appearauce. whoſe favours 
ſhall be thought worth meat, drink, waſhing, lodging, 
and cloaths ; io that a pretty woman now-a-days may 
wake a flave of her bumfiddle for thirty years together, 
and not get money enough to keep her out of an hoſpi- 
tal, or an alms-houſe at the age of fifty. I, you ſee, thro” 
the whole courſe of my life, maintain'd my poſt, and as 
I was miſtreſs to a king, liv'd as great as a ducheſs to my | 
lat minute; and you like an extravagant concubine, to 
game away an eſtate, in few years, large enough to have 
maintain'd a ſcore of younger brothers liſted into your la- 
dyſbip's ſervice, who would have drudg'd to oblige you — 
3 oh 9 muc 
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much as you did to delight the good old gentleman that 
gave it to you ; fie upon't, I am aſham'd to think, that a 
woman who had wit enough to tickle a prince out of ſo 
fine an eſtate, ſhould at laſt prove ſuch a fool as to be 
bubbled of it by a little ſpotted ivory and painted paper ? 
if that mouth could have ſpoke that had labour'd hard to 
earn the penny, and miſer-like was always gaping. for 
more-riches, ſure it would have ſcolded at your profuſe 
hands, for flinging away that eſtate ſo faſt which they had 
but a ſmall ſhare in getting of, but indeed it is not fit the 
ſilent beard ſnould know how much it has been abus'd by 
the other parts of the body, for if it did, it would be 


enough to put it into a pouting condition, and make it 


open its ſluice to the drowning of the low- countries in an 
in undation of ſalt-water. I would adviſe you, Madam, 
with the ſmall remains of your ſquander'd fortune, to go 
into a nunnery, turn Roman Catholick, which is the beſt 
religion in the univerſe, (for. ladies of your occupation, 
grow wonderful pious, and make a virtue of neceſſity) and 
there remain till death, as a living teſtimony of the truth 
of the old proverb, (wiz. ) That what is got oer the de- 
vil's back, is ſpent under his belly: which is all the conſo- 
lation you deſerve from your ſiſter in iniquity, ; 


ITE NEII Gi. 


Pzc Hucnzs's Anſwer io NELL GWIX. 


Madam, 5 

Am ſorry a miſtreſs of a king ſhould degenerate ſo much 
1 from that generoſity which was always applauded as a 
virtve in us ladies, Who, like the induſtrious beaver, do 
our buſineſs with our tails: for a woman of my quality 
to value money, looks mean and mercenary, and is be- 
coming no body but an unmerciful miſer, or a common 
ſtrumpet; ſhould I have plac'd an eſteem upon the riches 
that was left me, the world might have ſuppos'd it was 
for the greedineſs of gain, that made me yield my fa- 
vours; and what had I been better than Madam Ja — , 
or Mrs. Knight of Drury-lane z had I expos'd my honour 
for the lucre of baſe coin, and ſinned on for the Take _ 


+ 
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of advantage. Beauty's the reward of great actions, and 
I generouſly beſtow'd mine upon a prince that deſery'd it, 
abſtractedly from the thoughts of intereſt, but rather to ſhew 
my gratitude, in return of his noble paſſion for me; and 
fince he had made me the object of his affections, I re- 
ſolv'd through the true principle of love to ſurrender the 
ultimate of my charms to make him happy : my embra- 
ces were all he wanted, and the utmoſt 1 could give, and 
if a prince would ſubmit to take up with a player, I think 
on my fide there was honour enough, without intereſt, to 
induce me to a compliance. I know I am old and paſt re- 
covering an impair'd fortune, after the ſame manner that 
I firſt got it; but then conſider what a ſmall matter is ſaf- 
ficient to keep a ſuperannuated grannum, paſt the pleaſures 
of this life; warm cloathing and a few ſugar-ſops, what 
elſe can an old woman want, that is fit for nothing but to 
mumble over her prayers, or fit nodding in a chimney- 
corner like an old gat, when her company becomes as 
nauſeous to all that are younger than herſelf, as a-fober 
divine is to a prophane libertine ? What converſation need 
ſhe have beſides one maid to exerciſe her lungs upon, and 
keep life's bellows open? I am fo far from repenting the 
loſs of my eſtate, that I look upon it my glory, and the 
. only piece of careleſſneſs Jever committed worth my 

+ boaſting. It's a pleaſure to me to behold the viciſſitude 
of fortune, and ſee her ſnatch that out of my hand, which 
before ſhe had dropped into my mouth; beſides, without 
a taſte of poverty there can be no true repentance, for F 
always obſerve, affliction goes a great way in making a 
good chriſtian, I have ſaid my prayers within theſe few 
months, as heartily as ever I neglected them, and am of- 
tentimes pleaſed I am grown poor, becauſe it makes me 
the more pious : every fifty guineas I now loſe, makes me 
when I come home read a chapter in Fob, and take his 
patience for my own example. The gold that I thus fling 
away, puts me in mind how ſinfully it was got, and to 
that cauſe I aſcribe the badneſs of my fortune. To be 
rich and godly, 1 have found very difficult, but to be 
needy and religious, is the eaſieſt thing in the world, 
which inclines me to believe poverty and piety, are as 
great companions as impudence and 1gnorance, or love 


and jealouſy ; ſa that when I have loſt all, perhaps I —— 
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take care to ſave myſelf, which will be much better, than 
like you to be damn'd with a full pocket. It often makes 
me laugh to ſee hungry quality, craving courtiers, as in- 
ſatiate as the barren womb, how induſtrious they are to 
add to their own eſtates, by the ruin of an old fornicatrix, 
who can part with her money as freely at one ſport as ſhe 
got it at another, and therefore deſires you will reſt but as 
quietly under your damnation, as ſhe does under her loſſes, 
and ſhe believes you will find yourſelf much eafier : So, 


Farexwel. 


From Hucn PETERS to DanitL BuR OCE 88 
| in Rogue-Lane. | 


Moſt Reverend Brother in iniquity, 
F F you don't remember of your own knowledge, you 
can't but have heard from ſome of our griſly hiſto- 
rians, that in the late times of confuſion, when the pious 
ſcoundrels of Exg/and roſe with their arſes uppermoſt, [ 
was not a man inferior in my function to your ARE and 
moſt eloquent ſelf, or any other fanatick cackler of the 
holy law, by the corruption of which (thro' the ſpirit of 
nonſenſe, and grace of blaſphemy) our party has always 
ſupported the worſt of cauſes in the beſt of times; and be 
it known to you, brother doctor, for fo | preſume to greet 
you, that I had not only the practical knack of moiſtning 
the eyes of my congregation with the dreadful doctrine of 
eſtination, but could alſo dry up their tears with a 
er of comfort, and make em laugh as heartily when- 
ever I pleaſed, as a city- audience at a Srzthfield.comedy ; 
in which moſt excellent and renown'd faculties you are 
the only modern chatteriſt, that I hear has fince ſucceed- 
ed me, for which reaſon, I am very deſirous of corre- 
ſponding with you after this manner, till fate ſhall give us 
your good company in theſe territories, to which (if our 
fubterranean governor changes not his opinion) you need 
not doubt of being heartily welcome. , 
I am ſenfible news from another world to a man of cu- 
riofity, cannot but be acceptable: I ſhall therefore pro- 
ceed to give you ſome account how our party (who are 


very 
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very numerous) fare in theſe ſultry dominions, towards 
which I hope in a little time you will ſet forward on 
your journey. x. 8 ' 

My guondam maſter Oliver Cromwell, of ever famous 
memory, to whom upon earth, you muſt know, I was 


not only chaplain in ordinary, but at well jeſter to his ex- 


cellency, an honour which I hear moſt noblemen confer 
upon the black- robe, now good old houſe-keeping and 
the party colour d coat are quite thrown out of faſhion : 
My maſter, I ſay, who in honour to his exit was fetch'd 


away out of the upper world in a whirlwind, and con- 


ducted into theſe parts with all the ſolemnities of an uſur- 
per, was eſtabliſhed in a notable poſt at his firſt admittance 
into Pluto's court, in which eminent employment I (that 


like a faithful ſervant follow'd him) found him, to my 


great ſatisfaction, Alecto, one of the furies, having taken 
a ſyrfeit with over-flogging Guido Laux (which is a cere- 
mony perform'd here in publick every fifth of November) 
for diſcoyering the Gun-Powwder-Trea/or Plot, and defeat. 
ing that notable defign, which by the indefatigable induſt 
of the moſt ſkilful politicians on this ſide Achern was 10 
hopefully projected; and fearing ſome diſorders, ſhould 
ariſe in our - infernal commonwealth for want of ftrit 
diſcipline, my old maſter Oliver was pitch'd on to be de- 
puty firker to the ſick beldam, and a {corpion-rod was ac. 
cordingly preſented him, with all the uſual ceremonies 
of ſo — an inſtalment. This news of his advancement 
was ſo terrible a conflict to the cavalier part, who dreads 
ing the ſeverity of his correction, petition'd Plata to re- 
move him, but to no purpoſe ; which inſolence ſo in- 
— —— 3 — 2 —— i 
at the end as an ing, look'd as 
(to the terror of — — under his laſh) as if his 
magnificent gigg had been a living ſalamander; ſo that 
wherever he met with a cavalier, he did ſo firk and jirk 
him, that Buſby was never a greater terror to a blockhead, 
or the Brigdewel/ flog-maſter to a night - walking trumpet, 
than he is at this day to a high. flyer or a Jacobite. Great 
regard has been ſhewn by his infernal majeſty to all that 
in forty-eight were members of the high court of juſtice ; 
ſame are made maſter and wardens. of the devil's mint, 
for the cojning of new ſins 3 ſome commiſſioners of the 
3 40 temp- 
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temptation-office ; others, barons'of the diabolical ſtink. 
ts; and particularly ſolicitor-general Coo is made lord- 
- keeper of hell's puniſhments ; and Bradſbaæv and Jreton, 
two of his imperial ſmuttineſs's EET ſo that 
albthe poſts of honour and preferment in theſe lower re- 
gions are in the hands of our party, hoping thoſe of the 
ſame kidney who live over our heads enjoy the like ad- 
vantages, as we have heard below by a certain courier 
from Amfierdan, you are all pretty firmly poſſeſs'd of. 
There lately arriv'd in theſe parts a certain woollen. 
draper out of Covent-Garden pariſh, who being touch'd 
with a deep ſenſe of ingratitude, could not reſt quietly in 
his whigwham, till he had made a publick confeſſion of 
a great indignity he had put upon Mrs. Meg's chaplain, 
by which he gave us to underſtand you were the worthy 
gentleman he had moſt ſordidly affronted ; the manner of 
which he declared with as much ſorrow and concern for 
the action, as ever was beheld in the face of a dying pe- 
nitent, between the ſeverity of a halter and decency of 
a night-cap, the ſubſtance of his report being to this pur- 
Poſe : after he had fetch'd two or three deep ſighs, as loud 
as the puffs of a ſmith's bellows, alas ! ſays he, to you l 
ſpeak, good people, that are here about me ; I was bleſs'd 
with a wife of ſuch fingular piety in the other world, who 
rather than not hear that reverend teacher of the goſpel 
D. B. twice every Sunday, ſhe would cackle for a whole 
week, far worſe than an old hen that has dropp'd a be- 
nefit to her owner; whilſt I, like a true profligate ſub- 
urbian, us'd to confound her zeal, ſtop the current of her 
deyotion, and damn her hypocriſy ; but the good woman 
was too ſtrict a proteſtant to be thus ſedue'd; and ſtill 
perſever'd in ſpite of all reſtriction in her accuſtomary 
righteouſneſs, till at laſt I bethought myſelf the beſt way 
to reclaim- her from this diſagreeable purity (for ſo 1 
thought it) and bring her over, like me her huſband, to 
be a good ſociable ſinner, was to keep a cloſe guard over 
my pocket, and another over my till, well conſidering, 
that if the flock could not live without ſpiritual conſola- 
tion, the ſhepherd could not ſpend his lungs without tem- 
poral ſubſiſtence. After I had try'd this experiment for 
about a fortnight before the time of contribution, when 
the hearts of the hearers are uſually as open as their teach- 
1 er't 
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er's conſcience, I found my wife's extraordinary zeal had 
ſtirr d up a tumultuous ſpirit within her, ſo that nothing 
would pacify her ſtubborn diſpoſition but ten times the 
price of a fat pig, to gratify the great benefits ſhe had 
often receiv'd from her 3 phyfician; but I, 
looking into the merits of the cauſe, and finding other 
mens wives us d to be ſav'd, (or at leaſt made believe fo). 
at a much .cheaper rate, and therefore for good reaſons 
beſt known to myſelf, would by no means comply with 
her religious generoſity : upon which the good woman 
my wife, leſt ſhe ſhould be thought an ungrateful repro- 
bate by her deſerving guide, convey'd a preſent to the 
worthy doctor of a % 
my knowledge, and like a true lover of peace and quiet- 
neſs, conjur d my apprentice to keep it ſecret; but my 
man's honeſty being equal to my wife's religion, in a 
little time after he inform'd me of the matter, upon which 
(forgive me, good people) I waited upon the doctor with 
à bill, and without any tenderneſs to his piety, or regard 
to his function, gave him ſuch a tallyman's dun, that he 
ſwore through divinity, and denied the matter of fact as 
ſturdily as if he had been bred a citizen: yet at laſt, upon 
poſitive proof thereof, paid the money like an honeſt 
gentleman, but huff d away as if the paſſion of envy had 
overcome the patience of the prieſt. But ſince I find 
{moſt worthy gentlemen) that fate has doom'd me to theſe 
ſulphureous manſions, where the devil rules the roaſt, and 
preſbytery flouriſhes; I here, before the protector of this 
commonwealth, and all his infernal hoſt, ſubmit myſelf 
to the preſent government in hell eſtabliſh'd, and heartily 

eclare a penitential ſorrow for the indignity offer'd upon 
earth to that famous and moſt ſpiritual e who I 
cannot but. acknowledge has contributed' more toward 
the peopling of theſe dominions, than the ſtates of Holland 
have ever —— towards the peopling your neighbouring 
country the Eaſ-Indies. L | ett 
But now, brother doctor, to make you ſenſible of the 
intereſt you have in theſe parts, the audience (notwith- 
ating the offender's ſubmiſſion) were ſo highly inflam'd 
that ſo 1 an affront ſhauld be put upon ſo worthy 
a benefactor to the good old cauſe, that fome cry'd out 


with a true ſpirit of diſſention, Flay, Hay the rogue, Jy 
| m 


ole piece of black cloth, without 


208 Letters from the Dt ap 


bim for a cavalier ; what, abuſe the doctor others, cali 
him, ſcald bim, ht's a Church Papift ; others, geld him, geld 
him, be's certainly a Prieft : but the women were againſt 
the laſt ſentence, and cry'd the devil had no law for that 
ſeverity. So that a great hurliburly aroſe about the man. 
ner of his puniſhment ; but at laſt the crowd hurry'd him 
away as the rabble in your world do a pickpocket, to a 
pump, or a horſe-pond, and what became of him after- 
wards I have not yet heard. 

We have abundance of ſouls flock hither daily, that 
bring us in very comfortable tidings from Mincing-lane, 
Salters - hall, Biſhopſpate - flreet, Teen - fireet, Moorfield;, 
Bartholomew - cloſe, Fetter-lane, Stepney, Hackney, Bed. 


nal. green, &c. but more particularly from Covent-Gar. 


den; among whom, to your credit be it ſpoken, I have 
always pick'd out the moſt agreeable converſation : for 
you muſt know, a little before I abſented myſelf from 
the pleaſures of the upper world, 'twas my fortune to be 
Haul'd before a doxen of damn'd crab cawaliers, re- 
vengeful fellows, who look'd as if they would loſe a 
dinner to hang an honeſt round-head at any time; and 
as three or four tun-belly'd lamps of gravity, in bluſhing 
formalities, lin'd with coney-ſkins, and thoſe twelve un- 
lucky diſciples order'd the matter (to ſhew they were all 
fire and tow) they told me a dreadful tory of hanging 
and burning at Charing-ero/ſ5, in ſight of that old palace 
we before had plunder'd. About which ugly fort of 
buſineſs, when r came to find they were in good earneſt, 
I began to grow as dizzy in my brains as a hog troubled 
with the megrims, and could no more endure the thoughts 
of it than I could of Popery; on my dying day, I ftrove 
all I could to make it eaſy, but I proteſt it was in vain, 
for it prov'd ſtill as hateful to me as caftration to a prieſt, 
or barrenneſs to a young woman : in ſhort, at laſt it made 
me think of nothing but rattling of chains, and picking 
of ſtraws, inſomuch that when they fagotted up my 
thumbs t er, and tumbled me into a hell-cart well 
litter'd with ſtraw, but the devil a wheel to it, I did but 
juſt ſhut my eyes, and fanſied myſelf to be in a dark room 
in Bedlam. In this manner they rumbled me through a 
long lane of ſpectators, who ſtar'd at me as if I had been 
a rhinoceros with a Bantam queen upon my back: _ 
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they dragp'd me into an ill-favour'd piece of timber, in 
the ſhape of a Fe/þ ſign-poſt, where they tuck d me up 
to a beam and made me keck a little, as if _— 

had gone the wrong way; upon which 1 fell into a kind 
of a hag-ridden ſlumber for a quarter of an hour, dream-. 
ing I ſunk a thouſand leagues into the bowels of the earth, 
and no ſooner awak'd, but found myſelf, as 1 told you 
before; in company with my old maſter : my ſleep prov d 
much too ſhort for the recovery of my ſenſes, and tho' I 
ſaw ſeveral of my old friends about me, the pain of my. 
neck, and terror of my fall, made me rave worſe than a 
natrow-ſcutted punk under the hands of a man- mid wife; 
till by the advice of a conſult of phyſicians, who are here 
as numerous as crocodiles in the land of Egypt, a veſicatory 
of devil's dung was applied to my coftern, which reſtor'd 
me to my wits in a few minutes, which in the time of ad- 
verſity, like ungovernable rebels, had abdicated their ma- 
ſter. But that which moſt troubled me when I found my-. 
ſelf compos mentis, was the circular impreſſion the hempen 
collar had left about my gullet, by which my fellow-ſub- 
jeQs diſcover d I ſwung into hell the back way, for which 
reaſon ſome prodigal jack-a-dandies refus'd to keep me 
company, deſpiſing me as much as a butcher does a bull- 
dog, that inſtead of running fair at the head, catches hold 
of the tail, and hangs at the arſe of his enemy ; for you 
muſt know, doctor, the moſt reputable way of entring 
into this ſubterreſtrial country is to come in at the fore- 
door, through which none are admitted but ſuch as ſpend 
their full time in wickedneſs in the upper world without 
flinching ; nay, be as proud of a notorious ſin as a jockey 


is of his riding that has won a horſe-race, and glory more 


in the invention of a new vice than a coward does of a 
victory, till at laſt, by the effects of his debaucheries, 
pox, gout and rheumatiſm, he is lifted out of your world 
into ours, without one thought of repentance. Theſe, 
are highly rewarded' here for the glorious examples they- 
have left behind them ; but he that comes hither like a. 
dog, with a print of a collar about his neck, is no more 
reſpected than a prophet in his own country; the reaſon. 
13, becauſe they who paſs gallows-way into theſe ſhades, 
generally at their exit ſhow a ſorrow for their fins ; ſo that 
if heaven did not take their contritio — | 
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bed repentance, the devil would be a great loſer; beſides, 
they ſoften the hearts of ſinners by their ſniveling and 
howling, and deter others from the like — 
Theſe conſiderations occaſion the Tyburnians to be very 
much ſlighted by other company: but I, thro' good for. 
tune, by that time I had been here a fortnight, met with 
a good honeſt ſhoemaker, who had cut his throat in a 
garret in Rufſel-fireet, upon the point of Predeſiination, 
which he had heard you handling of for three hours to. 

ether the very ſame afternoon, before he could find in 
fis heart to perform the decent execution. Upon ſerious 
examination, I found the fellow talk'd very notably 
of religion: nay, much better than he did of a ſhoe. 
ſoal, or an upper-leather : he had ſuch an aſſurance of 
his parts, as to challenge Banyan the tinker to chop lo- 
gick with him; and Naylor the quaker, who was of a prin- 
ciple between both, was thought the beſt qualify'd perſon 
in all hell for an impartial moderator ; but your nimble. 
chopp'd pupil was as much too cunning for the Pilgrin 
author, as a fox is for a badger, that at laſt the ſhoemaker 
got his ends, and left the poor tinker without one argu- 
ment in his budget. By the aſſiſtance of this honeſt cord- 


wainer (who hearing I had been a miniſter of the goſpel 


in the other world, was mighty reſpectful to me) I got 
acquainted with ſeveral others, who had been of your 
congregation ; ſome old women, who had hang'd them- 
ſelves in their garters, thro? fear the Lord had not elected 
them : others, who had waited for a call to heaven till 
their laſt dram of patience, as well as their patrimony, 
were quite exhauſted, the firſt in religious exerciſes, and 
the laſt in holy offerings to you their teacher ; and — | 
very little come of either, they reſolv'd the king ſhoul 


loſe a poor ſubje&, and yourſelf a pions communicant; 


and ſo by the jndicious application of either knife or halter, 
convey'd themſelves thro' death to theſe infernal ſhades, 
which they always liv'd in dread of, but not finding the. 
climate ſo terribly hot on this fide Szyx as you have often 
repreſented it, they reſt well fatisfied in their conditions, 
and all 22 preſent their humble ſervice to you, ho- 
ping with myſelf, you will always ſtick cloſe to your old 
doctrine, and labour hard to ſupport and infuſe into your 
followers the true enthuſiaſtick principles of ee 
1 an 
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and you need not queſtion but to wallow in the pleaſures 
of human life whilſt above board, and be doubly damn'd 
hereafter among us for the ſignal ſervices you have done 


to the ſable protector of theſe populous territories, which 
can never want recruits, whilſt there is a Burgeſs in the 


upper world, and a Lucifer in the lower one. 


Hucn PRTERS. 


DANIEL BurGzss's Anſwer to Hun 


PETERS. 


gueſs'd it came from hell, and that none but the devil, 
beſides yourſelf, could have digitiz'd a pen after ſo ſcur- 
rilous a manner : how I came to be your brother, as you 


are pleaſed very ſaucily to call me, I can't tell, for thou 
wert no more than a mere pulpit merry-andrew, fit _ 


to jeſt poor ignorant wenches out of their bodkins a 
thimbles; and I, Daniel Burgeſs, am known through all 
England to be a reverend teacher of the good word the 
goſpel, and a ſaver of ſouls by the means of grace, and 
the help of mercy. | | 


"Tis true, I cannot but acknowledge that you were a 
ſerviceable agent in the promotion of the good old cauſe; 


but when you came to die a martyr for it, the whimſical 
fear of damnation ſo diſturb'd your fly-blown brains, that 
a dog hang'd by a cleanly houſewife for dropping a fir- 
reverence in a room new waſh'd, or a cat condeimn'd to the 
ſame puniſhment for licking up the childrens milk, were 
never certainly ſuch a ſcandal to a halter as thy frantick 
ſelf. When like a true teacher of ſpiritual diſſention thou 
ſhouldſt have gloried in all the paſt actions of thy life, 
that had the leaſt tendency to the paying down of that pa- 
piſtical government, that whore of Babylo 

ſetting up in its ſtead thoſe wholeſome and inſeparable 
twins, preſbytery and a commonwealth, you haſten'd on 
your own damnation by fooliſh fear and cowardly repen- 


tance, and ſhew'd fifty times more diſtraction than a born- 
mad cuckold, that had catch'd his wife playing at flip-flap 
with her tail like a live flounder in a frying-pan. 


As 
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| Received your inſolent epiſtle with no ſmall diſſatiſ- 
faction, and had you not inform'd me, I ſhould have 


2, monarchy, and 
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As for that woollen jack-a-dandy, that fed his family 
by the product of a ſheep's back, that unrighteous tell. 
tale rogue, that uſed to curſe his wife for being godly, if 
ever you will do me a piece of good ſervice in your dam- 
nable country, I beg you to entreat Luciſur on my be- 
half, to freeze him once a day into a cake of ice, and then 
thaw him without mercy, in one of his hotteſt hell-ket- 
tles; or let him be flogg'd three times a day by your old 
maſter, worſe than Titus Oates or brother Jobnſon, for 
hes as rank a cavalier as ever had the impudence to ſpit 
in a round head's face, or ſpeak treaſon againſt the rump- 
parliament ; and tell him though he made me pay for the 
cloth given me as a juſt reward of my paſtoral care of his 
wife's immortality, yet ſhe had the chriſtian gratitude to 
make me doubly amends before a fortnight was expir'd : 
but how the donor came by the benefit ſhe beſtow'd, I 
thought was a little ungrateful for the receiver to inquire 
into, and unbecoming a miniſter of the word, bearing my 
figure and character. | = 

As for the ſorry wretches you mention, who by the 
virtue and efficacy of my doctrine took a by-path into 
the other world, that happen'd to lead them itito your ter- 
ritories : I muſt tell you, they were ſuch a parcel of ſcoun- 
drels, whoſe diminutive ſouls I look'd -upon to be mere 
trumpery, damag'd goods, not worthy their freight, fit 
for nothing but to be thrown over-board ; poor tatter'd 
ſcraps of immortality crouded into ſkins, each of leſs 
value than a hog's pudding. Lucifer himſelf I'm ſure, 
ſhould he wage new war with heaven, would not have 
given three-pence a piece to have liſted them into his ſer- 
vice ; they would not have been fit for ſo much as pow- 
der-monkeys, to have handed fire and brimſtone after 
the army: for my part, I wonder now you have got them 
how you beſtow them, or what uſe the devil can put them 
to; | proteſt, when they were living upon earth, I found 
them ſuch needy communicants, 1 thought them fitter to 
be confin'd within the narrow limits of ſome old alms- 
houſe for ſubſiſtence, there to read and practiſe Mr. Tryon's 
water - directory, and enjoy the charitable in- 
come of three-half-pence a day, ſettled by ſome old rogue 
who had cheated the world of thouſands, and hopes to 
make an atonement by ſtarving perhaps twenty old wo- 
men 
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men every year in his little row of charity pigeon- holes, 
— wh nine · pence ger week, and a thimbleful of 
coals; as if providing a miſerable life for one perſon, was 
a ſufficient recotfipence for cheating another: I ſay, they 
were fitter to be made cloſe tenants to ſome ſuch bounti - 

ul neſt of drawers, than to come like a parcel of thread- 
— zealots into a meeting, like bullies' into a tavern, 
without a penny of money in their pockets, and diſturb 

people of good faſhion and credit, zealous benefactors to 
their guide, in the height of their devotiom an intole- 


nble grievance to a pious congregation, that pay well for 


the aſſurance of ſalvation ; an 
the frightful doctrine of non+e/efion. and damnation make 
theſe ragamuffin reprobates take up the knife of deſpair, 
and clear the age of the Fane from thoſe raſcally 
poor weeds which are always ſucking juice from the more 
valuable plants, in-a little time the fruitful ſoil would be 

ſo over-run with docks and nettles, that there would be 
no living for the gardener, whoſe profits muſt ariſe from 
the products of thoſe trees laden with rich fruit, which 
for yielding plentifully in due ſeaſon become more wor- 
t * LOS; 
This is the caſe, and therefore. who can blame me for 
my doctrine, if it ſhould be a means of making two or 
three garreteers, and as many cellar-divers, by the help 
of twitted hemp, or cold iron, forward their journies to 
the Lord knows whither, the world has the leſs to provide 
for, and thoſe that are gone have, according to the opi- 
nion of our fore-fathers, nothing to care for: ſo to tell you 
the truth on't,.I am never without a ſcore of ſuch commu- 
nicants to ſpare, and if they were all to be with you be- 
fore night, I ſhould think it a very comfortable riddance. 

I am forry 1 have not ſo much time to abuſe you as I 
could heartily wiſh I had, for you cannot but be ſenſible 
how much you have deſerved it, and how well. qualified 
J am for ſuch an undertaking, if I had but leiſure to exert 
my talent; and why we of the ſame function ſhould treat 
ane another ſcurvily, would be no wonder, . becauſe two 
of a trade can never agree: however, 1 ſhall reſerve my 
fury till another opportunity, being juſt now invited to 
a ſupper by a devout communicant, whoſe huſband is. in 


if we did not ſometimes by 


- 


the 1 and J am ſure ſhe will have provided ſome- 
Vol. II. FIG | | 


K thing 
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thing worth my nibbling at, Which I ſcorn to loſe the 
benefit of for N evenge : ſo farewell, 
esse 099% no 191 It yer! 
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 Moft diabolical Sons of Darkneſs,” i,, 
F F all the'villainies/petpetrated* upon earth, that the 
greateſt rebel could be proud of, or Lucifer bluſh 
at, I myſelf had ſo large a ſhare in, that the devil for my 
hearty ſincerity, and truſty management therein, gives 
me the right-hand, and has dignify'd and diſtinguiſn'd me 
with the ſuperb title of his elder- brother: no man ever 
gloried more in wickedneſs than myſelf, and that which 
now makes my puniſhment a pleafure, is to think how 
nobly I deſerv'd it. Many I know are the treaſonable 
plots and contrivances tranſacted in the upper world, but 
never was any magutficent piece of wickediieſs,' or ſuper- 
lative deed of deviliſm, ever perform'd with more oſten- 
tation and alacrity than that moſt impious and audacious 
act, in which I was fo highly concern'd, and that the 
very monarch of hell right have been proud to have had 
a hand in; to fire churches, commit ſacrilege, raviſh vir- 
gins, murder infants, or ſpit in the faces of our parents, 
are trifling ſins that a man of my figure in iniquity would 
be aſhamed to be caught in; but to murder the beſt of 
Princes, and glory in the deed, is ſuch an infernal evil 
that hell can't blacken, or earth can't parallel; a ſacred 
piece of villainy, becoming only the N of a pu- 
Titan to execute, and the pen and principles of a Tuichin 
to endeavour to jultify, _ 3 
"Lucifer and all his kingdom of hob-gobblins drink a 
health to your ſociety every thirtieth of Farzary in burnt 
brandy, and are well affur'd the intereſt of theſe infernal 
treritories can never fink, as long as there is a Calves-Head 
Club upon earth, to glory in the remembrance of the 
'worſ of villainies 3 and a whiggiſh ſociety of reformation, 
for the better eſtabliſhment of hypocriſy, We, who had 
the honour to be his majeſty's Judges, or rather as m_ 


en & 
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tall us, Regicides, all are meſs'd together in an apart- 
ment by ourſelves, and the murderers of Henry III. and 
Henry IV. of France are appointed to attend us at our 
table; and Fe/tor, that ſtabb'd the duke of Buckingham, 
is our lacquey to run of errands. ' l 
In all Lacifer's extenſive dominions there is not one 
ſociety ſo much reſpected as ourſelves, and the greateſt 
villains that ever were upon earth, are ir devil, when 
they come here, ſcarce thought wick „ to wait 
upon us in the moſt ſervile ſtation; the very jeſuits them- 
ſelves, known by all the world to value royal blood no 
more than a Few does a hog's 2 are not ſuffer'd 
to walk within a hundred yards of us; nay, the very 
diſſenting ſhepherds of that rebellious flock, who always 
follow'd me as their only bell-weather, are not here thought 
worthy of our converſation ; only now and then a member 
of your ſanctify'd ſociety, the Calves. Head-Club, drops 


head-long in among us, and O/ Nich indeed appoints 


them to grind multard and fcrape horſfe-radiſh for us his 
well-beloved brethren the Regicides; for you muſt know 
tis the cuſtom in this ſweating climate for people to deal 
much in very hot ſauces, and that moſt delicate palate- 
ſcorching-ſoop called pepper-pot, a kind of devil's broth 


much eat in the Veſ-Indies, is always the firſt diſh brought 


to our table. | Pop 
All hell applauds you mightily for your zeal and inte- 
grity in the good old Cauſe, and your cordial approbation 
of the great effects thereof, which you annually ſhew upon 
every thirtieth of Fanuary, that deriſionary feſtival, which 
you keep like- the bold fons of confuſion, that the true 
ſpirit of rebellion may never die, and the dreadful conſe- 
quences of a damnable reformation may never be forgot- 
ten; in which moſt notable, audacious, aud courageous 
— of inſolence, you not only declare yourſelves the 
brave defenders of all king killing principles, but plainly 
diſcover your undaunted fouls are ready upon all occaſions 


-of the like nature to ſolemnly engage in the moſt Rart- 


ling miſchief that hell's moſt politick Dives are willing 
to contrive, or a body of the molt reſolute infidels in the 
univerſe able to perpetrate. This do I ſpeak to your 
eternal reputation, that Lucifer and all his ſable legions 
have publickly acknowledged their pride and malice, are 

| __— much 
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much out-done by your private aſſembly, and the expertef 
- devils among all the infernal hoſt turn pale with envy, and 
degenerate from their blackneſs, to ſee their impudence 
out-brazen'd by a club of mortal puritans: ſo that I would 
adviſe you as a friend, when death, by virtue of his in- 
controulable Habeas Corpus, ſhall remove you to theſe 
duſky confines, you will put on a little modeſty, tho' you 
play the hypocrite, leſt it you behave yourſelves here as 
you do in the upper world, you ſhall the devil out 
of countenance, | 


So faroewnll 


An Anſwer by the Calves - Head - Club to 
LCLuprow the Regicide. - 


Moft Noble Colonel, 


E receiv'd your letter, wherein your hatred to 
kings is diſcernable in your ſtile; you | ſcorn, 
like ourſelves, the flattery of a courtier, and write to 
your friends in the rough language of a bold ſoldier, that 
did not only dare to uncrown, but to unhead/a monarch, 
to advance the authority of the good people of England 
above ſovereign domination, 2 free them from the 
bridle of the laws, which are no more in our opinion 
than a politick reſtraint upon their natural freedom; an 
act worthy of ſo indefatigable a patriot, who would leave 
no ſtone unturn'd, that the wrong ſide of every thing 
might be raiſed uppermoſt, and that thoſe who had long 
againſt their wills been brought under a compulſive ſub- 
jection, might once have an opportunity of trampling upon 
that ambition to which they were once ſlaves, and of rai- 
ſing up their groveling ſnouts above that aſpiring head, 
which for many ages had oppreſs'd millions of mankind, 
by the dint of power, eclips'd their native liberty, and 
cruſh'd them into a ſlaviſh obedience. 
WMWWhat aſs in the univerſe would not kick at his maſter, 
if he was ſure he could knock his head off, and ſhake off 
that burthen beneath which he groans, if he was not 
ſuch a coward to be fearful of a greater ? Rebellion is al- 
ways ſanctify'd, if it ſucceeds . and the end propos'd, 
oObtain'd with ſafety, always gives glory to the atchieve- 
2 5 ment. 


* 


; 
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ment. Authority is only obey'd, becauſe tis fear d; and 
if once trodden under foot, nothing appears ſo deſpica- 
ble ; as he that mounts a reſty ſteed is counted a good horſe- 
man, if he tames the beaſt ; but if the ſtubborn courſer 
throws his rider, he falls a laughing-ſtock to the glad 
ſpectators. | 

You ſeem to be truly ſenſible how much we glory in 
that act, which ought to be as much your pride, as it is 
our ſatisfaction: we reverence the valiant arm that did 
the deed, and daily fignalize our gratitude to the pious 
memory of thoſe illuſtrious heroes, who by their undaunted 
magnanimity brought their unparallel'd undertakings to a 


bopeful iſſue, and left behind them ſuch a glorious exam- 


ple, which we ſhall never negle@ to imitate when our- 
felves have opportunity. We have long hoped for the 
lucky minute, wherein we might ſhew the world the 
ſtrength of our reſolution, and the conſtancy of our 
principles, and make thoſe cowardly ſlaves know, who 
pretend an abhorrence to your paſt bravery, that we are 
cocks, when we dare crow, that will make the lion 
tremble ; we have at all times when we meet, an ax hung 
up in our club-room, in pia memoria of your ſacred ac- 
tion : but had we the true weapon, as much as we hate 
popery, we ſhould turn idolaters, and worſhip it much more 
than Roman Catholicks do their pictures. We have every 
thirtieth of Fanuary a calues-head feaſt, in contempt of 
that head which fell a glorious ſacrifice to your juſtice, 
over which we drink to the pious memory of Oliver Crom- 
well; confuſion to monarchy ; to the downfal of epiſco- 
pacy ; a health to every noble regicide, and to the univer- 
ſal propagation of all king-killing principles; and if theſe 
are not meritorious formalities, and decent obſervances, 
we know not how to oblige our honeſt brethren, who are 
co-habitants with you at ſuch a diſtance beneath us. 
To be accounted rebels and bold villains, does not in 
any meaſure make us uneaſy ; for the believing ourſelves 
otherwiſe, is a compleat ſatis faction to balance their en- 
vy that fo think us; beſides the pleaſure we find in ac- 
counting them fools, ſlaves, and cowards, is really more 
to us than a ſufficient recompence : ſo that by our vilfy- © 
ing our oppoſites, we deny them opportunity ever to be 


even with us. The author of the dialogue between Ya//al 


K 3 and 
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and Freeman, is our ſecretary ;/ you gueſs'd his name very 
right in your letter, and a notable fellow he is either in 
verſe or proſe, for the juſtification of our principles ; and 
is ſuch a deſperate tongue-ſtabbing hero at pro and con, 
that he clears the houſe of all people wherever he comes, 
but thoſe of his own kidney; he vindicates all the pro- 
ceedings of the High Court of Juſtice, with ſuch admirable 
obſtinacy and impudence, that the beſt lawyer in Veſt- 
minſler- Hall is not able to cope with him, and juſtifies the 
bringing of a king to a ſcaffold, when the people diſlike 
his ſtewardſhip, with ſo much infolence and arrogance, 
and drags him to a block, as you would a bear to a ſtake, 
with fo much decency, that had he liv'd in the happy 
days when you erected a High Court Juſtice, he would 
have been the fitteſt man in the univerſe for two poſts un- 
der you ; Firfl, To have been attorney-general, and then 
executioner, and would, I am confident, have ſo ſtrenu- 
ouſly exerted himſelf in both offices, that he would have 
gained a double reputation with our godly party. Fir, 
For the diſcharge of the one with the utmoſt malignancy. 
And, Secondly, For the diſpatch of the other without diſ- 
guiſe; for I dare be confident, he has aſſurance enough 
ta go thorough-ſtitch with any thing that the world calls 
villainy, if we but think it virtue without the fear of 
ſhame. or dread of puniſbment : indeed, had our grow- 
ing principles at this day but ſuch another champion to 
defend 'em, I do not queſtion but in a few years we might 
bring matters to bear, and by downright dint of our own 
weapon, calumm, make way to play the old game over 
again, to a far better purpoſe than has yet been effected. 
With the great hopes of which we take leave at preſent, 
deſiring your brother Lucifer upon all occaſions to lend 
Rus his afliſtance. So we ſubſcribe ourſelves both his and 
your 


Humble Servants, 
J. T. 8. B. | J. 8. Sc. | 
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Friend and brithren in the Spirit, | 0% 
VO who-are the true tranſcript of the people original- 
» 4:1 ly call'd Quakers, may perhaps expect, that I James 
Naylor in the: dark, fnould commend my tiearty love to 
you my friends in the light, in ſuck like manner as the 

irit us d to dictate to me upon earth, before I unbappily 

Il undet this wonderful tran: figuration, which 1 now am 
appointed to maintain thro' the whole courſe of eternity. 
I had no ſooner ſet foot into the deep abyſs of mid- 
night, to which the ſun, moon, and ſtars, are as great 
ſtrangers,” as froſt and ſnow are to the country of Etbi- 
ipia, hut a parcel of black ſpiritual janizaries ſaluted me as 
intimately, as if I had been reſident in theſe parts during 
the term of an apprenticeſhip; at laſt up comes a ſwing- 
ing luſty, overgrown, auſtere devil, arm'd with an ugly 
weapon like a country dung-fork, looking as ſharp about 
the eyes as a Mond, reet officer, and ſeem'd to deport him- 
ſelf after ſuch a manner, that diſcovered he had an aſcen- 
dency over the reſt of the immortal negroes, and, às 1 
imagined, ſo it was quickly evident; for as ſoon as he 
eſpied me leering between the diminutive ſlabbering- bib, 
and the extenſive brims of my coney-wool umbrella, he 
chucks me under the chin with his ugly toad-colour'd paw, 
that ſtunk as bad as brimſtone, as a card-match new light- 
ed, crying, how now, honeſt James, I am glad to ſee 
thee on this fide: the river Styæ, prithee hold up thy beard, 
and don't |be/afham'd, thou art not the firſt quaker by 
many thouſands: that has ſworn allegiance to my govern- 
ment; beſides, thou haſt been one of my beſt benefactors 
upon earth, and now thou ſhalt fee like a grateful devil, 
I'll reward thee accordingly: I thank y ou excellence kind- 
ly, ſaid 1, pray What is it your infernal protectorſhip will 
be pleas d to confer upon me? To which his mighty ug- 
lineſs reply'd, friend Naylor, I know thou haſt been very 
induſtrious to make many people fools in the upper world, 
which has highly conduc'd to my intereft. Then turning 
to a pigmy aerial,” who attended his commands as a run- 
"00 +> M6 | ning 
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ning footman ; .haſte Numps, ſays he, and fetch me the 
Painted coat, which was no ſooner brought; 4 Luci- 
Fer's command, I was ſhov'd into it neck and ſhoulders, 
by half a dozen ſmutty walets de chambre, and in a mi- 
nute's time found myſelf trick'd up in a rainbow-colour'd 
coat, like a merry-andrew. Now friend, ſays the ill-fa- 
vour'd prince of all the hell- born ſcoundrels; for the ma- 
ny fools you have made above, I now ordain you mine 
below; ſo all the reward truly of my great ſervices, 
was to be made Lacifer's jeſter, or fool in ordinary to the 
devil; a pretty poſt, thought I, for a man of my princi- 
ples, that from a quaker in the other world, I ſhould be 
metamorphoſed into a jack-adams in the lower one. I 
could not but think it a ſtrange kind of mutation, and 
knew no more how to. behave myſelf in my gaudy-co- 
lour'd robes, than if I had been damn'd, and cramm'd into 
_ a tortoiſe-ſhell, and muſt have walk'd about hell upon all 
fours with a houſe upon my back. —_. 
In a little time after this new dignity was conferred 
upon me, the devil happen'd to make a ſplendid entertain- 
ment for all the ſouls in his dominion, who in the upper 
world had been profeſs'd Quakers, where I, quoth the 
fool, was order'd to give my attendance for the diverſion 
of the company, but found myſelf ſo ſtrangely diſappoint- 
ed when I beheld the gueſts, that had 1 been meſſed in 
Noah's ark among lyons, bears, and alligators, T could not 
have been more amaz'd than I was at the unexpected ap- 
pearance and deportment of ſuch a confus'd aſſembly: my 
maſter Lucifer, and Ramſey the jeſuit at his right hand, 
ſat at the upper end of the table, and the reſt of the 
ſcrambling company were ſeated like ſo many hungry me- 
chanicks at a corporation-feaſt': but inſtead of their con · 
ver ſation being Tea and Nay, there never was heard ſuch 
{wearing and curũng at a publick gaming- table, nor all 
the points of copulation more lewdly diſcuis'd at a bawdy- 
houſe; blaſphemy was the modeſteſt of their talk, and 
there I came in with them for a fool's ſhare, and exerted 
my talent to the approbation and applauſe of the whole 

ſociety. Ard E bfyleet 
Obſerving ſuch a wonderful change in theſe our infer- 
nal friends, from what they appear'd to be in the upper 
world, made my curioſity itch mightily to know the _ 
. ſon 
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fon of this ſurprizing alteration, upon which, faid I, pri- 
thee Lucifer, in plain words, (for we fools you muſt know 
may ſay any thing to our maſters) what is the meaning 
that theſe people who were guondam quakers when upon 
terra firma, ſhould turn ſuch debauch'd libertines in theſe 
lower regions, and from the moſt religious and preciſe of 
all hypocritical heaven-ſervers, to become the moſt dege- 
nerate reprobates in all your damnable dominions ? Fl tell 
you, ſays Lucifer, the reaſon ; always thoſe that pretend to 
the greateſt purity in the other world, pat on the cloak of 
religion, not to ſave their ſouls but to hide their vices, as 
ſome women wear maſks, not to preſerve their beauty, but 
to hide their uglineſs; and when that veil is taken away 
which obſcur'd the ſinfulneſs of their natures, or when 
opportunity gives them leave to be wicked without da- 
mage to their intereſt, (as they may here) you ſee how 
looſe and wanton the moſt zealous of both ſexes will be, 
notwithſtanding all the external promiſes of piety and vir- 
tue. Theſe words, though they came from the father of 
lies, yet their ſatirical force gave me ſuch a ſtab in the 
conſcience, that had my label of mortality been ſtung by 
a waſp or a hornet, it could not have priev'd the outward 
man more, than this diabolical ſaying did the inward ; and 
knowing by experience it favour'd of a little truth, I 
thought [ could do no more than communicate his anſwer 
to you my friends, who are lovers of verity, from whence 
you may difcern with half an eye, that Satas underſtands 
you as well as he does the college of Jeſuits, or a Dutch 
conventicle, and if you take not timely care, will certainiy 
prove too cunning for you. | 
Perhaps you will think me a very imperfect intelligen- 
cer, to tell you of a feaſt, and give you no account of the 
proviſions, or what ſort of food the devil in his ſultry do- 
minions entertains his friends withal; therefore in the next 
place I ſhall venture to give you a bill of fare, that you 
may know*'at preſent what you may expect hereafter, leſt 
otherwiſe I ſhould leave your curioſities unſatisfied, and 
keep you ignorant of thoſe Avernous dainties by which 
im mortality is here ſubſiſted. | | 
The firſt courſe conſiſted of a huge platterful of ſcorpi- 
ons ſpits-cock'd, a fricaſſee of young ſalamanders, a bailiff's 
rump roaſted, bailted with ” own dung, and a. cock-phæ - 
1 nix 
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nix ſcalded in his feathers, ſmother'd with melted ſoap and 
boil'd arſenick; theſe were groſs, ſubſtantial meats, delign'd 
chiefly for keen appetites. The ſecond courſe contained 
fix dozen of We/t-{ndia gwanas roaſted in their own ſhells, 
a diſh of ſquab-hickaries poach'd, a brace of flying dragons 
ſew'd in their own blood, and a diſh of ſhovel-nos'd ſharks 
fry'd with a leviathan in the middle, toſs'd up with what's 
as good for a ſow as a pancake; theſe were dainties that 
could not but be acceptable to the moſt ſqueamiſh ſto- 
machs; but now for rarities that muſt pleaſe the guts of an 
emperor. The third and Jaſt courſe conſiſted of ſuch ſpi- 
ritual nutriment, that the niceſt palated ſoul on this fide 
the adamantine gates, without a ſurfeit, might ſubſiſt on 
to all eternity, which was ſerv'd up to the table, in much 
greater order thanany of the foregoing part of the entertain- 
ment. In the firſt place, a diſh of metaphyſical curds, ſwim- 
ming in the cream of eloquence, was brought to the upper 
end of the table, by a devil in a long gown, upon which 
yu of cookery Lucifer and the Jeſuit fed very heartily. 
n the next place a diſh of pickl'd enthuſiaſms well-pepper'd 
with obſtinacy, and cover'd with the vinegar of diſſention, 
was handed to the board by a meagre-fac'd devil in a little 
band and long cloak, which by abundance of the company 
was, highly approv'd on. The third diſh was a meſs of 
melancholy humdrums, mixed with ſobs and fighs, and 
garniſh'd round with blaſphemy and nonſenſe, ſerv'd up 
with a ſhe-devil in guerpo- hood and green apron, which 
the whole aſſembly in general commended, and devour'd 
as greedily as a gang of Wl drovers would do a meſs of 
leek-porridge, or a diſh of cows bubby. When every ſoul 
had fed plentifully, and refreſn'd his immortality with a 
cheerful doſe, of ſpirit of ſulphur, I, quoth the fool, for 
the jeit's ſake, was appointed to ſay grace after meat; and 
when I had diſcharg'd the office of a chaplain, as comical 
as I could, the gueſts ſtagger'd away like ſo many fluſter'd 
* from a Kent iſb feaſt, and ſo the ſolemnity was 
ended. N 
[ have little more news to communicate from theſe parts, 
only that within theſe few months, we have had five or ſix 
thouſand diabolical ſpirits, return'd from their embaſſies 
in the upper world, who were many years ſince command- 
ed thither by prince Lucifer, to the aſſiſtance and * 
| | | eſtabliſn- 
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eſtabliſhment of aur party and opinion, and had every one 
of them poſſeſſed themſelves of good quarters, and lay 
ſnug in the boſoms of our ſanctiſied friends, but reported 
when they came back, that an old trout- back apoſtate, who 
lately fell from quakeriſm to the church, arming himſelf 
cap a· pee with the armour of truth, took up the ſword of 
the goſpel, and by downright dint of ſcripture and ſound 
reaſon; made ſo large a conqueſt over Saran 's ſubjects, 
that the devils were forc'd to quit their poſſeſſions, and 
leave great numbers of our friends to the mercy of G- d 
and their eecleſiaſtical enemies: but freſh recruits are-daily 
ſent among you from theſe infernal territories, hoping ii 
à little time to recover our loſt intereſt. t 
I 1 would have troubled you a little further, but that La- 
<ifer being put in a merry mood by the pleaſing news of 
your Furopean Differences, has order'd all his jeſters to be 
in waiting, and you know, all princes upon publick re- 
joicings at court, muſt have their fools as well as knaves 
to attend them: fo farewel, e eth 545119 
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kg friends are all very much afflicted to hear that Sa- 
I s the father of the wicked, has laid violent hands 

upon thee, and has drawn thee out of the light into the 
land of utter darkneſs ; if the droſs of the world; that 
ungodly. mammon, which tempts the unwary often into 
the ſins of the fleſh and many other iniquities, would re- 
deem thee from thy woful priſon, where nothing is to be 
heard but weeping, wailing, and gnaſhing of teeth, we 
would lend thee our aſſiſtance with all un Bhs — but the 
1 within us has declar'd the truth, and told us, that 
thy unmerciful jay lor will take no bribe or bail, and that 
the debt thou art in for, the world cannot pay, and there- 
fore we all fear thou art trepann'd into a loathſome gaol 
from whence there is no redemption. We thought the 
many perſecutions thou underwent'ſt for the 1--d's ſake in 
this world, (viz.) as peeping thro' the yoke of infamy, and 
lolingithy two members of attention. Secondly, for hugr 
enn 7 Sing 
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ging the vagabonds land · mark againſt the will of the ſpi- 
Lg and na oing the rod of correction. And, 74 


for ſuffering the clack of the ſpirit to be bot'd thro' with 
a hot wimble, for warranting thyſelf to be the true ſon of 
thy father, would have been merits ſufficient to have rais'd 
thee upon the pinnacle of mount Sion, and there to have 
fixed as a ſtanding evidence of the truth to all eter. 
nity ; but ſince the ſpirit within thee prov'd-a lying ſpirit, 
that extinguiſhed the light, and led thee like a blind guide 
into the dark ways of deſtruction ; we that were the fol- 
_ Jowers of thy falſe glimmerings, muſt forlake thy errors, 
and ſeek the lord by a more perfect illumination, for the 
falſe fading jack-a-lanthorn which thou lefteſt among us, 
is burn'd into the ſocket, and now ftinks in the noſtrils of 
the righteous, far worſe than the dying ſnuff of a cotton- 
candle; beſides, what ſpiritual" pilgrim in his progreſs to 
the land of the living, would follow'a wicked Will/-with. 
a-wi/p, who has Ie a friend before into dark ways, and 
there left him to grope among the filthineſs of fin and pricks 
of conſcience to all eternity ? no, if we follow thy ways, 
we ſhall err like ſtray'd ſheep, and be pounded by Satan 
tor wand'ring into the paths of the wicked. 

That the father of lies, upon thy. firſt entrance into his 
wicked habitation, ſhould put thee into a fool's jacket, we 
do not much wonder, for the painted marks of folly are 
Satan's gay livery, with which he cloaths his wicked ſer- 
vants in this world as well as in his own dominions; for didſt 
thou ever behold on earth the ſons of darkneſs, who fol- 
low the luſt of the fleſh, and delight in thoſe pomps and 
vanities which the inward man forbids our frail-natures to 
2 but they always were diſtinguiſhed by ſome gaudy 

dge, which diſcovered their pride, or other infirmities! 
do not the high prieſts of Baal wear lawn coverſluts, and 
their head journeymen red pokes upon their backs ? do 
not flatterers of princes wear badges on their breaſts, and 
adorn their ſpindle-ſhanks with glittering gimeracks? do 
not their lazy ſlaves wear blue and yellow, that the world 
may know whoſe fools they are? do not the bleſſers of 
their food wear filken ornaments dangling from their proud 
necks to their ancles, that the publick may miſtake them 
to be wiſer than their neighbours? do not the captains of 
the hoſt hoop their loins with golden ſaſhes, = _ 
eat hers 
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- - feathers in their caps to fright their foes with their finery ; 
do not judges wear gowns of a crimſon dye, and the 
men of the law wear the ſkull-caps of knavery, with the 
edges tipp'd with innocence, to deceive the vulgar? do 
not phyſicians ride in coaches with the weapons of de- 
ſtruction ty'd dangling at their arſes, as if they were hur- 
ing on a full trot to kill and not recover their patients? 
* not haughty vintners hypocritically tie on their blue 
- enſigns of humility, to cozen their cuſtomers into an opi- 
nion of their lowlineſs ? do not whoremongers and adul- 
terers thatch their empty noddles with whole thickets of 
-whores-hair ? and do not wanton women wear turrets on 
their heads? and cover their tails with the bowels of the 
filk-worms? do not drunkards wear red noſes, knaves 
hawks-eyes, and liars impudent faces? In ſhort, friend 
Naylor, moſt people upon earth have ſome badge or other 
of Satan's livery ; even kings themſelves wear purple, and 
the whore of Babylon ſcarlet : therefore our friends are all 
of one opinion, the fince thou departedſt ſo far from the 
light as to ſuffer wicked Satan to decoy thee into his trap- 
ſoul of eternal darkneſs, he has done thee but juſtice to 
put thee into a fool's coat, that every time thou art thought- 
ful of thy miſerable confinement, thou may ſt look upon 
thy party - coloured livery, and cry with a pitiful voice, 
alas, what a fool am I! which is all the comfort thy 


adminiſter unto thee at this immenſurable diſtance. | 
We are very glad to hear that Satan is no niggard in 
his family, but, like a generous hoſt, provides ſo plenti- 
fal a table for his numerous gueſts: we thy friends upon 
earth” have taken his infernal food into our ſerious con- 
ſideration, and have reſolv'd, nemine contradicente, to lead 
a ſtarving life upon earth, rather than enter his palace- 
gue to be beholden to him for a dinner. We ſhew'd 
y bill of fare to our friend Roberts, at the White-hart 
in Chancery- lane, approv'd by the wicked men of the law, 
who love to profane their ſtomachs with fine feeding, to 
be as nice a gratifier of luxurious palates as. ever handled 
ladle; and he declareth for truth, by the. motion of the 
ſpirit, that though he has often roaſted a cod's head larded 
with bacon without tying'it upon the ſpit, boil'd a pound 
of butter ſtuff d with anchovies without melting it, = 
S107 qa3dy 24 mid on int) aol TEES 0˙ 
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do'd jelly of hattſhorn without diſſolving. it, fry d a jack- 

boot into incomparable tripe, ſtew d pebble · ſtones til] they 
- have become as ſoft as ſtew d prunes, and has made good 
ſavoury ſauce with an adcled egg and kitchin-ſtuff, yet he 
acknowledges himſelf wholly ignorant how to dreſs any one 
diſh thou haſt mention'd in the catalogue of thy dainties, 
and therefore deſires thou wilt do him the friendly kind- 
neſs to acquaint us in the next letter what ſort of cook 
Catan has got in his kitchen; and if he be a friend, whe- 
ther thou think'ſt our friend Coguus s wife mayn't be ad- 
mitted as his ſcullion, in caſe ſhe would become a ſervant 
in thy maſter's family, for ſhe is grown ſo peeviſh, he is 
willing to part with her. So hoping thou wilt give us an 
account the next opportunity, we reſt thy loving friends. 


From LILIY to Coole the Almanack- 
| maker in Baldwin's Gardens. 


My dear old botile-friend and common, 12 
VER ſince I took a trip into this lower world, and left 
| you (by the help of moon-groaping and ſtar-fumbling) 
to project almanacks, predict prodigies, and conjure up loſt 
ſpoons, ſtolen goods, and ſtray' d cattle, I have had no op- 
portunity of pay ing my reſpects to you, till now, for 'tis ſo 
abominably up hill from our world to yours, that none but 
the devil himſelf is able to climb it, he being forc'd to creep 
upon all four, like a ſquirrel up a nut- tree, all the way of 
his journey; and had I ſent a letter by his cloven- footed 
worſhip, I was fearful you would not have thought him, at 
your years, a proper meſſenger. I hear, ſince I left you, 
you are grown as grey as a badger, and that you are ap- 
prov'd by all cook-maids, porters wives, and baſket-wo- 
men, to be the moſt eminent bodkin and thimble-hunter 
of all the Polo meant in the town, and by the help of the 
twelve heavenly houſes and their ſeven twinkling inhabi- 
tants, not only to undertake, but make wonderful diſco- 
veries. Flat - caps and blue - aprons, I hear haunt your door 
every morning, as hawkers do a publiſher's, or journey- 
men- tay lors a Smithſield 'cook's at noon, ſome for a ſix- 
penny, and ſome a twelve - penny ſlice of your aſtrological 
judgment, of which, to ſhew your honeſty to the world, 
you give them ſuch lumping penny worths, that you have 
made the noble ſcience of heaven- peeping as cheap to * 
pub- 
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publick, as boil'd tripe in Fre- lane, or bak'd ſheeps-head 
in your own element Baldæuin i. gardent. I am joyful to 
hear you are grown ſo great a proficient in the celeſtial 
gimcracks ; but indeed, when I firſt knew you a joiner at 
Oxford, that uſed to make cedar caſes for cloſe· ſtool- pans, I 
thought you as ingenious a mechanick in your way, as he 
that invented a. mouſe-trap, or a nut- cracker, but little 
thought then, you would have laid down the plane and the 
hand- ſaw, of which you were an abſolute maſter, to take 
up Albumazer's weapons, the celeſtial globe and compaſ- 
ſes, to which you were a mere ſtranger :- but however, 
aſtrology being a kind of a liberal ſcience, all men I know 
are free to dive into the myſtery, from the whimſey-headed 
ſcholar, to the ſtrolling tinker ;- therefore your leather- 
apron and glue-pot are no diſparagement to your purſuit 
of the ſeven wandring informers, any more than it is a 
ſcandal to a mountebank to be firſt a fool, and then a tra- 
velling phyſician. Gadbury we know was no more than a 
country botcher, before he was admitted as a tenant into 
the twelve houſes; and Partridge was. no more than a 
London cobler,. before he was made running footman to the 
ſeven planets ; yet both theſe ſtudents in aſtrology have 
arriv*d, I hear, to as great an eminency in their heavenly 
profeſſion, as ever was acquired by the fam'd Dr. Sa old, 
or his ſucceſſor Caſe, by long ſtudy and experience, in the 
noble arts of poetry and phyſic. Therefore why may not 
that ſpurious iſſue of a Carpenter call'd a Joiner, make as 
legitimate an aſtrologer, as profound a conjurer, as infal- 
lible a fortune- teller, as the beſt of them; nay. better, if he 
knows but to uſe his tongue like a ſmoothing- plane, and 
can take down the roughneſs of ſome peoples incredulity, 
then may he work them as he does his deal-boards, till he 
has glu'd or nail'd them faſt to his own- intereſt; - Theſe 
are the talents for which J hear you are famous above 
Other aſtrologers, and that by downright dint of craft, pout 
and banter, you have wheedled more money in your time 
out of chamber-maids, cook-wenches, old bawds, mids 
wives, nurſes, and young ſtrumpets, than ever was got by 
the rug and leather, luck in a bag, or that moſt excellent 
juggle on the cards, call'd preaching the parſon : nay if all 
the gains that you have made of theſe three profitable in- 
ventions were to be join'd together; beſides a whole muſ- 
tard-pot full of broad - pieces, a drudging box full of gui- 
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neas ; a meal · tub full of crowns and half-crowns, and an 
old powdering-tub full of ſhillings and ſixpences, which lie 
parcel'd up in your own houſe, I hear that you have ſe. 
veral hundreds of pounds in the Szatiomers company, 
which, beſides the intereſt of the money, intitles you every 
year to four good dinners in the hall, as many noddles 
full of rare claret, and four pockets full of veniſon- paſty 
for your female deputy, who is ſaid to be a notable under. 
ſtrapper to you in the buſineſs of aſtrology, and is of as 
much ſervice to you as a ſecond to a merry-andrew, for 
without the one, the other could do nothing. 

.I cannot but highly approve of the method I obſerve in 
your almanacks, for ſince you write every year four, i. e. 
three in other perſons names, and one in your own, you 
have wiſely 2 — a way to be infallibly right in your 
predictions of the weather, which are commonly varied 
under no more than four ſeveral denominations in any one 
of the four ſeaſons; ſo that by making your prognoſtica- 
tions in every almanack different, one muſt certainly tell 
right, and by keeping all four in your pocket, which I am 
inform'd you have cunning enough to take care of, by 
plucking out that which you know is agreeable and falls 
right, declaring yourſelf to be the author, you gain repu- 
tation, and by this juggle make ſome fools in your com- 
pany believe that you have the ſtars at more command, 
than a haberdaſher of dead bodies has his linkmen at a fu- 
neral. This piece of cunnivg none of the celeſtial frater- 
Nity can juſtly blame you for, every artiſt well knowing a 
Juggler and an aſtrologer are as inſeparable companions as 
a bawd and a midwife, or a lawyer and a knave, for either 
without the other, like an adjective without a ſubſtantive, 
would be unable to ſtand by himſelf. k ; 

Of all the almanacks that are extant, none are ſo valu- 
able in theſe ſubterranean regions as your own ; few hawk- 
ers travel into theſe parts but they bring whole baſkets full 
along with them, and the cry of Cooley's almanack for two 
months in the year, is as univerſally baw]'d about hell's me- 
tropolis, as mackrel among you when they come to be ſix 
a groat, or Chichefter lobſters when they fink at midſum- 
ſummer. Of all the a/manacks brought among us, prince 
Lucifer gives yours the preference, and never goes with- 
out one in his pocket, to put him in mind of an Holy Rood 
day, that his devilſhip may not loſe his nutting- time. _ 
a 
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laſt Erg li merlin but one wanted one of the four cardi- 
nal points, for which piece of forgetfulneſs the devil in a 

eat rage cry'd he ow'd you a ſhame; and I was fince 
inform'd, that one of our infernal plenipotentiaries upon 
earth diſcharg'd his maſter's promiſe in a ſhort time af- 
ter, at the Darby alehouſe in Fulword's Rents ; by the 
ſame token, the liquor had ſo eclips'd your diſtingurſhin 
faculties, that inftead of a tankard of warm ale, that ſtood 
by you, you took hold of the candleſtick, and in a drink- 
ing poſture conveyed the lighted candle to your mouth, the 
ale of which was ſo intolerable to your lips, that you 
— it away in a great paſſion, believing twas the tan- 
kard of drink, and ſwore the bitch of a wench had made 
it ſo ſcalding hot there was no drinking it. This unhappy 
accident occaſion'd ſome ill-natur'd people to reflect on 

ou, and ſay, how ſhould you know a ftar from a kite- 
Janthorn, that could not diſtinguiſh between a tankard of 
warm ale and a lighted candle? y 1 h Ry 
I have no news from theſe parts that can be welcome to 
a man of your gravity and profeſſion. As for aſtrologers, 
they are no more regarded in this kingdom than an honeft 
man in your world, or a modeſt woman in a theatre, for the 
beſt employment that moſt of them aſpire to here, is to 
carry a cloſeſtool-pan' upon their back after a quack · doc- 
tor, which ſavoury receptacle being put in a ſquare caſe; 
makes our fraternity look like ſo many raree-ſhow men 
loaded with their boxes of dancing baubles. 
I muſt confeſs doctor Sa fola, that famous ſtudent in phy- 
fick, poetry, and aſtrology, whoſe verſe was as good an 
emetic as his pills were a purge, being Lacifer's peculiar fa- 
vourite, was advanc'd to the dignity of being flea-catcher 
to his royal conſort ; but the other day had like to have 
loſt his place, by chafing one of his lady's little enemies 
into her mount of Venus, and beating the buſh to ſtart the 
game, was fo wonderfully pleaſed at the paſtime,” that the 
old fool could not forbear laughing; which ill- manners 
ſo inflam'd che infernal ducheſs, that ſhe vow'd, except he 
would down on his knees and kiſs what he laugh'd at, 
ſhe would never forgive him; upon which the poor doc- 
tor was forc'd to join beards, or elſe would have been 
turned out, to his eternal ſhame as well as miſery; _ | 
Albumaxar and Ptolomy are {ct up like the two lopger- 

| eads 


— 4 —_ — mn — — —ę— Y 
— — xD x Rags 

—— — 

— 


———— — — — — — 
— - — — 


_— — 


* 
CR rr — — — 
* — 2 2 2—— — ene . 2 


ago Letters fromibeDz av 

heads at St. Dunſtan's church, and once in an hundred years 
they ſtrike upon an huge bell the number of the centuries 
from the fall of Lucifer, that the devils aud the damn'd 
may know how eternity paſſes; for you muſt imagine, as a 
quarter of an hour is to the time of your world, ſo is an 
hundred years to the eternity of ours, every watch goes 
here at leaſt ten thouſand years with but one winding up, 
i their movements, like our form and ſubſtance, are all 


ritual, and the worſt artiſt we have among us, your 

leet-ftreet Tompian, is but a mere blackſmith to; as for 
my own part, I trudg'd for the firſt fix months after Dr, 
Panteus, with a ſteeple-crown'd conveniency, as I men- 
tioned before, but having always ſuch a ſtink of devi li dung 
in my noſtrils, I petitioned for a remove, and was admitted 
to be a yeoman of the baſon to Lucifer's cloven-hoofs, to 
pick, waſh, and refreſh them after his return from earth, 
which he viſits very often for the preſervation of his in- 
tereſt in the upper world; and the worſt inconveniency I 
find is, that his worſhip's feet ſmell worſe after much 
walking than a ſweating negro s. 
But however, my old friend, let not thisdiſcourſe diſcou · 
rage you from venturing to come among us, or frighten you 
into a repentance of your frauds and ſubtilties, that may car- 
Ty you another way; for a man of your merits, learn'd in 
_ aſtrology, from the very noſe of the great bear, to the ex- 
treme point of the dragon's tail, and {kilful in the mathema- 
tics, from the menſuration of a ſurface to the moſt profound 
nicety in {ſolid geometry, need not queſtion, but that your 
old acquaintance and aſſiſtant Satan, who has faithfully 
ſtood by you upon all occaſions, will beſtow ſome reputa- 
ble poſ upon you, anſwerable to the gravity. and {kill of ſo 
underſt. »ding a wiſeacre, to whom I ſuhſeribe myſel fa lov- 


ang friend and brother Philoma r. ++ ; LILLY, 
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Would have you to know, I am not ſo far in my dotage, 
but I have reaſon enough left plainly to diſcern I am 
very much affronted in your ironical letter: As for my 
. Mr. mean it as you pleaſe, I take it in good earneſt, 
or it is not conſiſtent with my temper and gravity, at theſe 
years, to like ſuch unmannerly jeſting. Time was was a 
n - young 
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: and therefore, Mr. am not to be banter'd at theſe years. 
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ng ſellow that would have ſcolded with a butter- whore, 
2 a carman, or have ſcribbled ſcurrilouſly with any 
Lilly in the univerſe ; but, alas! when a man has liv'd in 
this world, to the age of near ſeventy, and has had fami- 
liar converſation with all the fooliſh women in the town, 
puzzled his brains with more angles, circles, ſquares, pen- 
tagons, hexagons, heptagons, and parallelopipedons, &c.. 
than ever has been yet found in that moſt famous introduc». 
tion to the mathematicks, call'd Exclid's Gimeracks, pour'd 
as much Derby ale thro' his guts every year as would have 
fll'd the great fatt at Heidelburg, and metamorphoſed as 
much tobacco into ſmoak every month, as would have put 
a whole county into a miſt ; I think tis high time for a 
man to have done with diſcord, and begin to'compoſe'him-: 
ſelf into a little harmony; therefore I take it ill you ſhould: 
attack me in my old age, eſpecially when you have hell 
on your fide, and the devil and all to help you: + 4 
What, tho' I was a joiner at Oxford, and once to 
myſelf a good workman, made a cedar cloſeſtool eaſe for 
the dean of Chrift-Church, I queſtion not but one time or 
other for the excellency of its work it will be carried into 
the library, and be there preſerv'd as a monument of its 
maker's glory to all ſucceeding ages, when you will have 
no remains to put the world in mind of you but your old 
conjuring countenance, painted upon a ſign, and hung up 
over Black-friers gateway, ſubſcribed with a little paultry 

ry, fit for — but a parcel of country 
bies, who have left the plough and the flayl, to come up 
to London to be cozen'd- out of the fruits of their labour. 


It is well known I was born and educated in a learned air, 


and tho' a man be bred a cobler in that climate, he can- 
not help being a ſcholar, if he be but furniſh'd' with as 
much brains as will fill a cockle-ſhell. I confeſs I have 
not had the honour to be entered of a college, yet by my 
own chamber-ſtudy, without a tutor, having a good na- 
tural genius, I could tell you how many parts of ſpeech 
there were, by that time I was eighteen years of age; and 
I will appeal to the world, who may judge by my conver- 
lation whether I have not made a wonderful advancement 
within theſe fifty years, inſomuch that you may ſee 1 dare 
write Philomath. in the very title-page of my almanack 3 


You 


232 Leiters from thi DEAD 
You have the confidence in ſeveral parts of your letter to 
call me conjurer ; tho' I muſt tell you, Mr. by the way, 
* are the firſt perſon that ever thought me ſo. Tis true, 

do ſometimes when I am well paid for it, erect a ſcheme 
in ſearch of loſt goods, or ſtray d cattle, and do preſume 
ſecundum artem, to ſend the querent eaſt, weſt, north, or 
ſouth, a mile or two diſtance from the loſer's houſe, to 
ſearch within ſix doors of the ſign of the four-footed beaſt, 
and if they cannot find the thief one way, I can ſend them 
as far another for a new-fee ; and all this I can juſtify by 
the rules of aſtrology as well as any man; but muſt an ar- 
tiſt for this be call'd.a conjurer, and by a perſon too who 
has been a profeſſor of the ſame ſcience? Indeed, old ac- 
quaintance, I take it very unkindly, becauſe you yourſelf 
muſt needs know we are honeſt men, that deſerve no ſuch 
character. As for miſtaking the lighted candle for a tan- 
kard of hot ale, I remember nothing of the matter ; but 
Bacchus, tho? he be no planet, yet all men know he has a 
OY over us mortals, and what he might in- 

me to do, when the light of reaſon, by which we 
ſee to diſtinguiſh, was eclipſed, I know not: but I am mo- 
rally ſure, when my ſenſes are about me, I am am not ea - 
fily to be ſo deceived; for I preſume to know a pig from 
a dog, or the difference between a thing and cart-wheel, 
as well as P:o/omy himſelf, were he now living. 

You ſay, to my reputation, that my almanacks ſell be- 
yond any body's in your ſubterraneous country, and that 
Lucifer himſelf is never without one in his pocket: I am 
very glad to hear he is ſo much my friend as to give mine 
the preference, and for his civility intend to ſend him one 
next year well gilt on the back, and bound up in calves- 
leather, by the hand of ſome friend or other, that ſhall 
ſwim in Derby-ale, to the very gates of his palace; ſucha | 
wet ſoul that ſhall: be as welcome as a ſhower of rain to 
your drowthy dominions. The pleaſing news you have 
ſent me is, that my works are ſo vendible in your uw? 
for I aſſure you upon your intelligence, I ſhall raiſe the 
price of my copy the next year; for if my almanacks ſell 
as well in hell as they do upon earth, I am ſure the com- 

of Stationers mult get the devil and all by them. So 

I reſt yours, between enmity and friendſhip, | 
mer Net! N Hl. Coorgx. 
* From 
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From Tony LIE fo Cave UN DERHI . 
Brother Cave, | In BALE: 1 F i it 10346 
Onſidering how often you have jeſted in the grave to 
pleaſe Betierton prince of ' Dinmark, I wonder the 
grave by this day has not been in earneſt with you, that 
in. proceſs of time, when the churchyard-vermin- have 
f themſelves upon your cadaver, your own ſkull may 
become a jeſt to ſome other grave-digger. I muſt confeſs, 
when I left you, you were a ſociable fort of a drunkard, 
And pretty little peddling ſort of a whoremaſter; but 1 
heat ſince, you have droop'd within a few years into ſuch 
a diſpirited condition, that tis as much as a plentiful doſe 
of the beſt canary can do to remove the hypocon for a 
few minutes, that you may entertain your friends with a 
little of your comic humour, grac'd with that agreeable 
ſmile that has always render'd what you ſay delightful, and 
that it is not in the ſubtle power of intoxicating Nantæ to 
add new life to that decay d member, which has in a man- 
ner taken leave of this world before the reſt of your body: 
you have been ſo often uſed to a grave in your life- time, 
that I think you never wanted a zzemento mori to put you 
in mind of mortality; death ſure can be no ſurprize to a 
merry mortal, who has ſo often jeſted with him upon the 
| 1 and I long to hear, when the grinning ſkeleton ſhall 
e you by the hand, and ſay, Come, old duke Trinculo, 
thy lafl ſands are running, thy ultimate moment is at hand, 
and the worms are gaping for ther, what a jocular an- 
{wer you will make to the thin-jaw'd executioner, for 
every comedian ought to die with a jeſt in his mouth to 
2 his memory; for if he makes not the audience 
laugh as he goes off the ſtage, he forfeits his character, 
and his fame dies with his body: therefore I would ad- 
viſe you to ſet your wits to work to prepare yourſelf, 
that as you have always liv'd by repeating other peoples 
wit, you may not make your exit like a fool, but ſhow 
you have ſome. remains of your own juvenile ſparklings 
to oblige the world with at your laſt minute: 1 
I hear the effects of your debaucheries are tumbled into 
your pedeſtals, and make you walk with as much delibera- 
| tion 
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tion as Mr. Cant preaches : when a man is once ſo foun. 
&r'd by the iniquity of his life, that his full ſpeed is no 
er than a ſnail's gallop, and that his memory and his 
members both equally fail him, it is full time that he was 
travell'd to his journey's end; for with what comfort can 
a man live in the world when it is grown weary of him? 
Young men I know look upon you as ſuperannuated, and 
Had rather ſee a death's head and an hour-glaſs in their 
company, than ſee you make wry faces at your rheumatick 
witches, or hear you banter upon your old gouty pains, 
and the paſt cauſes thereof between jeſt and earneſt. When 
a man once comes to anſwer a bawdy queſtion over the 
bottle ſilently, that is, with a feign'd fimper and a ſhake 
of the head, no body cares a fart for him, he is good for 
nothing at thoſe years, but, like Solomon 's proverbs, to 
let young men foreſee that worldly pleaſures, when they 
come to be old, are but vanity and vexation of ſpirit ; and 
to {tir up young women to deſpiſe the impotency of old 
lage, which their fambling fathers in vain admoniſh them 

to reverence. A young comedian is apt to make ev 
body his jeſt ; but when arriv'd at your years, himſelf be- 
comes a jeſt to every body. Youth gives an air to wit 
that renders it delightful; but for an old man to pretend 
to talk wiſely, is like a muſician's endeavouring to fumble 
out a fine ſonata upon a wind- broach, though the time be 
good, the inſtrument is imperfect, and the organs want that 
und which ſhould give a grace to the harmony. Some 
men at ſixty are apt to flatter themſelves in publick under 
the imbecillities of nature, and will boaſtingly ſay, they can 
do every thing as well as they could at thirty; but expe- 
rienc'd women, who are the beſt judges of human decay, 
are too ſenſible of their error, and, if modeſty would give 
em leave, could eaſily demonſtrate the difference. I thank 
my ſtars, I know not by experience the winter of old age, 
but made my exit in the beginning of my autumn; but 
yet I found what nature at midſummer efteem'd a pleaſure, 
was even then become a drudgery ; and what uſed to be a 
TTefreſhment to life, was found but a {laviſh exerciſe to the 
body; therefore I heartily pity your impotent condition, 
who has near twenty years ſurviv'd your grand climacteric, 
till thou art forc'd to crawl about the world with a load of 
diſcas'd fleſh upon thy back, and art no leſs 1 

or 
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horſe to thy own infirmities. Methinks I ſee: thee ereep- 
ing upon the ſurface of the earth, upon a feeble pair of 
ſupporters, thy loins ſwath'd up in flannel, leaning 
upon a crutch-head cane, and bending towards thy mo- 
ther earth, who catches thee at every fumble, ſometimes 
rellecting on the paſt pleaſures of human life, and ſome- 
times looking forward with imperfect eyes towards the 
doubtful ſtate of immortality, grinning as you 80 0 
gaiety of youth, and ſnarling in thy thoughts at thoſe 
lights the weak neſs of thy age has put thee paſt 0 ; 
pürſuing only that pleaſure, which tho“ thy you w 
vicious, is in age become thy ſupport; that is, the bottle, 
which in thy younger days was oft made nauſeous by ex- 
ceſs; but wiſe” experience now has 55 ns ſure to 
make tlie darling comfortable by a ſeaſonable moderation: 
methinks I "ſee thee uſe it now with caution, as if you 
hop'd by every glaſs you drank to ftrengthen nature's 
union; and keep your ſoul and body fill from ſeparation.” 
The ghoſt of a comedian in theſe ſhades is but an uſeleſs 
piece of immortality, for all the entertainments upon the 
ſtages of our infernal theatres are very tragical; no ſmile, 
no merry looks, or monkey- geſtures, us'd by your merry- 
andrew s upon earth to provoke your liſtening audience to 


a laughter, are faſhionable'in theſe parts. If you intend 


to come among us, you muſt learn to howl, to grin, and 
gnaſh your teeth, unleſs you can make yourſelf ſo com- 
pleat a philoſopher as to laugh at your own Os: For- 
ror, darkneſs and deſpair overſpread the whole dominion, 
and our tyrannical prince is never better pleasꝰd than when 
he ſees his ſubjects the moſt miſerable. As for my part, 
as merry a repreſentative of ſome fooliſh plebeian as I was 
in the upper world, I cannot in theſe melancholy grotto's 
for the heart of me frame ſo much as one chearful conceit 
to' mitigate thoſe torments, which by virtue of our dia- 
bolical Jaws are perpetually inflicted upon me: therefore 
thoſe who betake themſelves to theſe regions, ought to arm 
themſelves with abundance of reſolution : for whoever 


flinches beneath their pains, do but increaſe their puniſh- 


ment* for which reafon Tadvife you to conſider what you 
have to truſt ro, if your journey be downwards; and if 
you ſind it in your power, to divert your coming hither 


wich prayers and tears to heaven, or elſe J mult tell you 


in 
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in good earneſt, you may jeſt on as I did, till you die and 
be damn d, like your humble ſervant, 

n Natel, ft el At n s '* 2701 | ANTHONY Luz, 


* 


* not EM 


Cave UnDverHili's Auſteer to Tony LI. 
Hane Friend Tony, en e 
s HEN I firſt read your letter; as merry as the world 
« thinks me, I was ſtruck with ſuch a terrible tre. 
mulation, that it was as much as three gulps of my brandy 
bottle could do. to put my chill d blood into its regular 
motion: I had no ſooner recover d myſelf, but thinking 
of death and the devil, which I had ſcarce done in lixty 
years before, I fell into ſuch an extravagant fit of praying, 
that if any body had heard me, they would ſooner have 
gueſs'd me, by the length of my devotion, to have been 
a Preſoterian parſon than duke Trinculo the comedian; 
it was the firſt time that ever I found myſelf in earneſt in 
my life, and I was ſuddenly ſenſible of ſo vaſt a difference 
betwixt that and jeſting, that I believe for a whole hour 
together I was chang'd from an old comical merry - andrew 
into a new ſorrowful penitent, and was I to con over your 
letter but once in a day, I believe it would go near to 
fright me into abundance of religion, which we players, 
you are ſenſible, ſeldom or never think on, except we are 
put in mind on't by ſome extraordinary accident; and the 
main reaſon I believe why we are not over-burthen'd with - 
zeal, is our drolling upon the clergy, by repreſenting Mr. 
Spentext the preacher, or Mr. pew. — the chaplain, after 
a ridiculous. manner, for the looſe audience to laugh at; 
which we repeat ſo often, till at laſt we are apt to fanſy 
religion, as well as the teachers of it, to be really no more 
than what we make them, that is, a mere jeſt, and wor- 
thy only to be ſmil'd at, and not to be liſten'd to. 
., Certainly you have a very good intelligence in your 
world of the circumſtances. of us who dwell above yon, 
or elſe you are the devil of a gueſſer, for you ſeem in 
your letter to have as true a = of my condition as if 
you were an eye witneſs of it; for to tell you the truth 
on it, I find all the members of my body in ſuch a fum- 
bling condition, that I begin to think of a leap in the nk, 
"Sal 
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and to wonder what in a little time would become of me ; 


the people are ſtill pleas d to ſee me crawl upon the ſtage; 
indeed the ſhuffling pace that age and decay hath brought 
me to, makes the audience as merry as if it were a coun» - 


terfeit geſture to provoke laughter; but, i'faith, brother 
Tony, that which makes them glad makes me ſad, inſo- 


much that my heart has aked every time theſe five years, 
when I have play'd the ſexton in Hamlet, for fear when 
Jam once got into the grave, the grim tyrant ſhould give 


me a turn over the perch, and keep me there for jeſting 


with mortality. | 

Nature, which finds herſelf declining in me, is ſo greedy 
of new breath, that I gape as I crawl for the benefit of 
the freſh air as if I was jaw-fallen, and thoſe humming 
inſets that are a peſtiferous calamity this hot weather to 
all cooks-ſhops and ſugar-bakers, are ſo unmannerly, that 
they fly over thoſe few paliſadoes of my breathing-hole 
that are left, and dung t'other ſide the pails, as if they 
took my mouth for a houſe of office ; nay, ſometimes in 
creeping along the length of a ſtreet, I have had my 
tongue ſo fly-blown, that had I not gone into a tavern 
and waſh'd them off with a pint of canary, I don't know: 
but my whole head might have been as full of maggots. 


in a little time as a ſheep's arſe at Mid/ummer. 


I find the greateſt curſe of my old age is my defire ſur- 
viving my capacity, for I proteſt my inclinations are as 
youthful as ever, tho' my ability is quite ſuperannuated. 
I am juſt now entering into a fit of the gout, which ſo 
terrifies me, that I pray one half minute, and curſe the 
other, like a true-bred ſeaman in a ſtorm, therefore am 
forc'd to break off, blood and wounds, abruptly. 


So farewel, - 


Cave UnpeRKiLL, 


From Alderman BLackwELL to Sir CHARLES 
Dux coMBE. 


His what a noiſy reputation you have acquir'd 
within the walls of Exgland's metropolis, and what 
a W your poli * generoſity makes over the 
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like, erected your own welfare, I could no longer for- 
bear putting you in mind of ſome of your former manage- 
ments, leſt ſome rakehelly rhime-tagger or other ſhould 
flatter you to believe you have honeſty and integrity 
enough to qualify you for a biſhop. I took you a mere 
bumpkin, and taught you your trade for a baſket of tur- 
key- and therefore-it highly concerns your prudence 
to conſider the obligation you lie under of carrying your- 
ſelf to the world with all humility, tho? aſpir'd to the very 
pinnacle of proſperity, ſince the firſt cauſe of your ad- 
vancement-dropp'd out of the fundament of a turkey: the 
eggs, as an argument of their being newly laid, I remem- 
her were beſmeared with excrementitious tokens of good 
luck, which made me faniy, when I received them, they 
were beſhitten omens of your future fortune, in whoſe be- 
half they were pwsſented me. 
Birds have often ſhewed their tenderneſs and compaſſion 
to mankind ;z eagles have preſerv'd infants in their neſts, 
who have afterwards become ſingularly ta 170g in the 
ages they have liv'd in. Sappho raiſed himſelf to the re- 
putation of- a god among the Perfians by- parrots, and 
yourſelf to the grandeur of an alderman by your mothet's 
hen-turkies ; for in all wonderful effects the leading cauſe 
ought to be reverenc'd and-reſpeted. 
othing-conduces more to the riſe and riches of a citi- 
zen, than theſe three 8 nor = a _ be a 
compleat trader without them: Fir, to be a hypocrite 
undiſcernably; Secondly, a knave, — not miſtruſted ; and 
Fhirdly, to be diligent in all matters that concern his own 
intereſt. 'Theſe profitable talents, J muſt needs confeſs, 
you are abſolute maiter of, and managed them with that 
admirable cunning, that I always conceiv'd a different 
opinion of you, till I had given it irrevocably into your 
power to feather your own neſt, by compleating of my 
ruin; and like a true politician (I thank you) you made 
an excellent uſe of the lucky opportunity: for when the 
viciſſitude of fortune had put my affairs in a little diſorder, 
and I thought it beſt for the ſafety of my perſon to take 
foreign ſanctuary, what friendly proteſtations did you 
make, from the teeth outwards, of the faithful ſervice 


and 


heads of us, out of whoſe ruins you have, true citizen. 
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you would do me in my abſence, in order to compoſe 
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and ſettle matters after ſuch a manner, that all the diffi- 
culties ſhould be remov'd and made eaſy, that had lef- 
ſen d my credit, and occaſionꝰd me to withdraw? Upon 

which, I being too forward to believe a perſon I 
rais d from ſheep-ſkin breeches and leathern ſhoe ; ties, ta 

the ſubſtance and reputation of a topping, citizen, could 

never forget the obligation he lay under to do me juſtice, 
as to prove treacherous to his maſter, truſted you alone 
wich my whole effects, and the ſole power of managing 
my affairs according to your own diſcretion: but you, 
like a faithleſs ſteward, when my back was turn'd, inſtead 
of endeavouring to ſupport my declining, reputation, leſ- 
ſen'd my circumſtances to my creditors far beneath their 
real eſtimate, till you had bought up my notes to the ſum 
of a hundred thouſand pounds, for an eighth part of their 
value, on your own behalf, with the ready ſpecie I had 
left you to compound my matters, and like an honeſt man 
return'd them upon me at their full contents, cheating 
my creditors of ſeven parts in eight of their due, ſinking 
the money to yourſelf, and leaving like an ungrateful 
wretch, the kindeſt of all maſters to die a beggar ; in this, 

Ifay, you ſhew'd yourſelf a compleat citizen: Firft, a 

hypocrite, in diſſembling friendſhip to me: Secondly, a 

knave, in cheating me and my creditors ; and Thirdly; an 

induſtrious man, in diligently converting ſo fair an oppor- 
tunity ſo foully to your own intereſt. 5 {vet-vai 

Jpon this baſis (when downright knavery, according 

do che city phraſe, was term'd outwitting) you rais d a 

| popular eſteem to yourſelf for being a wealthy man, and 

) a cunning one, and as I have ſince heard, daily improv'd 

N our riches as honeſtly as you got it; and by changing 

t 


| road money into leſs, made your ſums the larger: a 
t pretty ſort of a paradox, that a man by diminution ſhould 
r raiſe an increaſe :' but the deed was darker than the ſay- 

ing, yet both very intelligible to money'd citizens in the 
age you live in. It is no great wonder, if rightly con- 
fider'd, that a man of your dealing ſhould acquire ſuch. 
valt riches, ſince you were ſo well belov'd by your under 
ce Agents, that ſcarce a ſeſhons paſs'd for ſeven years together, 


Ou but one or other was hang'd for the propagation of your 
ce inteteſt, whilſt. yourſelf ſtood ſecure behind a bulwark of 
w L 2 full 
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full bags, that ſkreen'd your perſon from the law, and 
your reputation from the danger of common ſlander. 

Another fortunate opportunity you had of heaping more 
| muck upon your fertile poſſeſſions, and manuring thoſe 
mighty ſums you had before collected, was the misfortunes 
of your prince, which largely contributed (as you honeſtly 
order'd the matter) to your further proſperity. Fourſcore 
thouſand pounds more added to your preceding ftock, was 
indeed enough to make a reaſonable man contented ; but 
as nothing leſs than the conqueſt of the whole world could 
ſatisfy the ambition of Alexander; ſo nothing, I am apt 
to think, but the riches of the univerſe, can quench the 
unbounded avarice of ſo aſpiring a Cræſus. But oh the 
diſappointments that attend the proud and wealthy ! what 
ſignifies three hundred thouſand pounds to an ambitious 
alderman, if he cannot take a peaceable nod in his elbow. 
chair of ſtate, and be regiſter'd in the city-annals lord mayor 
of Londen, that poſterity may read Duncombe and his tur- 
keys were as much renowned in the age they liv'd in, as 
Whittington and his cat? I am heartily ſorry (ſince fortune's 
favours, and your own indefatigable knavery, have ſo hap- 
pily concurred to make you rich) that the electors of the 
city would not alſo agree to make you honourable ; and 
that your gilt oracle of time, that publick monument of your 
generoſity, with your promiſe of a manſion-houſe for the 
city-magiſtrate, and the twelve apoſtles to be elevated at 
the caſt end,of. St. Paul's, will not all prevail upon the 


liverymen adonto chuſe you into the truſt and dignity, * 


which would very highly become a perſon of your worth, 
Honour and integrity. But, as I well remember, one of 
the eggs was rotten, which I have ſince reflected on, and 
think- it reaſonable to judge, if there be any divination by 
eggs, that it predicted your hopes would be addled in this 
very affair; and do therefore adviſe you, for the future 
to decline all thoughts of the mayoralty. I am very well 
pleas'd that you deal barefac'd to the warld in one particu- 
lar, which is, that tho' you keep a chaplain in your houſe 
to feed your ears with a few minc'd inſtructions, yet you 
entertain two miſtreſſes publickly in your family, to re- 
duce the rebellious fleſh into an orderly ſubjection; from 
whence your neighbours may ſee, in matters of religion 
; | you 
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you are no hypocrite, but openly do that which more 
ſecret ſinners would be aſham'd to be caught in, who 
perhaps are full as wicked, though they hide their vices 
with a ſanctify'd coverſlut, whilſt you profeſſing not much 
religion, ſcorn to make ſo ill a uſe as a cloak, of that lit- 
tle you are bleſſed with. 152 | 

I fear you are grown too bulky in eſtate to be long- 
liv'd in proſperity, you are a well-fed fiſh to be caught 
nibbling at the bait, and abundance of great men are 
angling for you ; if you are once hamper'd by the hook, 
you will not ſhake yourſelf off eaſily : and methinks it's 
pity a man that, have ſome reaſon to ſay, has got an 
eſtate knaviſhly, ſhould ever run the hazard of lofing it 
fooliſhly ; but preſerve it according to the cuſtom of the 
city, to build an alms- houſe after your diſeaſe, that may 
maintain about the thouſandth part of as many people 
when he is dead, as he has cheated when he was living. 


So fartauel. 


BL AccK WELL. 


The Anſwer to Alderman BLACKWELL. 


| HO would ever be a ſervant, if it were not for the 

hopes of being at one time or other as good a 
man as his maſter ? It's the thoughts of bettering our own 
conditions without danger, that makes a man ſubmit with 
patience to a ſervile ſubjection: but he that can govern his 
maſter will never truly obey him; and he that finds he 
can outwit him, will be no longer his fool. Nature made 
us freemen alike, and gave us the whole world to ſeek our 
fortunes in; and he that by either wit, ſtrength, or indu- 
ſtry, can ſtraddle over the back of another, has the riding 
of him for his pains. If one man that is poor, worms a rich 


man out of his eſtate, it is but changing condition with 


one another, and the world in general is not a jot the worſe 
for it: beſides, in moſt mens opinions, he beſt deſetves 
an eſtate that has cunning enough to get one, and wit 
enough to keep it when he has got it. I know no inju- 
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ſtice but what is puniſhable by the laws of the land ; and 
if I can acquire an eſtate, tho' fifty men ſtarve for it, that 
the laws will protect me in, I think myſelf as rightfully 
poſſeſſed as any man in the kingdom: he that is bubbled 
out of an eſtate will certainly fall under the character of a 
fool; and he that gets one will be as ſurely ſuſpected for 
a knave; no man enjoys the reputation of an honeſt man, 
but he who bribes the world by courteſies into that opinion 
of him; and he who, like myſelf, ſcorns to be at the 


charge of purchaſing on't, ſnall be ſure never to enjoy the 


character. Honeſty and courage may be ſaid to ſtand upon 
one bottom, for all men would derogate from both, and 
be knaves and cowards if they durſt; for it's the fear of 
being piſs'd upon by every body, that makes men fight 
ſoberly ; and the fear of puniſhment that makes men live 
honeftly ; yet a politick coward often paſſes for a brave 
man for want of being try'd; and an arrant knave, for 
want of opportunity, for a very honeſt fellow. | 
You blame me for building my own welfare out of your 
ruin, and charge me with knavery for taking the advan- 
tage of your folly ; I am of that old opinion, that all man- 
kind are either fools or knaves ; and it is a maxim in my 
politicks, that he who will not be a knave, the world 


will make a fool of him. One man's overſight is always 


another's gain. How then can you condemn me for lay- 
ing hold of that opportunity, which your weakneſs gave 
me as a trial of my wit? And had I neglected making a 
true uſe of it to my own advantage, I had made myſelf a 
greater fool than he who truſted a ſingle man's honeſty 
with ſo large a temptation. Could you have kept your 
eſtate in your own power, how great was your indiſcretion 
to deliver it into mine? and fince I found, when 1 had it 


in my cuſtody, I could ſecure it to myſelf, beyond the 


power of the law to recover it, how fooliſh ſhould I have 
been to have omitted the opportunity ? In ſhort, I am very 
well ſatisfied at the uſage I gave you, no check of con- 
ſcience do I yet find that inclines me to repentance ; but 
am heartily reſolv'd, thro* the courſe of my life, never to 
let ſlip ſo luſcious an advantage. | 

As for my ſorting of broad-money for the royal ſnippers, 
it was grown ſo univerſal a practice among all dealers, that 
it ceas'd from being thought criminal, and became e 3 
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fitable trade; and I never was ſo lazy in my life, as to ſuf- 
fer any project to be on foot, wherein money was to be 
got, but I always had a hand in it. The Hollanders clipp'd 
it openly in their ſhops, and paſs'd it afterwards among us. 
And ſhall we ſuffer a foreign nation to ingroſs that advan- 
tage to themſelves, which was doubtleſs rather the pro- 
perty of a true- born Eng/i/-man to enjoy ? No, I am a true 
— of my country, and do aſſert, it's better to be rogues 


among ourſelves, and cozen one another, than it is to be 
cheated in our own way by a pack of knaviſh neighbours, 


As for my maſter king James, I dealt honeſtly by him 
as long as he continued my cuſtomer; but truly when his 
credit was ſunk, and he was forc'd to take ſanctuary in a 
foreign country, my conſcience told me twas the ſafeſt 


way, even to ſerve my prince as I had done you my 


maſter, for indeed I could not reaſonably think prowi- 
dence flung to many lucky hits in a man's way for him to 
make no uſe of: beſides, what ſigniſies cozening a king 


of a trifling ſum of fourſcore thouſand pounds, when he 


was going into a. country where every body knew he 
would be well provided for? I-confider'd it would do me 
more kindneſs by half; and tho' ſome of his friends blam'd 
me, yet I thought myſelf an honeſter man by much than 
thoſe who ftripp'd him of his ſovereignty; for if it was a 
ſin to cheat him at all, then thoſe who cheated him moſt 
were doubtleſs the moſt wicked ; and to deal with you 
like an old friend, without diffimulation, as long as 4 cam © 
imagine there's a man upon earth more ſinful than myſelf, 
I have a conſcience that can fling nothing in my face, but 
what I can withſtand boldly without bluſhing. 
You ſeem to highly refle& upon me for keeping two 
domeſtick conveniencies publickly in my family, as if a man 
of my grandeur ſhould abridge himſelf of thoſe pleaſures 
which every apprentice- boy has the enjoyment of be- 
tween the miſtreſs and the maid, without ſtirring over the 


; threſhold ; and ſure an aldermaa in the city, a 4 ma- 


giſtrate, a man worth three hundred thouſand pounds, 
need not be either afraid or aſham'd of being ſuſpected 
guilty of that little ſnivelling fin practis'd daily in every ci- 
tien's houſe, from the very beds in the garret, down to 
the ſtools in the kitchen. Why, at that rate you would 
muzzle one's appetite, a _ had better by half be a preſ- 
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byterian parſon, and have two or three pair of holy fiſters 
to ſmuggle over every week, than to be an alderman of 
the city of London, and have his carnal inclinations prieſt- 
ridden with a curb bridle. 

As for the fair promiſes I made to the city in order 
to have coax'd them to have choſen me mayor, I deſign'd 
them only as alluring baits to tempt the godly party over 
to my intereſt, and in the common hall it took very good 
effect; but had I once got into the chair, I ſhould have 
ſhew'd them a trick like Sir Timber Temple, and have re- 
duc'd my mountain promiſe into a mole-hill performance; 
which our cunning th miſtruſting (for always ſet a 
knave to catch a knave) by a piece of unpracticable ſubtilty 
they threw me out, when I thought myſelf as cockſure 
of the honour as a man is of a morſel he has got in his 
mouth: but the city is ſo corrupted, that an honeſt church- 
man can put no confidence ina parcel of knaviſh fanaticks, 
but he is ſure to be deceiv'd. Had the church-party been 
ſtrong enough to have brought me in, I had then caught 
what I gap'd for, as ſure as there's a cuckold in Gai/dhall 
in the time of election: but knowing our court of wiſe- 
akers was at that time under the aſcendency of a whiggiſh 
2 I was fearful I ſhould loſe it; but they had better 

ve choſen me, for I aſſure them I would ſooner go into 
Barbary 


and feed oftriches with my money, than I would 
lay out one groat towards ſo much as the repairing of one 


bf their old gates, or in adding any thing to the city's mag- 


nificence, though *twas no more than a weather-cock : nay, 
I have now ſo little charity for that ingrateful Sodom, that 
I would not be at the expence of giving them an engine, tho 
I was ſure twould ſave them from a ſecond conflagration. 
I fear, Sir, by this time I have quite tir'd your patience 
and ſhall therefore conclude with this acknowledgment, 
that I liv'd under one of the beſt princes in the world, and 
one of the beſt maſters in the kingdom, and that under 
both, I thank my ſtars, I have patch'd up a pretty good 
fortune, and I profeſs, as I am a chriſtian of the true church 
by law eſtabliſh'd, I would turn ſubject to the Grand 
Seignior, and ſervant to alderman Lucifer, to enjoy again 
two ſuch precious opportunities. So I reft, auith à quiet 
conſcience, your thankful ſervant, 
* CHARLEs DUNCOMBE. 
From 
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From HENRY PuRcCErL to Dr. Brow. 


- Dear Friend, 


| O tell you the truth, I ſend you this letter on pur- 

poſe to undeceive you : I know that the upper 
world has a notion that theſe infernal ſhades are deſtitute 
of all harmony, and delight in nothing but jarring, diſ- 
cord, and confufion ; upon the word of a muſician, you 
are all miſtaken, for I never came into a merrier country, 
ſince I knew a whimſy from a fiddle-ſtick ; every body 
here ſings as naturally as a nightingale, and at leaſt as 
ſweet, Lovers fit perch'd upon boughs by pairs, like 
murmuring turtles in a rural grove, and in amorous ditties 
ſing forth their paſſionate affections; all people on this 
fide the adamantine gates have their organs perfect, and 
burn, I burn, 1 burn, which ſome. perſons thought a 
critical ſong upon earth, is here ſung by every ſcoundrel ; 
the whole infernal territory is infeſted with ſuch innume- 
rable crowds of poets and muſicians, that a man can't ſtir 
twice his length, but he ſhall tread upon a new ballad; 
and as for muſick, tis ſo plenty amongſt us, that a fellow 
ſhall be ſcraping upon a fiddle at every garret-window, 
and another tinkling a ſpinet, or a virginal, in every chim- 
ney-corner ; flutes, hautboys and trumpets are ſo perpe- 
tually tooting, that all the year round the whole dominion 


is like a Bartholomew-Fair ; and as for drums, you have 991 


a ſet of them under every deyil's window, rattling and 
thumping like a concert of his majeſty's rat-tat-too's at an 
Engliſh wedding: we have ſuch a glut of all ſorts of per- 
formers, that our very ears are ſurfeited; and any body 
may hire a concert for a day, large enough to ſurround 
Meſtminſter Abbey, for the price of an hundred of chef- _ 
nuts; yet every minſtrel performs to admiration. Every 
cobbler here that diſpatches a voluntarywhilſt he's waxin 
his thread, ſhall out-ſing Mr. Abel, and a carpenter ſhal 
make better muſick upon an empty cupboard ſtrung with 
five braſs-wires, than Baptiſ# can upon the harpſichord 3 
every trumpet that attends a bodkin lottery, ſounds better 
than Shore; and not a porter here plies at the corner of 
a ſtreet, but with his ſtubbed fingers can make a ſmooth 
a | L 5 table 
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table out-grunt the harmony of a double curtel. We haye 
catches too in admirable perfection: fiſh-women, ſit and 
ſing them at market, inſtead of ſcolding as they do at F. 
ling gate; hymns and anthems are as 8 among 
us as among yo of the upper world; for to every 
_— * Almighty has upon earth, here the devil has 
a chapel. | 

Voo mee ſenſible I was a great lover of muſick before 
I departed my temporal life, but now I am ſo ſurfeited 
with inceſſant ſound, that I would rather chuſe to be as 
deaf as an adder, than be plagu'd with rhe beft ayre that 
ever Coreili made, or the fineſt oa or /orate that ever 
was compos'd in [zaly.: for you muſt know the laws of 
this country are ſuch, that every man, for fins in the 
other world, ſhall here be puniſh'd with exceſs of that 
which he -there efteem'd moſt pleaſant and delightful, 
Lovers, that in your region would hang or drown, or run 
thro” fire like a couple of falamanders for one another's 
company, are here coupled together like the twins Caftor 
and Pollux, purſuant to their own wiſhes upon earth, 
and have all the liberty they can defire with one another, 
but muſt never be ſeparated whilſt eternity endures. This 
fort of confinement, though 'tis what they once coveted, 
makes them fo ſick of one another in a little time, that 
they cry out, O damnable flavery ! O diabolical matri- 
mony ! and are always drawing two ſeveral ways with all 
imaginable ' hatred, endeavouring to break their fetters, 
and purſue variety : thus every one is wedded to what 
they like beſt, and yet every perſon's defires terminate in 
their own miſery, which ſufficiently ſhews there is no 

other juſtice to puniſh us for our follies than the objects 
of our own looſe appetites and inclinations ; for that 
which we are apt to covet molt when we are in the upper 
world, generally, if obtam'd, proves our greateſt unhap- 
—— therefore, fince experience would not teach us to 

ridle our inclinations on the other ſide the grave, the plea- 
ſures we purſued when we were living are, after death, ap- 
pointed to be our puniſhments. 

Dr. Stag is greatly improved fince he arrived in 
theſe parts, and has more crotchets flow thro? his brains in 
one minute, than he can digeſt into muſick in a whole 
week ; he had not been here a month, but his _— 
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legs ſtepp'd into a very good place, and his buſineſs is 
22 Scotch tunes for 12 bag · piper. Honeſt 
Tom Farmer has taken ſuch an antipathy againſt muſick, 
upon hearing a French barber play Banifter's ground m 
Bmi upon a jews-trump, that he ſwears that the hooping 
of a tub, and _ of a ſaw, makes the ſweeteſt harmony 


in chriſtendom ; Robin Smith is fill as love-mad as ever 
he was; hangs half a dozen fiddles at his girile, as the 
fellow. does coney-ſkins, and ſcours up and down hell, 
crying a Reews, a Reevs, as if the devil was in him, Poor 
Val. Redding too is quite tired with his lyre-way fiddle, 


and has betaken himſelf to be a merry-andrew to a Dutch 


mountebank ; and the reaſon he gave for it was this, that 


he was got into a country where he found fools were 
more reſpected than fiddlers. Dancing-maſters are alſo 
as numerous in every ſtreet as poſts in Cheapſide, there is 
no walking but we muſt ſtumble upon them; they are 
held hefe but in very flight eſteem, for the gentry call 
them leg-livers, and the mob from their mighty number, 
and their nimbleneſs, call them the devil's graſhoppers. 
Players run ap and down muttering of old ſpeeches, like 
ſo many madmen in their own 1oliloquies ; and if an 

beau wants a bridge to bear him over a dirty channel, 

player lies down inſtead of a plank, for him to walk over 
upon; the reaſon why they were doom'd to that piece of 
ſcandalous ſervitude, was, becauſe they were as proud upon 
the ſtage as the very princes they repreſented ; and as 


humble in a brandy-ſhop, as a ſcold in a ducking-ftool; 


therefore were fit for nothing, when they had done play- 
ing, but to be trampled upon. I have nothing further at 
preſent to impart to you; ſo begging you to excuſe this 
trouble, I reſt wr | 
7 Your humble Servant, 


Henry PuURCEL. | 


Dr. Brow's Anſwer to Hanny PuRCEL, 


Dear Friend, 


* OUR letter was one of the greateſt furprizes to me 
I ever met with ; for after giving credit to that 
fullome piece of flattery, ſtuck up by fome of your friends 


- 


rr rr ———-7 = "== = = 


— 


1 
z 
' 
3 
i 
F 
y 


\ 


248 Letters from the DEAD 


upon a pillar behind the organ, which you 'once were 
malter of, I remain'd fatisfied you were gone to that 
happy place, where your own harmony could only be 
exceeded, and had left order with ſome of your friends 
to put up that epitaph only as a direction where your 
acquaintance upon occaſion might be ſure to meet with 
you ; but fince you have favour'd me with a letter from 
your own hand, wherein you aſſure me *twas your for- 
tune to travel a quite contrary road, I will always be of 
Opinion for the future, that when a man takes a ſtep in 
the dark, thoſe that he leaves behind him can no more 
guels where he is gone, than I can tell what's become of 
the ſaddle which Ba/aam rid upon when his aſs ſpoke; 
for I find, juſt as people pleaſe or diſpleaſe us in this world, 
. weaccordingly aſſign them a place of happineſs or unhap- 
pineſs in the next ; virtue ſhall be rewarded, and vice 
puniſhed hereafter, tis true, but when or how, I believe 
every man knows as well as the pope : therefore, many 
people have blam'd the inſcription of your marble, and 
think it a preſumption in the penman to be ſo very po- 
fitive in matters, which the wiſeſt of mankind, without 
death, can come to no true knowledge of. 'The fanaticks 
eſpecially are very highly offended at it, and ſay, it looks 
as if a man could toot himſelf to heaven upon the whore 
of Babylon's bag-pipes, and that religion conſiſts only in 
the true ſetting of a catch, or compoling of a madrigal. 
1 have had many a bitter ſquabble with them in defence 
of your epitaph, upon which they ſcoffingly advis'd me 
to get Monſieur 4Urfey to tag it with rhime, then myſelf 
to garniſh it with a tune, and ſo make it a catch, in imi- 
tation of Under this flone lies Gabriel John, &c. which un- 
lucky ſay ing ſo dumb founded me, that I was forc'd $i- 
lently to ſubmit, becauſe you had ſerv'd another perſon's 
epitaph after the ſame manner, 

I have no novelties to entertain you with relating to 
either the Abbey or Sr. Paul's, for both the choirs conti- 
nue juſt as wicked as they were when you left them; ſome 
of them daily come reeking hot out of the bawdy-houſe 
into the church; and others ſtagger out of a tavern to 
afternoon prayers, and hick-up over a little of the Litamy, 
and ſo back again. Old Claret-face beats time ſtill upon 
his cuſhion ſtoutly, and fits growling under his purple 
F | canopy, 
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canopy; a hearty old- faſhion d baſs, that deafens all about 
him. Beau Bu/by-wig preſerves his voice to a miracle, 
charms all the ladies over againſt him with his handſome 
face, and all over head with his ſinging. Parſon, Punch 
makes a very good ſhift ſtill, and lyrics over 3 in 
an anthem very handſomely. So much for the church; 
and now for the play-houſes, which are grown ſo abomi- 
nably wicked fince the pious 3 have undertook to 
reform them, that not a member of the fraternity will ſit 
down to his dinner till he has repeated over a catalogue 
of curſes upon the crew of ſin-ſucking hypocrites, as long 
as a preſbyterian grace, then falls to with a good appe- 
tite, and damns them as heartily after dinner ; nor will 
they bring a play upon the ſtage, unleſs larded with half 
a dozen of luſcious bawdy ſongs in contempt of the re- 
forming authority, ſome writ by Mr. C-—, and ſet by 


your friend Dr. B— ; others writ by Mr. D —, and 


ſet by your friend Mr. E-— : you know men of our pro- 
feſon hang between the church and the play-houſe, as 
Mahomet's tomb does between the two load-ſtones, and 
muſt equally incline to both, becauſe by both we are 
equally ſupported. 4 | 

Religion js grown a ſtalking-horſe to every body's in- 
tereſt, and every man chuſes to be of that faith which he 
finds to be moſt profitable. Our parochial churches this 
hot weather are but indifferently 15 but our cathedrals 
are ſtill crowded as they us'd to be, becauſe to one that 
comes thither truly to ſerve God, fifty come purely to 
hear the muſick; the blefing of peace has again quite 
forſaken us, and the people, tir'd with being Lene: hne 
drawn the curſe of war upon their own heads ; and the 
_ Clergy like true chriſtians, confound their enemies hear- 
tily. Money begins already to be as ſcarce as truth, ho- 
nour and honeſty ; and a man may walk from Ludgate to 
Aldgate, near high-change time, and not meet a citizen 
with a full bag under his arm, or jot of plain-dealing in 
his conſcience. The ready ſpecie lies all in the Bank and 
Exchequer, and moſt traders eſtates lie in their pocket 
baoks and their comb-caſes; paper goes current inſtead 
of caſh, and pen and ink does us more ſervice than the 
mines in the /ndies. I am very much in arrears upon the 
account of my buſineſs, as well as the brethern of my 
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quality; but whether we ſhall be paid in chis world or the 
next, we are none of us yet certain. You made a timely 
ſtep out of a troubleſome world; could I imagine you 
were got into a worſe, I could caftly pin my faith upon 
impoſhbilities ; but fare as you will, it cannot be lon 
e'er I ſhall give you my company, and diſcover the trut 
of that which our prieſts talk ſo much of, and know ſo 
little: till then | | | 

| T refl Yours, 


B IL o w. 


From worthy Mrs. BE an the Poeteſs, to the 
: famous Virgin Afireſs, 


Madam, * | 
1 Vow to Gad, lady, of all the fair ſex that ever occu- 

pied their faculties upon the publick ſtage, I think 
your pretty ſelf the only miracle! for a woman to cloak 
the frailties of nature with ſuch admirable cunning as you 
have done hitherto, merits, in my opinion, the wonder 
and applauſe of the whole kingdom ! How many chaſte 
Diana's in your ſtation have loſt their reputation before 
they have done any ping to deferve'it ! but for a woman 
of your quality firſt to ſurrender her honour, and after- 
wards | ne her character, ſhews a diſcreet management 
beyond the policy of a ftateſman : your appearance upon 
the ſtage puts the court ladies to the bluſh, when they 
refle& that a mercenary player ſhould be more renown'd 
for her virtue than all the glorious train of fair ſpectators, 
who, like true women, hear your praiſes whiſper'd with 
regret, and behold your perſon with inſupportable envy. 
The Roman empreſs Mefſalina was never half ſo famous 
for her luſt as you are for your cliaſtity ; nor the moſt 
chriſtian king's favourite, madam Maintenon, more emi- 
nent for her parts, than you are for your cunning ; for 
nothing is a greater manifeſtation of a woman's conduct, 
than for her to be vicious without miſtruſt, and to gratify 
her looſer inclinations without diſcovery ; at which ſort 
of managements you are an abſolute artiſt, as fince my 
departure I have made evident to myſelf, by „ - 
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thoſe ſhades where the ſecrets of all are open ; for peep- 
ing by chance into the breaſt of your old acquaintance, 
where his ſins were as plainly fcor'd as tavern-reckonings 
upon & bar-board ; there did I behold, among his num- 
berleſs * 2 your name regiſter'd fo often in 
the black lift, that fornication with madam B-— came 
ſo often into the ſcore, that it ſeem'd to me like a chorus 
at the end of every ſtanza in an old ballad: beſides, had 
J wanted ſo manifeſt a proof, as by chance I met with, 
experience has taught me to judge of my own ſex to a 
perfection, and I know the difference there is between 
* really virtuous, and only accounted fo: I am ſen- 
ſible it is as hard a matter for a pretty women to keep 
herſelf honeſt in a theatre, as it is for an apothecary to 
| keep his treacle from the flies in hot weather; for every 
 libertine in the audience will be buzzing about her honey- 

t, and her virtue muſt defend itfelf by abundance of 
dy-flaps, or thoſe fleſh-loving infects will ſoon blow upon 
her honour, and when once ſhe has had a maggot in her 
tail, all the pepper and ſalt in the kingdom will ſcarce 
keep her reputation from ftinking ; therefore that which 
makes me admire your good houſewifry, above all your 
ſex, is, that notwithſtanding your powdering-tub has book 
ſo often polluted, yet you have kept your fleſh in ſuch 
credit and good order, that the niceſt appetite in the town 
would be glad to make a meal of it | 

You muſt excuſe me, Madam, that I am thus free 
with you, for you know it is the cuſtom of our ſex to 
take all manner of liberty with one another, and to talk 
ſmuttily, and act waggiſhly when we are by ourſelves, 
though we ſcarce dare liſten to a merry tale in man's com- 
pany for fear of being thought impudent. You know 
the bob-taiFd monſter is a cenſorious creature, and if we 
ſhould not be cunning enough to caſt a miſt before the 
eyes of their underſtanding, ſometimes there would be 
no living among them; and therefore I cannot but 
highly commend you for your prudence in covering all 
your vicious inclinations by an hypocritical deportment ; 
for how often have we heard men ſay, though a woman be 
a whore, yet they love ſhe ſhould carry herſelf modeſtly ? 
that is as much as to ſay, they love to be cheated ; and 
you know, Madam, we can hit their humours in that 
1 particular 


* 
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icular to a hair's breadth, and convey one man away 
rom under our petticoats to make room for another, with 
as much dexterity as the German artiſt does his balls, that 
the keeneſt eye in Chriſfendom ſhall not diſcern the juggle; 
for a woman ought to be made up all of chinks and cran. 
nies, that when a man {ſearches for any thing he ſhould 
not find, ſhe may ſhuffle about her ſecrets ſo that the de- 
vil can't diſcover them, or elſe ſhe's fit only to make a 
ſempſtreſs on, and can never be rightly qualified for in- 
triguing. I have juſt now the remembrance of a few fe- 
male ſtratagems crept into my. head, which were practiſed 
* a pretty lady of my acquaintance; perhaps, Madam, 
if they are not ſtale to you, you may make them of ſome 
ſervice hereafter: therefore, in hopes of obliging you, I 
Mall acquaint you with the particulars. 


powerful nature prompted me to delight in amorous ad- 
ventures, to contract a friendſhip with à fair lady, who for 
her wit and beauty was oftentimes ſolicited by the male ſex 
to help to make up that beaſt of pleaſure with two backs, 
and hating to ſubmit herſelf to the ty rannical government 
of a ſingle perſon, never wanted a whole parliament of 
nipples to give her ſuck, though ſhe flatter'd one man that 
kept her, to believe he was ſole monarch of the Loww-Coun- 
tries; but one time he unfortunately happen'd to catch 
her with a new relation, of whom he was a little jealous, 
believing for ſame reaſons he had an underhand deſign of 
liquoring his boots for him, to prevent which he impos'd 
an oath of abjuration upon his miſtreſs, and made her ſwear 
for the future to renounce the fight, of him, which to 
oblige her keeper, ſhe very readily conſented to; but no 
ſooner was his back turn'd, but ſhe had invented a ſalvo 
for her conſcience, as well as her concupiſcence, and 
Aesch a letter to her new lover, told him what had 
s'd, but withal encourag'd him to renew his viſits at 
uch opportunities as ſhe inform'd him were convenient: 
at the time appointed her ſpark came, ſhe receiv'd him 
with a blind compliment, and told him ſhe would open 
any thing but her eyes to oblige him, but thoſe ſhe muſt 
keep ſhut for her oath's ſake, having ſworn never to ſee 
him if ſhe could help it. The gentleman was very well 
ſatisfied he had ſo conſcientious a lady to deal with: love, 
r een * | 2 Madam. 
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Madam, ſays be, is always blind, and, for my part, I 
ſhall be content to enjoy the darkeſt of your favours; 
upon which he began vigorouſly to attack love's fortreſs, 
which you know, Madam, has no more eyes than a beetle: 
as ſhe told me the ſtory, he was beat off three times, and 
at laſt was forc'd to draw off his forces, ſo march'd off to 


| raiſe recruits againſt the next opportunity. The next day 


came the governor of the garriſon, as he fooliſhly thought 
himſelf, and made a ſtrict inquiry whether ſhe had any 
correſpondence with the enemy? Lord, Sir, ſays ſhe, 
what do you take me to be a devil? as I hope to be ſav'd, 
I never ſet eyes of him fince you engag'd me to the con- 
trary : ſo all things paſs'd off as well as if no evil had 
been acted. | | 

The next freſh acquaintance ſhe contracted, ſhe would 
never ſuffer to wait upon her at her lodgings, other ways 
dreſs'd than in female apparel : ſo when a new fit of jea- 
louſy put her ſpark upon - purging her conſcience upon 
oath, as I have a ſoul to be ſav'd, ſays ſhe, no creature 
in breeches but yourſelf has been near me ſince you had 
knowledge of it; therefore why, my dear, ſhould you 
harbour fach ill thoughts of a woman that loves you as 
dearly as I do my beads and crucifix ? thus, though ſhe 
deceiv'd him as often as ſhe had opportunity, yet her dif- 


cretion kept all things in ſuch admirable decorum, that 1 


never knew any of the fair ſex, except yourſelf, like her. 
If it were not for theſe witty contrivances, ſubtle ſhifts 
and evaſions, which we are forc'd:to uſe to keep the male 
ſex eaſy, a pretty or an ingenious woman,. to make one 
happy, muſt make twenty miſerable ; for wit and beauty 


are never without abundance of admirers; and if ſuch a a 


woman were to ſacrifice all her charms to the miſerl 


temper of one ſingle lover, the reſt muſt run diſtracted, 
and at this rate the whole world in a ſhort time would 


become one great Bedlam : beſides, fince there is enough 


to make all happy, if prudently diſpens'd, I know no 


reaſon why one man ſhould engroſs more than he is able 
to deal with, and other men want that, which by uſing 
there can be no miſs of ; therefore I commend you for 
the liberty you take to oblige your choſen friends, and 
the prudence you uſe to conceal it from the envious num- 
ber you think unworthy of your ſmiles : ſo with this ad- 
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vice, I ſhall conclude, if you have twenty gallants that taſte 
your favours in their turns, let no man know he has a ri. 
val-ſharer in the happineſs, but ſwear to every one apart, 
none enjoys you but himſelf ;. and by this means you will 
oblige the whole herd, and make yourſelf eaſy in their ny. 
merous embraces. 

| A. BEHR. 


The Virgin's Anſwer to Mrs. B x Hu. 


T is no great wonder to me you ſhould prove ſo witty, 
ſince ſo many ſons of Parnaſſus, inſtead of climbing 
the Helicani an hill, ſhould floop ſo low, as to make your 


mount of Venus the barren object of their poetick fancies ; 


I have heard ſome phyſicians ſay, the ſweet fin of fornica- 
tion draws mightily from the brain; for which reaſon it is 
more affected with the pleaſure than any other part of the 
body: if ſo, how — the ſpirit of poeſy be otherwiſe 
than infus'd into you, fince you always gain'd by what 
the fraternity of the muſes loſt in your embraces ? You 
were the young poets Venus; to you they paid their de- 
votion as a goddeſs, and their firſt adventure when they 
adjourn'd from the univerſity to the town, was to ſolicit 
your favours ; and this advantage you enjoy'd above the 
reſt of your ſex, that if a young ſtudent was but once 
infected with a rhiming itch, you by a butter'd bun could 
make him an eftabliſh'd poet at any time; for the conta- 
gion, like that of a worſe diſtemper, will run a great way, 
and be often ſtrangely contracted. I have heard a gen- 
tleman ſay, that when he has bedded with a poeteſs, or 
rival'd a poet in his miſtreſs, that he has dreamt of nothing 
but plays, ballads and lampoons, for ſix months after; and 
has been forc'd to cuckold a critick, before he could get 
cur'd of the diſtemper. From hence it appears, that a 
man in his ſober ſenſes runs a greater las of his brains, 
in having familiar contract with a daughter of the Muſes, 
than a drunken man does of his nobler parts, in paving 
the common · ſhore of a town proſtitute. 

Vou upbraid me with a great diſcovery you chanc'd to 


make, by peeping into the breaſt of an old friend of mine; 


if you give yourſelf but the trouble of examining an old 
poet's 
/ 
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been apt to have ſaid, you certainly thin'd your ink with 
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poet's conſcience, who went lately off the ſtage, and now 
takes up his lodgings in your territories, and 1 don't que- 
ſtion but you'll there find Mrs. Bebn writ as often in black 
characters, and ſtand as thick in ſome places, as the 
names of the generation of Adam in the firſt of Geneſis. 
But oh! that I had but one glance into your own accounts; 
there Iam ſure, ſhould I find a compleat regiſter of all the 
s of your ſtanding, from the Laureat down to the 
bite-Fryars ballad-monger ; at this rate, well might you 
be eſteem'd a female wit, ſince the leaſt return your ver- 
ſifying admirers could make you for your favours, was, 
firſt to lend you their aſſiſtance, and then oblige you with 
their applauſe : beſides, how could you do otherwiſe than 
produce ſome wit to the world, ſince you were ſo often 


| ploughyd and ſow'd by the kind huſbandmen of Apollo? 


ut give me leave, Madam, to tell you, after all your 
amorous. intrigues to pleaſe the taglines of the age, and 
all the fatigue of your brains to oblige a fickle audience, 
I never could yet hear that your reputation ever ſoar'd 
above the character of a bawdy poeteſs; and theſe were 
the two knacks you were chiefly happy in, one was to 
make libertines laugh, and the other to make modeſt wo- 
men bluſh; and had you happen'd to have liv'd in a re- 
forming age, under the laſh of Mr. Cr,, he would have 
ſo firk'd you about the pig-market, that you muſt have 
learnt to- have writ more modeſtly, or he would have 


your own water, or you could never have writ ſo bawdily. 
You ſeem almoſt to think it an indiſpenſible difficulty 

for a woman of my quality to preſerve her reputation, 

eſpecially if ſhe has done any thing to deſerve the loſs of 


it; I fay, a prudent woman may do it with all the faci- 


lity imaginable, by keeping up to a few maxims in fe- 
male policy, which few women are ftrangers to. \Firft, 
were | to give myſelf liberty (as whether J do or no, is 
no matter to any body) I would always beſtow my favours 
upon thoſe above me, and thoſe beneath me, and never 
be concern'd with any man upon an equal footing ; and 
theſe are my reaſons : ſuppofe the vicious eyes of a great 
man are fix d upon me, and my charms ſhould kindle a 
love-paſlion in the cockles of his heart; he writes, chav. 
ters, ſwears and prays, according to cuſtom in ſuch 72 
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J ftill defend the premiſes, by a flat verbal denial ; but 
at the ſame inſtant encourage him in my looks, and am 
always free to oblige him with my company; till by this 
fort of uſage I make him ſenſible downright. courtſhip 
will never prevail, and that the citadel he beſieges is not 
to be ſurrender'd without bribing the governeſs: then he 
begins to mix his fine words with fine preſents ; he gives, 
I receive, returning a fide glance for a diamond ring, two 
ſmiles for a gold watch, a kiſs for a pearl-necklace, and 
at laſt for a round ſum the ultimate of my favours ; of 
which, in one month's time, he is as much tir'd as a child 
is of a Bartholomew knick-knack, and ſo we ſeparate 
again, both fully ſatisfied : in this caſe, I ſay, a woman's 
reputation is pretty ſafe; for if he has any brains, he will 
be afraid to diſcover I have been his bed-fellow, leſt I 
ſhould tell the world he has been my bubble; for he can't 
help believing, if he had never been my fool, I had never 
been his miſtreſs. 1 | 
In the next place, why I would rather ſubmit to make 
a friend of an inferior than an equal, I think theſe rea- 
ſons are ſufficient, If I oblige a man beneath me, he 
looks upon my condeſcenſion to be his greateſt honour ; 
and 'tis but now and then furniſhing his pockets with a 
little ſpending money, and he'll drudge like a ftone-horſe 
to give me a competent refreſhment ; not only that, but 
he'll lie for me, ſweat for me, fight for me, and be al- 
ways ſpeaking in praiſe of my virtues upon every occa- 
fion ; my mixing his pleaſure with profit makes it ſo much 
the ſweeter, — engages him to give my favours a more 
diligent attendance. I can govern, command, expect, and 
make him more my flave than a woman is to her keeper ; 
and he takes it to be his only happineſs to be ſo ; and for 
my part, I think there is more ſatisfaction in having a 
man that one likes in this ſort of ſubjection, than there is 
in being courtezan to any gouty peer in Chriſtendom ; for 
J have always had the ſame ambition to be miſtreſs over 
ſome of the male ſex, as ſome of them have had to make 
me their humble ſervant, 'Theſe are the reaſons why 
fome ladies ſubmit themſelves to the laſh of the long whip, 
and love to be jerk'd by their coachman ; and why law- 
=o wives join iſſue with their huſbands clerks, and ſhop- 
_ Keepers help- mates court the benevolence of their appren- 
at rices : 
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tices: for a-woman's buſineſs is ſeldom done by a man 
that's her maſter; and I muſt frankly confeſs, were I to 
be a ſlave to the beſt man's luſt in the kingdom, tho' kept 
never ſo well for it, if I had not a man beneath me in the 
ſame claſſis, I ſhould think my life but in a miſerable con- 
finement ; for there is no other pleaſure in money got over 
the devil's back, but in ſpending it under his belly: be- 
ſides, if a woman's reputation be ſafe in any man's power, 
it muſt certainly be ſecure in the cuſtody of an inferior ſo 
oblig'd z for intereſt is the beit padlock in the world to 
ad a tongue to ſilence: but if you make an equal your 
familiar, and no intereſt —_— on either fide, upon 
every little diſguſt it ſhall be, confound you for a Wh—re, 
what made you diſappoint me? d—mn you for ajilt, what 
ſpark were you engag'd with? and this fort of uſage, in 
a little time, a woman muſt expect to be treated with; 
and ten to one but at laſt expos'd: and this is all the 
mm the poor loving fool ſhall meet with for her 
indneſs. a | | 
Pray, Madam, tho' I have been ſo free with you as to 
deliver you my ſentiments, don't you take me to be a 
perſon that ever put them into practice; I only tell you, 
according to my preſent judgment, what I believe I ſhould 
do, was I under the ſame predicament with many ladies, 
whom 1 ſee daily in the boxes; but I thank my ſtars, I 
had always more modeſty than to be lewd, and more ge- 
neroſity than to be mercenary; and have hitherto took 
care to preſerve a virtuous reputation, notwithſtanding I 
know: what I know; therefore I defy your conſcience 
peeping : beſides, that was in another world ; and when 
all comes to all, I believe tis only a piece of your own 
romantick wit, and as ſuch I take it. So farewel. 


From Madam Cz SSWELL of pious Memory, 
to ber ſiſter in iniquity MoLL QUARLES 
of known Integrity. 


Dear Sifter, 

I T is no little grief to me on this fide the grave, to hear - 

what a low ebb the good old trade of baſket-making 

is reduc'd to in the age you live in; for I hear 7 
1 nl a mu 
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much as a woman of tolerable beauty, and reaſonable ſhare 
of experience _ well do, to _ clean ſmocks to her 
back, and pay her ſurgeon; when in my time, praiſed 
be the ny > it, F kept my family as neat and. ſweet, 
poor girls, as any alderman's daughters in the city of 
3 I don't know what ſcandal our profeſſion may 

dwindled into ſince my departure from the upper world; 
but I am ſure, through the courſe of my life, 1 was look'd 
upon by the whole city to be as honeſt an old gentlewo. 
man as ever hazarded her foul for the ſervice of her 
country; and always took care to deal in as com- 
modities as any ſhop-keeper in London could deſire to have 


the handling of, true, wholeſome country-ware; whole 


waggon- loads have I had come up at a time, have drefs'd 
them at my own expence, made them fit for man's uſe, 
and put them into a ſaleable condition. The clergy, I 
am fure, were much beholden to me, for many a poor 
parſon's daughter have I taken care on, bought her ſhifts 
to her back, put a trade into her belly, taught her a plea- 
ſant livelihood, that ſhe might ſupport berſelf like a wo- 
man, without being beholden to any body; who other- 


wiſe muſt have turn'd drudge, waited upon ſome proud 


minx or other, or elſe have depended upon relations: yet 
theſe unmannerly prieſts had the ſinful ingratitude before 
I died to refuſe praying for me in their churches ; tho' I 
dealt by all people with a conſcience, and was fo well be- 
lov'd in the pariſh I liv'd in, that the churehwardens them- 
ſelves became my daily cuſtomers, 2 | 

My home was always a ſanctuary for diſtreſſed ladies; 


I never refus'd meat, drink, waſhing, lodging, and cloaths, 


to any that had the leaſt ſpark of wit, youth, beauty, or 
gentility to recommend them to my br ; ladies wo- 
men, chamber-maids, cook-maids of any ſort, when out 


of ſervice, were at all times welcome to my table, till they 


could better provide for themſelves ; and I am ſure, tho' 


I fay it that ſhould not, I kept as hoſpitable a houſe for all 
comers and goers as any woman in England; for the beſt 
of fleſh was never wanting to delight the appetites of both 
ſexes ; the toppingeſt ſhop-keepers in the city us'd now and 
then to viſit me for a good ſupper, and I never fail'd of 
having a tit-bit ready for them ; dainties that were hot 
and hot, never over-done, but always with the gravy in 
4 


them; 
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them; which pleas'd them ſo wonderfully, that they us'd 
to cry their own: victuals at home was mere carrion to it; 
nay, their very wives, ſometimes, contrary to their o.] n 
huſbands knowledge, have tripp'd in, in an evening, com- 
plain'd they have been as hungry as hawks, and defir'd me 


to provide a morſel for them that might ſatisfy their bel- 


lies; for you muſt know, both ſexes were wonderful lo- 
vers of my cookery, and would feed very heartily upon. 
ſuch nice dainties that I toſs'd up for them, when no other 
ſort of fleſh would by any means go down with them. 
Many hopeful babes have been beholden to my manſion - 
houſe for their generation; who, though they were never 
wiſe enough to know their own father, yet ſome of them, 


for aught I know, may at this day be aldermen ; for I have 


had as good merchants ladies, as ever liv'd in Mincing- lane, 
apply themſelves to my fertile habitation for change of 
diet; and have come twice or thrice a week to refreſh na- 
ture with my ſtanding diſhes 3. for I always kept an open 
houſe to feaſt lovers; and Jove be thanked, never want- 
ed variety to gratify the appetites of mankind, Thirty. 
pair of haunches, both bucks and does, have been wag- 


ging their ſcuts at one another within the compaſs of one 


evening; and many noblemen, notwithſtanding they had 
deer of their own, us'd to come to my park for a bit of 
choice veniſon, for I never wanted what was fat and good, 
tho! within my pale it was all the year-rutting-time, 


It is well known, 1 kept as good orders in my houſe as 


ever was obſerv'd in the nunnery ; I had a church-bible 
always lay open upon my hall table, and had every room 
in my houſe farniſh'd with the Practiet of Piety, and other 
good books for the edification of my family; that for 
every minute they ſinn'd, they might repent an hour at 
their leiſure intervals. I kept a chaplain in my houſe, 
and had prayers read twice a day as conſtantly as the ſun 
riſes in a morning, and ſets in an evening; and though L 
ſay it, I had a parcel of as honeft, religious girls about 
me, as ever pious matron had under her tuition at a Hack- 


ney boarding-ſchool; nor would they ever dare to humble 


the proud fleſh of a ſinner without my leave or approba- 
tion; and, like good chriſtians, as often as they had ſinn'd 
came to auricular confeſſion. I always did every thing in 


the fear of the Lord, and was, I thank my Creator, ſa 


happy 
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happy in my memory, that I had as many texts of ſerip- 
ture at eommand as a preſbyterian parſon. For my zeal 
to religion, and the ſervices I daily did to the publick 
community, I bleſs my ſtars, I never wanted a city ma. 
giſtrate to ſtand my friend in the times of perſecution, or 


any other adverſity, but could have half the court of al. 


dermen appear on my behalf at an hour's warning. I kept 
a painter in my houſe perpetually employ'd upon freſh 


faces, and had as good a collection of pictures, to the lite, 


as ever were to be ſeen in Li//y's ſhowing-room ; beauties 
of all complexions, from the cole-black cling-faſt, to the 
98 inſatiate : from the fleepy-ey'd ſlug, to the 

riſk-ey*d wanton; from the reſerv'd hypocrite, to the 
lewd fricatrix : ſo that every man might chuſe, by the 


ſhadow, what kind of beauteous ſubſtance would give his 


fancy the greateſt titilation. Every room in my houſe 
was adorn'd with the picture of ſome grave biſhop; that 
my cuſtomers might ſee what a. great veneration I had 
for the clergy; all my lodgings were as well furniſh'd as 


_ the ſplendid apartments of a prince's palace; that every 


citizen, whoſe wife had been kiſs'd at court, might fancy 
in revenge, by the richneſs of his bed, he was making a 
cuckold of a nobleman. I never was without viper- vine 
for a fambler, to give a ſpur to old age and aſſiſt impo- 
tency. I alſo had right French-claret, and the flower of 
Canary, to waſh away the dregs of the laft Sunday's ſer- 
mon, that the bugbears of conſcience might not fright a 
good churchman from. the pleaſures of fornication. 1 had 
orders in every room againſt cathedral exerciſe, or beaſtial 
back-ſlidings, and made it ten ſhillings forfeiture for any 


that were caught in ſuch actions, becauſe I would not be 


bilk'd of my bed-money. Theſe were the meaſures | 
took in my occupation to procure an honeſt livelihood ; 
and, heaven be praiſed; I thriv'd as well in my profeſ- 


ſion as if my calling had been licenſable. How times are 


alter'd ſince, I know not, but J hear, to my great ſorrow, 
that bawding of late years, which uſed to be a trade of 
itſelf, is now grown ſcandalous, and very much declin'd, 
by reaſon that midwives, like a parcel of incroaching huſ- 
fies, have engroſs'd the whole buſineſs to themſelves, to 
f you experienc'd old ladies, who have ſpent 

their days, and worn out their beauty in the ſervice of the 
wk publick, 
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icke and:ought-in all equity to be the only perſons 
_ qualified for ſo oats an undertaking; to ſup- 
port them 'in'their old age, when father Time has ſtripp d 
them of their charms, and their noble faculties fail them: 
belides, I hear noblemen employ their own valets, ladies 
their own waiting- women, citizens wives one another, 
and all to ſave; charges, to the ruin of our poor ſiſterhood. 
„Alack aday l what a pernicious age do you live in? 
that trade rs ſhould truſt one another to buy their commo- 
dities, and all to fave the expence of brokerage. | I fear 
there are ſome inſtruments among yourſelves, that have 
been the main occaſion: of your being thus neglected. I 
mall further proceed to give you a little advice, which, 
if but duly obſerv'd, may, I hope, in a little time, re- 
cover the ancient ſtate of bawdery into a flouriſhing con- 

dition, and make it once more as reputable a calling as it 


was when clergymens widows, and decay'd ladies at court, 
did not diſdain to follow it. 


Never neglect publick prayers twice a-day, hear two 
ſermons every Sunday, receive the ſacrament once a month, 
but let this be done at a church where you are unknown 3 
and be ſure” read the ſcriptures often, and be ſure fortify 
your tongue with abundance: of godly ſayings, let them 
drop from you in ſtrange company, as thick as ripe fruit 
from the tree in a high wind; and whenever you have 
a deſign upon the daughter, be ſure of the mother's faith, 
* her cloſely with religion, and fhe will truſt her 
beloved abrdad with you, in hopes ſhe may edify ; for 
you muſt conſider, there is no being a perfect bawd with- 
out being a true hypocrite. | INE 

Always have a lodging ſeparate from your houſe, in a 
place of credit ; where, upon an occaſion, you may en- 
tertain the 8 without being ſuſpected, and corrupt 
the minds of their children before they know your em- 
ployment: you muſt firſt pour the poiſon in at their ears, 
infect their thoughts, and when their fancies begin to 
— they will have their tails rubb'd in ſpite of the 
devil. & 

Whenever you have a maidenhead, be ſure meke a 
penny of the firſt-fruits, and at the ſecond-hand let the 
next juſtice of peace have the reſidue on free-coſt, tho? 
you muſt 5 her her leſſon, and preſent her as a pure 

Vor. * | M ; : virgin: | 


— 
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virgin: by this ſort of bribery you may win all the ma. 
giſtrates in Middleſex, make Hicks's\ Hall your ſanctuary, 
— — an uſeful aſcendency over the whole bench of 
ut 8. þ : | en of Wh fs [1 
Never admit common. faces into your domeſlick ſe. 
raglio, tis a ſcandal to your family, a difhonour to your 
function, and will certainly ſpoil your trade; but ply 
cloſe at inns, upon the coming in of waggons and pee: ho- 
coaches, and there you may hire freſh! country-wenches, 
found, plump, and juicy, and tuuly qualified. for your 
buſineſs. A | ne r 219 
Whatever you do, never truſt any of your tits into an 
inn of court, or inn of chancery, for if you do they will 
certainly haraſs her about from chamber to chamber, til 
they have rid her off her legs; elevate her by degrees, 
from the ground floor to their garrets, and make her 
drudge like a laundreſs, thro' a whole ftair-caſe ; and after 
a good week's work, ſend her home with foal linnen, 
torn kead-geer, rumpled ſcarf, apparel ſpew'd upon, 
without fan, with but one glove, no. money, and perhaps 
a hot tail into the bargain. much 30-27 
This advice for the preſent, if put in practice, I hope 
will prove of uſe to you I tell you, there is no- 
thing to be done in the world you live in without cun- 
ning; religion itſelf, without policy, is too imple to be 
ſafe ; therefore, if you do but take care for the. future, 
and deal by the world as.a woman of your ſtation ought to 


do, and play your cards like a gameſtreſs, I don't at all 
queſtion but the myſtery of. bawding, by your good ma- 
nagement, may be rais'd agan, in ſpite of reformation, 
to 1ts priſtine eminency ; which are the hearty wiſhes of 
Tour defunct Friend. 
2 Cars w.. 


Mort QvanrLtess Anſwer to Mother 
'- CRESWELL of famous Memory. 


Losing Sifter, | 
OUR compaſſionate letter has ſo won my affections to 
| your pious memory, that it ſhall be always my endea- 


vour to purſue your kind inſtructions, and to make 11 
hs | „R 
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the happy imitatrix of your glorious example, havin 
often, with great ſatisfaction, heard of your fame; which 
x as long as there is a young libertine, or an honeſt old 
whoremaſter living upon earth, can never be obliterated. 
Were { to give you. an account of the ſevere uſage, and 
many perſecutions I have been under of late days, fince 
| the mercenary reformation of ill-manners has been put 
4 on foot, it would ſoften the moſt abdurate wretches 
within your infernal precincts, and make them ſqueeze 


By me out a tear of pity, tho' your unextinguiſhable fire 
os had ſo dry'd their ſouls, that their immortalities were 
* cruſt ed into perfect cinder. 


il Of all the unmerciful impoſitions that ever were laid 
i upon bumb- labour, none ever ſo highly afflicted, or ſa 
f inſupportably oppreſs us, the retailers of copulation, as 


» this intolerable ſociety, who have brib'd thoſe who were 
* our pimps, to forſake our intereſt; and have made thoſe 
ſcoundrels, who were our meaneſt ſervants, our 1mpla- 
% cable maſters ; who come in cluſters, like cowardly aĩ- 
I. liffs, to arreſt a bully ; diſtrain our commodities, for want 
* of money to pacify their greedy avarice ; fright away 
our cuſtomers, and make us pawn our clothes, to re- 
4 deem little more than our nakedneſs from a cat- of- nine- 
x) tails, and the filthy confines of a ſtinking priſon : at leaſt 


he five hundred of theſe 1 are daily plun- 
dering our pockets, and ranſacking our houſes, leaving 
me ſometimes not one pair of tractable buttocks in m 
al vaulting-ſchool to provide for my family, or earn me fo 
much as a pudding for my next Sunday's dinner: nay, 
ſometimes I have been forc'd to wag my own hand to 
get a penny, for want of a journey-woman in my houfe 
to diſpatch buſineſs. To ſhun their fury, I once got ſanc- 
tuary in the Roll- liberty, where I thought myſelf as ſafe 


LL, as a fox in a badger's hole, and had bid defiance to the 
rogues even to this day, for only ſacrificing now and 
ler then an eleemoſynary maidenhead to the fumbling of old 


impotency; but ſome ill-natur'd obſervators beginning 

to reflect occaſion d my good friend to look a little aſkew 

upon me, when he found his gamer and reputation be- 
an to be ſmear'd a little; ſo that I was ſoon toſs'd out 


y his untimely fear, whoſe luſt before had kindly given 
as true as I am a finner, 
y the 


me protection: and now again, 
„ | "= 
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the rogues plunder me of at leaſt eight pence out of every 
ſhilling for forbearance- money, and I believe will grow 
ſo unreaſonable in a little time, that they will not be con- 
tent with leſs gain than an apothecary. The officers of 
the pariſh, where-ever I liv'd, had the ſcouring of their 
old ruſty hangers for a word ſpeaking, without fo much 
as gratifying the wench for making the bed, or being 
ever at the expence of preſenting one of my poor girls 
with a paper-fan, or a pair of taffeta ſhoeſtrings. One 
honeſt churchwarden, I muſt confeſs, when I liv'd in St. 
Andrew's pariſh, after I had ſerv'd him and his ſon with 
the choiceſt goods in my warehouſe for above two years 
together, till they had got a wife between them, had the 
ratitude, like an honeſt man, to preſent me with a 
oking-glaſs ; which I took ſo kindly at his hands, that 
I declare it, ſhould he come to my houſe. to-morrow, I 
would oblige him with as good a commodity in my way, 
as a worthy old fornicator or adulterer would deſire to 
lay his hand upon. Sas | 8 
Thus plaguing and pillaging of all our known houſes 
of delight, has been a great diſcouragement to young la- 
dies from tendring their ſervice at ſuch places, or rende- 
vouzing in numbers upon the lawful occaſions that con- 
cern their livelihood, for fear of trouble or moleſtation, 
and make them rather chuſe to deal ſingly, as interlopers, 
than incorporate themſelves with the company of town- 
traders, for fear of being ſcratch'd out of their burrows 
by thoſe reforming ferrets, who make worſe havock with 
the poor ſculking creatures, than ſo many weaſles or pole- 
cats would do with conies in a warren ; they ſleep in fear, 


walk in dread, converſe in danger, do their buſineſs, 


r wretches, inſtead of pleaſure, with an aking heart. 
Oh, ſiſter ! what a miſerable age is this we live in after 
you, that one part of mankind cannot obey the great 

aw of nature, but the other part ſhall make a law to 
uniſh them for doing it! Which ſport, if totally neg- 

ſeated, would ſoon make lions and tigers princes of the 

Earth, and turn the world into a ſolitary wilderneſs. 

I cannot but reflect, with great concern, upon the un- 
reaſonableneſs of ſome men in authority, who loving the 
old trade of baſket-making ſo well themſelves, are ſo in- 
veterate againk the ſame practice in others, that I _ 

ut 
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but-believe they think the ſweet fin of copulation onght 
to be enjoy d by none under the dignity of a- juſtice of 
peace, or at leaſt the authority of a high conſtable : nay, 
and are ſo inveterate when they grow old, againſt other 
creatures who they know uſe it, that a grave- city ma- 
giſtrate, one of the reformed-ſociety, ſeeing a youn 
game-cock of his own refreſh his teather'd miſtreſs three 
times in about half an hour, he grew ſo wonderſul angry 
with the laſcivious chaunticleer, that he order'd him forth- 
with to be depriv'd of his progenitors, for committing fo 
foul an act with ſuch indecent immoderation; looking 
upon the intemperanee to be a ſhameful example, ſuffici- 
ent to ſtir up inordinate deſires in mankind, and to put 
the female part of his own family upon unreaſonable 
expectancies ; but the good lady of the houſe inquired 
into the reaſon, why the noble little creature was fo ſe- 
verely dealt by, and being inform'd by her chambermaid, 
ſhe compaſſionately declar d, that ſhe would rather have 
given five pounds than ſo barbarous an action had been 
1 8 in her family, for that the bird committed no of- 
fence, and therefore deſerv'd no puniſhment. Obſerve 
but in this particular the cruelty of ſordid man, and the 
+ "tenderneſs of the female ſex! and how can thoſe poor 
girls, who have nothing to depend on but the drudgerv 
of flip-flap, expect any other than ſevere uſage from ſo 
moroſe a creature? For certain, whilſt publick magiſtrates 
are in their authority ſo ſtiff, and private women in their 
own houſes ſo pliable, the ladies of the town muſt flarve, 
and be firk'd about from one Bridexwe!/ to another; for 
the favours of a kind miſtreſs, which were once thought 
the moſt valuable bleſſings beneath the clouds, are nuw 
become, thro' the univerſal corruption of the female fex, 
ſuch unregarded drugs, that the ſcene is quite revers'd, 
and as women us'd to take money formerly as but juſt 
recompence for their ſoft embraces, they are forc'd to 
give money now, or elſe they will have a hard matter to 
procure a gallant that is worth whiſtling after. How 
therefore at- this rate are the poor whores like to be fed, 
when the rich ones buy up all for their cats, and the mid- 
dling whores in private lie and pick up the crumbs? For 
what won't down with the quality, are ſyapp'd up by 
Ltizenz wives, ſempſtreſſes and head-dreſſers; infomuch, 
4 M 3 that 
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that I have ſeveral pretty nymphs under my own juriſdic. 
tion, that ſome weeks, I may modeſtly ſay, don't earn 
money enough to pay their three-penny admittances into 
Pancras-Wel/s, but are often-times forc'd to tick half a 
fice a-piece for their watering ; and were it not for the 
credit | always preſerve in thoſe places, the poor wenches 


might be daſh'd out of countenance by being refus'd en- 


trance ; but money or no money, if they are my puppets, 
and name but who they belong to, they are as kindly re. 
ceiv'd as ſo many butchers at * Bear- Garden; for with- 
out them there would be no ſport. Vou may from thence 
obſerve what an honeſt reputation I maintain abroad for 
a lady of my calling, that the word of the homelieſt 
courtezan protected under my roof, will paſs for three. 
pence any where that ſhe's known, without the leaſt ex- 
eeption, when many a poor houſe-kseper has not credit 
for a two-penny loaf, | 

We have nothing to hope for, but thit the national 
ſenate, thro' their wonted wiſdom, will find out without 
ſhamming on't, ſome real expedient to reſtrain the looſe- 
neſs of the age, and promote the practice of morality, 
and ſtriẽt obſervance of religion; for thro” all the expe- 
rience I have had in the myſtery of-inrriguhng, I have 
ever found the lady-ftudents in the ſchool of Venus at- 
tended with the moſt proſperity when the people are moſt 
pious ; whether it is that a good conſcience teaches gen- 
tlemen to be more grateful to their miſtreſſes, or that as 
the prieſts grow fat, the petticoat flouriſhes, I will leave 
you to determine: ſo thanking you for the kind advice 
you gave me in your letter, which ſhall always be eſteem d 
a guide to my future practice, 


J reſt, 
Your loving Sifter, 


Mott QUuARLE® 
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The third By? laſt Letter From Seignior Gry- 
sp HanesIo, High-German Doctor 

and Aſtrologer in Brandinopolis, zo bis 
Friends at WIL L's Caffee. Houſe in Covent- 
Garden. By Ar. Tus: Brown. 


1 6 3. 


Was forc'd to break off my laſt en by reaſon 
of the vaſt crowds of people, which preſs'd upon me 
then for advice, ſo that I could not preſent you with 
a full catalogue of my cures, which you will find: at the 
concluſion of this, or acquaint you with what tranſaftions 
of moment have lately happen'd in our gloomy regions. 
But having by. miracle a vacant hour or two at preſent 
upon my hands, which, by the by, is a bleſſing I am 
ſeldom troubled with, I was reſoly'd not to neglect ſo 
fair an-@pportunity of paying my reſpects to you; and 
therefore, without any more preface or . formality, will 
continue the thread of my narration. 
Ihad no ſooner publiſh'd my bill and catalogue of cures, 
but my houſe has been crouded ever ſince with prodigious. 
ſnoals of patients, that I can hardly afford myſelf an hour 
to paſs with my friends: they flock from all corners of this 
gigantic city, ſo that ſometimes not only my court-yard, 
which is very large and 8 but even my chamber, 
4 


my 
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my anti-chamber, and if you'll allow me, gentlemen, 0 

_ Chih a new word, my pro- anti- chamber, or my hall, i, 
full of them: 1'will only*tell you-the names of à fey 
cuſtomers of quality, that reſorted to me for advice 
yeſterday morning; to give you an idea of my buſineſz, 
and how conſiderable tis like to prove. 

About a month after my ſetting up, who ſhould rap 
at my door but the famous Serzramis ? 1 remember! 
her royal phiz perfectly well, ever fince my friend Ne; 
carried me to her coffee- houſe, and treated me there with 
a glaſs of Geneva: however, for certain reaſons of tate, 
1 did not think it proper to let her Babylonian majeſty 
know that I was /acquainted either with her name or 
quality :-come, good woman, ſaid I to her, what is your 
buſineſs? Oh! replies ſhe, you /ee the moft unfortunats, 
_ wnbappy creature in the world. Why, what calamity 
has befallen you? Orly, ſays ſhe, 0 big for .Quords 10 
expreſi : with that ſhe rung her hands, ſtamp'd upon the 
floor, curſing the Iat-handed planet ſhe was born under, 
and pouring down ſuch a deluge of tears, that one would 

| have thought it had been the ſecond edition of the Eyle. 
fan matron, lamenting the loſs of one ſpouſe in order to 
wheedle on a ſecond. When her grief had pretty well 
exhauſted itſelf at the ſluices of her eyes, the thus con. 
tinued her tragical hi/orietto: Were 1 minded, doctor, 10 
trouble you with my genealogy, | I could, perhaps, male it 
eafily appear that few people are deſcended of better parents 
"than myſelf; but let that paſs ; the ſeene is alter d with 
me at preſent, and rather than take up with ill courſes, 
er to be troubleſome to my relations, I am content to keep a 
: coffee-houſe. Now, as I aua, fitting in my bar this morning, 
and footing a pair of flockings for Alexander the Great, in 
tame "two raſcally grenadiers, and aſt'd for ſome juniper ; 
but, alas! while ] was gone down into tbe cellar to fetch 
at, theſe lubberly rogues plunder'd me of a ” x ſpoon and 
nutmeg-grater, and made their eſcape. Come, miſtreſs, 
. fays I, this loſs is not ſo great but a little diligence may 
- retrieve it. Oh newer, ſays ſhe again: anleſs you help me 
by your art, I am utterly undone to all intents and purpoſes. 
Finding her ſo much mortify'd for the lofs of her two 
utenſils, I reſolv'd to exert the fortune: teller to her, and 
banter her in the laudable terms of aſtrology; ſo putting 
f N | on 
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to conſult a celeſtial globe that ſtood before me; then in- 
quiring the preciſe time when this horrid theft was com- 
mitted, I drew ſeveral odd figures and ſtrokes upon a 
piece of paper, and at laſt the oracle thus open d: Mi- 
freſi, it appears 1 find by the Heliocentric poſition of the pla- 
nets, that Jupiter, you underſtand me, is become lationary 10 
. retrogradation in Cancer, and conſequently, you obſerve me, 
miſtreſs, equi vocal to him; but how. and why in Trine 70 


' may perceive, tis as plain that the culminating aſpect of 
Saturn's Satellites, 4% you mind me, centers full in the fore- 
- South-Eaſt by Eaſt of your houſe, under the en of a four- 
dau a-nights, I dare pawn my life and honour, that both 
jour ſilver ſpoon and nutmeg-grater will be flung into the 
- houſe one of the nights. Semiramis was wonderfully pleas d 


- buſineſs. 


and the pious Zneas ; it was a long time before I could 
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on a very compos'd countenance, I ſeem'd very ſeriouſly 


Mercury in Scorpio, both poſited in auatry ſigus, and at the 
ſame time Mars being aſcendant of the ſecond" houſe, as you 


ſaid configuration. So then, miſtreſs, the hoary queſtion 
thus reſolves itſelf, vin. That your goods avere carried away 


footed creature, and if you'll leave open your parkour in- 


to hear ſuch news, dropp'd me a fee, and went about her 


She was hardly gone, But in came queen Diao, who the 
laſt time I faw her call'd Virgil ſo many rogues and raſcals 
in my hearing, for raiſing ſuch a malicious ſtory. of her 


get her to tell me what errand the came about: at laſt, 
after abundance of bluſhing, and covering half her face 
with her hood, Seignior Haneſio, ſays ſhe, I doubt not but 
a @ perſon of your experience has obſerd d in his time but tas 
many inſtances of female infirmity. To be plain *with you, 
4 am one; and the" 1 made as great a ſplutter about my 
virtue as the ſoundefi of my ſex, yet I was'a damn'd re- 
creant all that while. In ſhort, I find by ſeveral indica- 
tions <uhich I have nat nam d to you, doctor, that 1 am with 
child,. — and being very tender of my reputation, A, 
doctor, is all aue poor women have to depend upon, — ant 
loth to have my good name expos'd in ballads and was 

I beg the favour of you, dear doctor. and you fhall find - 
4 awill gratify. you nobly for your pains, to help me ta Jome- 
thing that. ſhall make me ut you know my" meaning. 
Gtr. — 7 miſearry, is it not, Madam ? You are 
We: M 5 in 
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in the right on't, dear Sir, reply d ſhe. Why then, Madam, 
1 muſt tell you, you are come to the wrong houſe ; for, whe. 
ther you knoav it or no, I carry a tender conſcience about me, 
mind me aubat I ſay, I carry a tender conſcience about ne, 
| and would not be guilty of ſuch a wicked thing as you men- 
tion _ the world. But there is an Italian fon of a whore 
at the corner of —— that will poiſon you and the child 
in your belly, and half the women in the city, for half a 
erown. You may make your application to him, if you think 
fit ; but for my part, Madam, I'll be perjur'd for no body, 
far as I told you before, my conſcience is tender. Upon this 
our famous coquette immediately withdrew in a great deal 
of confuſion, and curs'd me plentifully in her gizzard, 

I don't queſtion. | 
My next viſitant was Lucretia, who brought ſome of 
ker water in an urinal, and defir'd me to give her my 
judgment on't. Finding her lady ſhip look a little blueiſh, 
and fo forth, under the eyes; what was more, having 
been privately inform'd of the correſpondence ſhe kept 
- with hp the fabulift : Madam, ſays I bluntly to her, 
#he party to whom this urine belongs is under none of the moi 
bealthful circumſtances, but troubled with certain prickings 
and pains. Pil fear, doctor, ſays ſhe, you art a man of 
Kill, for to my certain knowledge the party is troubled with 
thoſe concerns you were talking of. You need not foreſial 
me, Madam, ſays I to her, but eſpecially when ſhe makes 
water; I knew it as ſoon as ever I caft my eyes upon the 
urinal. And pray, Sir, what may be the occafion of it! for 
the party is at a horrid laſi, what is the matter with her, 
Why, Madam, ſays I, the matter is plain enough, the party 
+ Das been committing acts of privity with — and has 
diſoblig'd loves manſion by it: or to expreſs myſelf in the 

familiar language of a modern werſifica'or and quack z 


Has been dabbling in private, and had the wier, 
In feeking for pleaſure to meet auith a clap. 


How doctor, ſays ſhe, have you the impudence to fay the 
party is clapt? Verily, Madam, and yet I am no more in- 

prudent than fome of my neighbours. Why, you ſaucy fellow 
| you, continues ſhe, Id have you to know that 1 am the 
11 party to whom the urine belongs, and my name is Lucretia, 


that 
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that celebrated matran in Roman hiſtory, aubo ſcorning to 
out-live her honour, preferr'd a voluntary death to an ig- 
nominious life. Yes, Madam, ſays I, I know your hiflory 
avell enough, and whatever opinion 1 may have of your cha- 
fiity, I have yet a greater of your diſcretion ; for, betqueen 
friends be it ſaid, Madam, before you left the inſignificant 
world, you were reſoly'd te taſie the ſeveetneſs of young 
Tarquin's per/on; and finding what a val difference there 
. was between vigorous love and phlegmatick duty, you thought 
it not worth your while to be troubled any longer with the 
dull embraces of an impotent huſband, Oh maſt abominable 
ſcandal, cries our matron ; but Heaven be prais d, Livy 

tells anather flory of my chaſtity ; and to let thee Jer bow ſcru- 
pulous and careful I am to preſerve my reputation ſpotleſs, 
 #now, I keep company with none but moraliſis and philgſa- 
hers. Lord, Madam, ſays I, your intrigues are no my/le- 
ries to me; I am no lranger to that laudable commerce you 
keep ⁊vith that crook d. bact d moralift and fable-monger of 
Phrygia, they call him my lord Æſop (at which unwelcome 
- words ſhe look'd paler than I have the charity to believe 
ſhedid when the impetuous Targuin leapt into bed to her); 
and as for thoſe ſage recommenders of virtue, the phileſa- 
phers, take my word for it, a clap may be got as ſoon among 
thim as any other fort of men whatſoever, Since my coming 
into theſe parts, Madam, I am able to give you a true ac- 
count of the preſent flate of maſi of theſe Phileſophers bodies. 
Thales, who held that Water was the beginning of all 
things, is now ſatis/y'd that Fire is the concluſ#n of love. 
Pythagoras, that ran thro' ſo many changes in the other 
world, has undergone a greater tranſmutation here in 4 

ſweating tub. The divine Plato, and his diſciple Ariſtotle, 
are, at this preſent writing, very lovingly ſalivating in my 
garret. Socrates had his ſpin- bones ſcrap'd lather morning 
by my toad-eater Dr. Connor, by the ſame token the Hiber- 
nian thraſ d bim for _ fo inordinately at his demon 
that led him into this miſchance. Ariſtotle told me laft 
night, that nothing in philoſophy troubled him ſo much as 
pilling of needles, Diogenes has a phiz ſo merrily coliy- 
fiower'd, that he protefls againſt planting of men, fince theſe 
are the effetts of it ; and the virtuous Seneca has leſt all. 
his Roman patience with his noſe. But alas, theſe falemn 
Jplaymouth'd gentlemen, Madam, ſays I, only de it e im- 
: Proue 
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Prove in natural philoſophy, with no wicked intentions, 1 
can aſſure you, no carnal titillation to urge them on, or the 
dike. Well, ſays ſhe, fince tis in wain to play the hypocrite 
any „I on myſelf a downright frail woman, there. 
fore reſolve me, what is beſt to be done for my recovery? Look 
von, „ fays I, you mit take phyfick, and live ſober 
For a fortnight or ſo, and Fl engage to make you as primi- 
tively ſound as when you firfl came ſqualing into the world, 
"Here's a doſe of pills, the devil of any Mercury's in them; 
take four of them every morning, and to make them operate 
"the better, drink me a quart of honeſt Phlegethon a litile 
warm'd over the fire, and mix ſome grated nutmeg with it 
10 correct the crudity. She promis'd to obſerve my di- 
rections, preſented me with half a ſcore broad pieces, and 
as ſhe was going out of the room, Worthy doctor, ſays ſhe, 
1 conjure you to have a care of my dear, dear reputation. 
And, Madam, Anſwers I, pray have you likewiſe a care 
of your dear, dear brandy-bottle, and your beloved Dr, 

teven's water with the gold in it; and ſo we parted. 

I was thinking with myſelf, ſurely it rains nothing but 
female viſitants this morning, when a brace of two-handed 
trapping jades bolted into my cloſet, and upon a due 


examination of their faces, I found one of them to be Tha- 
Aris the Amazonian, who, as I hinted to you in my laſt, 


is become a haberdaſherefs of ſmall wares ; and the other 


-that termagant motly compoſition of half man half wo- 
wan, Cbriſliana the late queen of Sweden. So, my baue 
chopping Bona Roba's, ſays I to em, and what buſineſs 
"bas brought you hitber? Why, you muſt know, cries Tha- 
leftris, that both of us are furiouſly in love, and want a 


-Gittle of your affiftance. The ladies may be always fure of 


commanding that, anſwers I, but pray explain yourſelves 


more particularly, For my part, ſays Thaleſtris, having 
formerly been happy in the embraces of Alexander the Great, 


1 could never fancy any thing but a ſoldier ever fince. Why, 
our military men, ſays I, have been always famous for at- 


: gacking and carrying all places before them; but pray tell 


me the happy perſon's name, <vhom you have fingled from the 


" reſt of his fer to honour with your affefion ? With the ma- 


Acious world, continues ſhe, be paſſes for a bully, but 1 


call him my lovely, charming captain Dawſon : is true, 


- 1 am not altogether diſagreeable to this cruel — 


# 
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' be likes the majeſly of my perſon, iny honour and wit avell 
enough ; but toner morning he told me, over a porringer of 
" burnt brandy, when people are apt to unboſom themſelves, that 
be had an wmconquerable averſfion'to red hair, and fo 1 am 
come to ſee whether you have any relief for this misfortune, 
as you promiſe in your bills. This is no buſineſs of mine, ſays 
I to her, but my wife's, wwho'll ſoon redreſs your grievances, 
and furniſh you with a leaden comb and my Anti-Erythrzan 
unguent, which after tavo or tree applications will make you 
4 fair or as brown as you dgſire. SHS» 
And having ſaid ſo, addreſs'd myſelf to her companion, 
and inquir'd of her what ſhe came for? I am up to the 
ears in love, ſays Chriſtiana, ' with à jolly ſmock-fae'd 


ducheſs's c 1 lately arriv'd in theſe 'parts; I have al. 


ready fignify'd my paſſion to him, both after the ancient and 
: _—_— Pay — hin with Latin and French billet- 
doux, for which 1 was always famous :'| but this flubborn 
. Theologue tells me my face is too maſculine for him, and 
_ particularly quarrels with the irr ity of my forehead 
and eyebrows. Thoſe æuill eaſily be redtify'd by my wift, 

' ſays I. And now, Madam, will you give me leave 10 aft 
you a civil gueſion or two, A hundred, my dear ſeignior, 
- anſwers ſhe very obligingly: To be Hort then, ſays I, a 
certain French author, auh has wrote the memoirs of your 
' life, has been pleat d prfitively to afſert, that your majefly 
went thro" at leaft one half of the college of cardinals, and 
' that tao or three popes were ſuſpected of being familiar with 
. 1 wanted, anſwers ſhe, no ſort of conſolation from 
thoſe noble perſonages, whilſt I lia d at Rome; and to con- 
wvince you how well 1 am ſatisfied in their abilities, by my 
good 9will,, I would have to do with none but ecclefiaſticks ; 

: for beſides that they eat and drink plentifully, and by cap- 
ſequence want no wigour, they poſſeſs another no leſs com- 
mendable quality, and that is tatiturnity. I applaud pour 
Judgment, replies I, for your churchmen are true feeders, 
and thundering performers. No body knows that better than 
myſelf, ſays Chriſtiana ; and take my abord for it, one robuſt 
- evell-chin'd prieft is worth a hundred of your lean ha 
 flarv'd captains. II never hear the ſoldiery blaſphem'd, 
_ ſays Thaleſtris, in @ mighty paſſion ; I tell thet,” thou infigni- 
ficant north country trollop, thou fookſh-affetied grammarian- 
' ridden ſpe-pedant, that one ſoldier is better than a —— 
(30 | | and 


"he 
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of your fliff-rumy'd_ parſons ; and immediately ſaluted 
her with a diſcourteous reprimand. acroſs the mazzard. 
The blood of Guflawus Hdo/phus began to be rous'd in 
Chrifliana, and my glaſſes, globes, and 3 and all, 
were infallibly going to rack between theſe two furious 
heroines, when my wife luckily ſtept in to put an end to 
the fray. In ſhort, the matter was amicably made up, 
and ſo they follow'd my ſpouſe into her cloſet, where 
I'll leave the. Wi 

Thus, gentlemen, you may perceive what ſort of cy. 
ſtomers reſort to me: I could tell you a hundred more 
ſtories to the ſame purpoſe, but why ſhould I pretend to 
entertain perſons of your worth with ſo mean and unwor- 

thy a ſubje& as myſelf? Therefore to diverſify. the ſcene, 
I will endeavour to divert you with ſome occurrences of 

a more publick importance, which have happen'd in our 
 Acherantic dominiens fince I writ to you laſt. 

But before I proceed any farther I am to inform you, 
that we have a ſpacious noble room in the middle of Fran- 
dinopolis, where the virtuoſo's of former ages, as well as 
of the preſent, uſe to reſort and entertain one another with 
hor | or facetious converſation, according as it happens, 
Of late we have had the ſame controverſy debated among 

us, which ſo long employ'd monſieur Perault and the fa- 
mous wits of France, I mean, whether the antients are 
referable to the moderns in the learned arts and ſciences ? 
he queſtion had been diſcuſs d one afternoon with a great 
deal of heat on both ſides, when an honeſt merry gentle- 
man and a new comer among us, whoſe name I have un- 
lackily forgot, interpos d in the diſpute, and expreſs'd 
himſelf to this effect. Gentlemen, ſays he, I think you 
may e'en drop this controverſy, for I can make it appear 
that little England alone affords a ſet of men, at preſent, 
that much out-do any of the ancients, in whatever they 
Pretend to. There's honeſt Mr. Edmund Whiteaker, late 
of the admiralty-office, that in the myſtery of making up 
accounts out-does Archimedes; and my lord Puralaball. 
who told his maſter's money over a gridiron, underſtands 
numbers better than Archytas or Euclid, Mr. Burgeſs of 
Cowent-Garden, and indeed moſt of the aifjenting parſons, 
go infinitely. beyond Tully and Demeſibenes in point of elo- 
uuence ; for thoſe old-faſhion'd orators could only raiſe 


joy 


your patience, we infinitely exce 
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joy and ſadneſs ſucceflively, whereas the latter ſo manage 


matters, thatthey can make their congregations laugh and 
weep both at once. The antients were forc'd to dradge 
and take pains to make themſelves maſters of any tongue 
before they ey; to write in it; but here's your old 
friend, Dr. Caſe by Ludgate, wrote a ſyſtem of anatomy 
in Latin, and does not underſtand a ſyllable of the lan- 
onage. As for muſick, you may talk till your heart akes 
of your Amphion's and your Orpheus's, that drew trees and 
ſtones after them by the irreſiſtible force of their harmony; 


this is ſo far from being a miracle among us, that the vileſt 


thrummers in England and Wales do it every wake and 
fair they go to: then as for the various perturbations of 
mind caus'd by the ancient muſick, we ſaw ſomething 


more wonderful happen upon our own theatre ſince the - 


late revolution, than antiquity can boaſt of; for when 
Harry Purcell's famous wm at the Opera of king 
Arthur was ſung at the play-houſe, half the gentlemen 
and ladies in the ſide- boxes and pit got an ague by it, tho 
it was ſung in the midſt of the — Laſtly, to con- 
clude, for I am afraid I have tr _ too much upon 

the ancients in quick- 
ning of parts: Virgil, one of the 2 wits of antiquity, 
was forc'd to retire out of the noĩſe and hurry of Rome to. 
his country villa, and beſtow' d ſome ten or twelve years 
in compoſing his Æneis: whereas Sir Richard Blackmore, 
who paſſes but for a fixth- rate verſifier among us, was. 


able to write both his 4rthurs in two or three years time, 


and that in the tumult and ſmoak of coffee-houſes, or in. 
his coach, as he was jolting it from one patient to another, 
amidſt the vaſt multiplicity of his bulineſs too, which, 
as the city bard frankly conſeſſes, was never greater than 
then. 

The gentleman delivered his ironies with ſo a: 
grace that he ſet all the company a-laughing, and for that- 
time put an end to the diſpute. And now ſince I am upon 
the chapter of Sir Richard, you muſt know, that the young 
wits, inhabiting upon the banks of Phlegethon, have late- 
ly pelted his Artburs with diſtichs ; but I can-only call to 
mind at preſent three of them. The two firſt reflect u 
the poem's genealogy, which was partly begot in a coffee- 
houſe, and partly in a coach. | 

| Editus 
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However, cries ſurly Ben, 
chard's ſagacity and politicks, in taking care that his muſe 
mould he ſo openly deliver'd; for Epic poems, like the 


Non aliter naſci debuit | 


Qui potuit matrem Arthuri dixife tabernam, 
lle poteſt currum dicere, Rufe, patrem. 


Sepius in libro memoratur Garthius uno, 
uam levis Arthuro Maurus utroque tumens. 


I do not wonder now at prince Arthur's wonderful lo- 


quacity, ſays another, (for, as I remember, when he and 


Heel met upon the road, he welcomes him with a 


ſimile of forty lines perpendicular) ſince he was born at a 


coffee-houſe ; nor at the rumbling of the verſe, ſince one 
half of the book was writt . in a leathern vehicle; for we 


find, continues he, that what is bred in the bone, will 


never out of the fleſh : and thus 'tis no wonder, that ac- 


* cording to the obſervation of a modern virtuoſo, the Se- 
_ ern is {0 miſchievous and cholerick a river, and ſo often 


.Tuins the country with ſudden inundations, ſince it riſes 
in Wales, and conſequently participates ſometimes of the 
nature of that haſty, iracund yours among whom' tis born, 

muſt needs commend Sir R:- 


children of ſovereign princes, ought to be in publick. 

The other day, as I. was taking a ſolitary turn by myſelf, 
*twas my fortune to meet with a leaſh of old-faſhion'd 
thread-bare mortals, with very dejected looks, and in the 
beſt equipage of thoſe worthy gentlemen, whom you may 


Tee every day between the hours of twelve and one walk- 
| ung in the Middle-Temple and Gray's- Inn walks, to get em 
A ö 


omach to their no-dinners. At firſt I took them for a 
cel of fiddlers, when the oldeſt of them undeceiv'd me, 
y addrefling himſelf to me as follows. Sir, ſays he; my 


name is J. Hopkins, my two companions are the fam'd 


Sternbold and Wiſdom, and underſtanding that you are 


F 


lately arriv'd from England, I have preſum'd to aſk you a 


2 ion: we have been inform'd ſome time ago, that two 
5 


ernian bards, Ca fault with our verfion and lan- 
guage, have endeavour'd to depoſe myſelf and my _—_ 
| | | en 
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thren here out of all pariſn-churches, where we have reign d 
moſt melodiouſly ſo long, and to ſubſtitute their own tranſ- 
lation in the room of it! I muſt confeſs it vexes me to the 
heart, to think that I muſt be ejected aſter an hundred 
years — poſſeſſion and better, which, by the Common 
as well as Civil law, gives a man a juſt title, and reſign 
my eccleſiaſtical dominions to two new-fangled uſurpers, 
whom I never injur'd in my days. Now, Sir, pray tell 
me how my affairs go in your world, and whether I have 
reputation enough {till left me with the people to make 
head againſt thoſe unrighteous innovators ? Why truly, 
Mr. Hopkins, ſays I to him, when theſe adverſaries firſt 
appeared in the world, I was in ſome pain about you, the 
conſpiracy againſt your crown and dignity being ſo ſpe- 
ciouſly laid, that nothing leſs than an univerſal defe&ion 
ſeem d to threaten you. Tis true indeed, ſome few 
churches in and about London, where the people you know 
are — Oy a ſpirit of novelty, have thrown you out, 
but by what advices I can receive, excepting ſome few 
revolters, the generality of the people ſeem'to be heartily 
engaged in your intereſts, and as it always happens to 
other monarchs when they are able to ſurmount an inſur- 
rection form'd againſt them, I look upon your throne, 
ſince you have ſo happily broke the neck of this rebellion, 
to be ſettled upon a ſurer baſis than ever. The pariſh- 
elerks, ſextons, and old women, all over the kingdom, are 
in a particular manner devoted to your ſervice, preſerving 
a moſt entire and unſhaken allegiance to you, and on my 
conſcience would ſooner part with all magna charta than 
one ſyllable of yours. You wonderfully revive my ſpirits, 
replies old Hoptins, to tell me ſuch comfortable news; 
but pray, Sir, one word more with you: this new tranſ- 
lation, that has made ſuch a noiſe in the world, is it ſo 
much ſuperior to mine as my enemies here would make 
me believe? Mr. Hophins, Aays I, I flatter no man, tis 
not my way, therefore you muſt not take amiſs what I am 
$oing to ſay to you. For my part, I am of opinion that 
king David is not oblig'd to any of you, but ought to 
cudgel you all round; for I can find no other difference 
between the Jewr/b monarch in his ancient collar of ekes 
and ayes, which you and your brethren there have beſtow'd _ 
upon him, and in his new-faſhion'd. Ai 9 there 
1" x 13 
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is between an old man of threeſcore with a long beard 
hanging down to his waiſt, and the ſame individual old 
man newly come out of a barber's ſhop nicely ſhav d and 
powder d. Tis true, he looks ſomewhat: gayer and 
youthfuller, but has not a jot more vigour and ability. 

I know you gentlemen. of Vill's coffee-houſe will be 
glad to hear ſome news of Mr. Dryden; I muſt tell you 
then, that we had the devil and all of combuſtions and 
quarrels here in hell ſince that famous bard's arrival among 
us. The Grecians, the Romans, the Malians, the Speriard;, 
the French, but eſpecially. the Dutch authors, have been 
upon his back; Hamer was the firſt that attack'd him for 

juſtifying Aumnanxor's idle rants and monſtrous actions, by 
the precedent of 4chi//zs. The two poets, after a little 
ſquabbling, were without much difficulty perſwaded to let 
their two heroes fight out the quarrel for them, but the 
nimble-heel'd Grecias ſoon got the whip-hand of the fu- 
rious A/marzer, and made him beg pardon. Horace too 
gtumbled a little in his gizzard at him for affirming Juve- 
nal to be a better ſatyriſt than himſelf, but upon ſecond 
thoughts thought it not worth his while to conteſt the point 
with him. Once it happen'd, that Mr. Bays came into 
our room when Petronius Arbiter was diverting us with a 
very . fine nouvelle. Monſ. Fontaine, Sir Philip Sidney, 
Mr. aller, my late lord Rochefter, with Sir Charles Sidley, 
compos d part of this illuſtrious audience; when Mr. Dry- 
den unluckily ſpoil'd all by aſking the latter, what the fa- 
cetious gentleman's name was, that talk d ſo agreeably ? 
How, ſays Sir Charles Sidley, hadſt thou the impudence, 
in the preface before thy Egli Zuuenal,: to ſay, that 
ſo ſoon as the -pretended Belgrade ſupplement of Petre- 
nius s fragments came into England, thou could ſt tell, upon 
reading but two lines of that edition, whether it was ge- 
nuine or no; and here haſt thou heard the noble author 
himſelf talk above an hour by the clock, and couldſt not 
find him out? Upon this the old bard retired in ſome diſ- 
order: but what happened to him a day or twa aſter, 
was more mortify ing. by ü ern 
Chaucer meets him in one of our coffee - houſes, and 
after the uſual ceremonies were over between two ſtrangers 
of their wit and learning, thus accoſts him. Sir, cries 
Chaucer, you have done me a wonderful honour to furbiſh 
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up ſome of my old muſty tales, and beſtow modern gar- 
niture _ them, and I look upon myſelf much obliged 
to you for ſo undeſerved a favour; however, Sir, I muſt 
take the freedom to tell you, that you over-itrain'd mat- 
ters a little, when you liken'd me to Ovid, as to our wit 
and manner of verſification. Why, Sir, ſays Mr. Dryden, 
I maintain it, and who then dares be ſo ſaucy as to oppoſe 
me ? But under favour, Sir, cries the other, I think I 
ſhould know Ovid pretty well, having now convers'd 
with him almoſt three hundred years, and the devil's in it 
if I don't know my own talent; and therefore, tho' you 
aſs a mighty compliment upon mein drawing this parallel 
tween us, yet I tell you there is no more reſemblance 
between us, as to our manner of writing, than there is be- 
tween a jolly well-complexion'd Engli/oman and a black- 
hair'd thin-gutted 7a/ian. Lord, Sir, ſays Dryden to 
him, I tell you that you're miſtaken, and your two ſtyles 


are as like one another as two Exchequer-tallies. But I, 


who ſhould know it better, ſays Chaucer, tell you the 
contrary. And I, ſays Mr. Bays, who knows theſe things 
better than you, and all the men in the world, will ſtand 
by what I have affirm'd, and upon that gave him thelye. 
Rhadamanthus, who is one of Pluto's oldeſt judges, and 
a ſevere regulator of good manners and converſation, im- 
mediately ſent for our friend Joba to appear in court; 
and after he had ſeverely reprimanded him for uſing ſuch 


inſufferable language upon no provocation, for your pu- 
niſhment, ſays he, I command you to get Sir Richard 


Blackmore's tranſlation of Fob by heart, and to repeat ten 
pages of it to our friend the author of the Rehearſal ev 
morning. Poor Bays defired his lordſhip to mitigate 


raſh a ſentence, and by way of commutation frankly of- 


fer d to drink ſo many quarts of liquid ſulphur every 
morning. No, ſays my lord judge, tho" they commute 


penances in Dofors-Commons, yet we are not ſuch rogues 


to commute them in hell, and ſo I expect to be obey d. 


Thus, gentlemen, you ſee we obſerve a ſevere juſtice 


among us; and indeed, to deliver my thoughts impartially, 
I muſt needs ſay, that equity is adminiſter'd after a fairer 
and more compendious manner in theſe dominions, than 
either in your We/min/ier-Hall or your palais at Paris, 


where free pretends to carry all before her, ang 
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| little to do in either of thoſe two places, as a farrier at 
Venice. A ſignal inſtance of this we have had in a late fa. | 
| mous trial. A foot-ſoldier of the firſt regiment of guards, 7 
and a Drury- lane whore, were ſummon' d to appear before 
judge Minos, who, after he had, with a great deal of pa- 
tience, heard the crimes that were alledg'd againſt them, 
aſked them what they had to offer in favour of themſelves, 
why ſentence of damnation ſhould not paſs ? The young 
harlot, either relying upon the merits of her face, which 4 
_ the fooliſhly imagin'd would bring her off here, as it had f 
often done in your world, or elſe being naturally farniſhid 1 
Vith a greater ſtock of impudence than the ſoldier, broke f 
thro' the crowd, and thus addreſs'd herſelf to the court: 
- hope your lordſhip, ſays ſhe, will take no advantage of 
-a poor:woman's ignorance, who ought to have learned | 
counſel to plead for her; however, I depend ſo much | 
upon the juſtice of my cauſe, that I will undertake it my- 
ſelf. The chief argument I inſiſt upon, my lord, is this: 
I think it highly unreaſonable that I ſhould ſaffer a-new 
-for-my crimes in this world, having done ſufficient pe- 
nance for them in the other. By my aunt's conſent and 
r I was ſold to an old libidinous lord, and debauch'd 
by him before I was fourteen; the noble peer kept me 
ſome four months, then took occaſion to pick a quarrel 
with me, and ſet me a-drift in the wide world, to ſteer 
my courſe as fortune ſhould direct me. In this exigence 
I was fore'd to apply myſelf to a venerable old matron, 
who finding me young and handſome, took me into her 
ſervice, ſhamm'd me upon her cuſtomers for a baronet's 
daughter of the North, and much I was made of, and 
courted like a little queen; but, my lord, our profeſſion is 
directly oppoſite to all others, for too much cuſtom breaks 
us. In ſhort, an officer in the army, whom Pluto re- 
warded for his pains, taught me what Fortune de la guerre 
meant, ſo that I was very fairly ſalivated before fiſteen. 
Having got a little knowledge of the world under this old 
matron's directions, who went more than halves with me 
in every bargain, I thought it high time to trade for my- 
ſelf, and told her dne morning that I was refolv'd to ex- 
myſelf no longer in her houſe. What you pleaſe as 
for that, replies this ancient gentlewoman; but firſt, my 
dear child, let us come to a fair account, to ſee _ — 
| an 
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land lies between us. Then ſtepping into the next room 
the ſhew'd me a deal - board all be- ſcrawl'd with round o's- 
and cart-wheels in ungodly chalk ; then clapping on her 
ſpectacles, let me ſee, cries ſhe, for lodging, Get, waſh- 
ing, clothes, linen, phyſick, c. you owe me ten pounds, 


(which came up within a few tranſitory ſhillings of what 


had earned in her houſe) and this you muſt pay, ſweet- 


heart, before you talk of parting. Twas in vain to com- 


lain of her extortion, for beſides that-ſhe' pleaded, pre- 
Euption for it, her arithmetick was infallible, and ſhe 
judg'd for herſelf en dernir reſort. Thus 1 was turn d 
out of doors, but having in the interim, while I ſtay d 
here, contracted a ſmall acquaintance with a ſiſter of the 
quill that lodg'd in Covent -Garden, I repaired to her quar- 


ters, and continu'd with her. Between us, my lord, we 


acted the ſtory of Caffor and Pollux, that is, we were 
never viſible t er, but when ſhe appear d above the 
horizon, twas bed- time with me; and when ſhe kept her 
bed, twas my time to ſhine at the play-houſe. When 
either of us went abroad, we made a fine ſhew enough, 
but then we gratify'd our backs at the expence of our 
bellies ; — 2 tripe, a few eggs, or ſprats, were our 
conſtant regale at home, and upon holidays a chop of 
mutton roaſted upon a packthread in the chimney; and 
many a time, when my ſiſter and I wore ſilver- lac'd ſhoes, 
our ſtockings wanted feet. I ſhould treſpaſs too much 
upon your lordſhip's patience, to tell you how I have been 
forc'd to ſhift my name as well as my quarters, to ſubmit 
to the nauſeous embraces of every drunken tobacco-taking 
ſot, that had half a crown in his pocket to purchaſe me; 
and when I have been arreſted for a milk - ſcore not exceed- 
ing the terrible ſam of four ſhillings, to let an ill-look'd 
dog of a Moabite enjoy me upon a founder'd chair in a 
ſpunging-houſe, to procure my liberty. To this'I ſhould 
add, what unmerciful contributions I was forc'd out of 
my {mall revenue to pay to the conniving juſtices clerks; 
the conſtable, the beadle, the tallyman, at eſpecially to 
thoſe raſcals the Reformers, whoſe buſineſs is not to con- 
vert, but only lay a heavier tax upon poor finners, and 
make iniquity ſhift its habitation oftener than otherwiſeit 
would, I ſhould never have done. In ſhort, our condi- 
tion, my lord, is like a frontier people, that live between 
& — wo 
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two mighty monachies, oppreſs'd, ſqueez d, and plun- 
der d on all ſides. By that time I was one and twenty, I 
could number more diſcaſes than years, ſinoak and ſwear 
like a grenadier; and laſt Bartholomew-fair, having made 
a debauch in ſtumm'd claret and Dr. Stevens's water, 
with an attorney's clerk, a fever ſeiz'd me next morning, 
and trip'd up my heels in three days. How I was — 
that is to ſay, whether by the contributions of the ſiſter- 
hood, or at the charge of the pariſn, I cannot tell; but 
this, my lord, is a ſhort and faithful account of my life, 
and now I ſubmit myſelf to the juſtice of this honourable 
court. I will not pretend to vindicate my profeſſion, but 
this I may venture to affirm, that the world cannot live 
without us, and that a whore in the buſineſs of love i 
like — in the buſineſs of trade, which (tho they 
are not the legal coin of the nation) ought to be allow'd 
and tolerated, if it were only for the conveniency of ready 
change. Well, ſays my lord, ſince tis ſo, and your call. 
ing ex pos'd you to ſo much ſuffering, I hope you made 
your gallants pay for it. That you may be ſure I did, 
anſwers our damſel; I fold my maidenkead to fifteen ſe- 
veral cuſtomers, by the ſame token ſeven of them were 
Jews, and it pleaſes me to think how I cheated thoſe 
oggerheads in their own Maſaical indications. 1 never 
parted with any of my favours, ar & not ſo much as a 
clap gratis, except a heutenant and enſign whom once 
I admitted upon truſt, by the ſame token they built a 
ſconce, and [ef me in the lurch. I always took care to 
ſecure my money firſt ; tho' thoſe ungracious vipers of 
the army would rifle me now and then, in ſpite of all my 
| aution: for, my lord, we whores are like the ſea, 
what we gain in one place we loſe in another. Take her 
away, ſays my lord Minos, take her away, fee her fairly 
dipt every morning for this twelvemonth over head and 
ears in good wholeſome brimſtone : to be both merchant 
and merchandize, to ſell herſelf for money, and yet expect 
pleaſure for it, is worſe exaction than was ever praCtiſed 
in Lombard. reet or Cornbull, | 
Our Drury- lane nymph was no ſooner carried off, but 
the ſoldier advanced forward, and thus told his tale ; My 
lord, you are not to expect a fine ſpeech from me, I am 
a ſoldier, and we ſoldiers are men of action, and 8 
| | Words. 
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words. I was a barber's prentice in the Strand, liv'd with 
him ſive years, got his maid with child, beat his wife for 
pretending to reprove me, had run on ſcore at all the 

inted lattices in the neighbourhood, - and my cireum- 

nces being ſuch, was eaſily perſuaded to turn gentle- 
man-ſoldier. 'My captain promis'd to make me a 2 
the very moment after I was liſted, but he {erv'd me juſt 
as he did his creditors, whom, to my certain knowledge, 
he left in the lurch. Well; my lord, I follow'd him to 


Flanders, where I ſtood buff to death and damnation four 


campaigns, ſometimes for a groat, ſometimes for nothing 
a:day., Had I more ins to anſwer for than either the co- 
lonel or agent of our regiment, I have buſtled thro* miſery 
enough to wipe out all my ſcores, curtail'd of my pay to 
keep a double-chinn'd chaplain, who never preach'd a- 
mong us, and maintain an hoſpital, where I could never 
expect to be admitted without bribery; forc'd for want of 


ſubſiſtence to ſteal offal, which a hungry dog would piſs 
upon, and if diſcover'd, ſure to be rewarded with the 


wooden-horſe, and leſt the unwieldy beaft' ſhould throw 
me, ſecur d by a brace of muſquets dangling on my heels: 
to lie up to the chin in water for preventing of rheuma- 
tiſms, and ſmoak wholeſome dock- leaves to prevent being 
dunn'd by my ſtomach; drubb'd and can d without any 
provocation by a ſmooth-fac'd prig, who t'other day was 
A yy, or ſomething worſe to a nobleman; never ſure 
of one hour's reſt in the night, never certain of a meal's 


meat in the day; harraſs'd with 2 marches and 
um 


counter-marches ; roaſted all the ſummer, and frozen all 
the winter; cheated by my officer, cuckolded by my com- 
rades. Theſe, my lord, were the bleſſings of my life, 
and if ever I could muſter up pence enough to purchaſe a 
ſingle pint of Geneva, I thought myſelf in my kingdom. 
Laſt ſummer I was one of the noble adventurers that went 
in the expedition to Cadix, and having ſecur'd a little 
linen to myſelf at Fort St. Mary's, in order to make me 
a few ſhirts when I came home, and rubb'd off with two 
inſignificant filver 7 — (I think they call them ſaints) 
out of a church, the ſuperior commander ſeiz d upon them 
for his own private uſe, in her majeſty's name, and legal - 
1y plunder'd me of what I had as legally ſtolen from the 
enemy This and a thouſand other diſappointments, 2 
ay ge 
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gether with change of climates and other incouveniences, . 
threw ſuch a damp upon my ſpirits, that within three days 
after I landed at Port/mouth I fell ill, and Was glad to 
part with a wretched life, which had given me ſo much 
vexation, and ſo little ſatisfaction. Thus, my lord, I have 
honeſtly laid all before you, ſo let the court ſentence me 
as they pleaſe. Why really, ſays the judge, thy eaſe is 
hard enough, and I muſt needs ſay thou doſt not want any 
new weight co be laid upon thee; and ſo immediately 
acquitted him, ordering him to be ſet at liberty without 
payi of fes, r 12 Finne e 4 n 
Finding juſtice impartially adminiſtred in hell; you may 
perhaps have the curioſity, gentlemen, to inquire what 
ſort of reception my lord Double of Turn-about-hall found 
among us, upon his arrival into theſe dominions: I muſt 
tell you then, that to the univerſal admiration of our in- 
fernal world, my lord is become Plato's great favourite, 


fo that nothing almoſt is tranſacted here without his ad- 


vice and direction. Every body indeed expected that his 
lordſhip; who changed his religion on purpoſe to delude 
the unhappy prince, whoſe prime confident he was, and 
at the ſame time kept a private correſpondence with his 
enemy in Halland, would have found an entertainment 
ſuitable to his deſerts, been loaded with chains, and re- 
galed with liquid ſulphur ; but: hitherto he has either had 
e good luck or management to avoid it. A ſudden guſt 
of wind had blown away the fan from the top of Pluto's 
kitchen, that very aſternoon he came here. Our mo- 
narch was firſt in the mind to clap his lordſnip's breech 
upon the iron- ſpike, and make a weathercock of him, (the 
only thing he was fit for) that with every whiff of brim- 
ſtone he might tell where damnation ſat. Soon after he 
was of opinion to make a light- match of him, to uſe upon 
occaſion, whenever he had any empire or kingdom to blow 
up. But at laſt carefully conſidering his face, and the ma- 
jeſty of his gate, he made him his taylor, and to ſay the 
truth, nobody knows the dimenſions of his Luciferian ma- 
» Jeſty better than his lordſhip : and as it often happens in 
your world for noblemen to be govern'd by their taylors 
or — ſo my lard in his preſent capacity of 
or orders every thing at court, puts in and diſplaces 

om he pleaſes, and poſſeſſes Pluto's ear to that 2 

a "27117 ; 7 | at. 


F 
h 
v 
A 
y 
U 
y 
| 
\ 
( 
< 


ts the Livina. 286 


that hoppenio to be in company laſt week with Aards 
Smith, Colonel Wildman, Sling ſby Bethel, Crn—fb, and 
others of the ſame kidney, who heartily wiſh the proſpe- 
rity of old Hell, they gravely ſhook their heads, and faid 
they were afraid their maſter Pluto's government would 
not long continue, ſince he had got a viper in his boſom, 
and 2 traitor in his cabinet, who would not fail to conjure 
up ſome neighbouring prince againſt him, to diſpoſſeſs 
him of his ancient throne. Indeed, tis prodigious to con- 
ſider how this diſſembler has wriggled himſelf into the 
ood opinion not only of our ſovereign, but even of queen 
roſerpine. ' About a month ago he had intereſt enough _ 
to get my late lord Sh——f7—ry releaſed out of the dun- 
geon, Where he has been confined ever ſince his comin: 
— and made him adminiſtrator of the Chfer-Pipe t 
Pluto, for this merry reaſon, becauſe he had always a good 
hand at JOE at fundamentals. That old libidinous ci- 
vilian of the Commons, Dr. Littleton, he has made judge- 
admiral of the Stygian lake; and the famous Mr. ep, 
who wiſhed in his addreſs to king James, that the difſen- 
ters had caſements to their breaſts, he has got to be the de- 
vil's glaſier; nay, what will more ſurprize you, he has 
procur'd the reverſion of maſter of Pluto's rough game, 
when it falls, for Dr. Oates; and obtain'd a promiſe of 
candle-ſnuffer-general to all the gaming-houſes in theſe 
quarters, for honeſt George Porter the evidence. 4 


"The Remainder of my Catalogue of Cu 


Timothy Addlepate, of Cheap/ide, Milliner, was ſo won- . 
© .derfully afflicted with the Zelotypia Italica, that he 
conſtantly lock'd up his fimpering red-hair'd ſpouſe, when 
buſineſs call'd him abroad, and would hardly truſt her 
with her aunt and grandmother, By rectifying his conſti- 
tution with my true Covent Garden ELix1R, he is ſo in- 
tirely cured of the /Ferus Martialis, or his old yellow 4% 
temper, that now of his own accord he carries her to the 
play-houſe, ſends her to all the balls, maſquerades, and 
merry meetings in town; nay, truſts her alone at-Fpſom- 
Wells and Richmond, and will let her fit a whole afternoon 
with a gay, ſmooth-fac'd officer of the guards at the ta- 
vern, and is never diſturb'd at it. N 
e Fu 
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 Fitbro Lunm, at the ſign of the Blue-ball and 86071e2. 
Bor /e, between a Cheeſemoriger's and Perfumer's ſhop in Rar. 
el:f-bigh-way, by taking a few doſes of my Pulvis Verni. 
us, Or my Antiverniinous Peabaer, voided above 30000 
Worms of all forts, as your 4/carides, Teretes, Hirudine,, 
and ſo forth, in the ſpace of twelve hours, one of which, by 
"modeſt computation, was ſuppoſed long enough to reach 
from St. Leonard's Shoreditch to Totfenham High-creſs, I 
confeſs my medicine is a little bitter; but what ſays the 
Tearned Arabian philoſopher Hamet Ben Hamet Ben Hall, 
Alb#mazar, A diadem will not cure the Apoplexy, nor a 
velvet ſlipper the Gout: and are not all the Ancients as 
well as Neoterics agreed, that rare corpus fine vermibu;? 
therefore'my"g6od friends, be advis'd in time. 
| zekiel Driver, of Puddle-Dock, catman, having difor. 
der'd his pia mater with too plentiful a morning's Uraught 
of three-threads and o Pharoah, had the misfortune to 
Have his car run over him. The whole ſtreet concluded 
him as good as dead, and the over-forward clerk of the 
pariſh had already ſet him down in the'weekly bills. Two 
applications of my Unguen/um Traumaticum ſet him imme- 
diately to rights, and now he is coachman in ordinary to a 
tallymap's fat widow in Sobo. Witneſs his hand E. D. 
Elnathan Ogle, Anabaptift- teacher in Moor fields, over- 
againſt the Graßßopper and Greyhound, for want of being 
carefully rubb*d'down by the pious females after his ſudo. 
riick exerciſe, had got the greaſe in his heels, and was ſo 
violently troubled with rheumatick pains, that he was no 
longer able to lay out himſelf for the benefit of his con- 
regation. My Emplaſirum Anodynum ſo effeQually re- 
Neva him by twice uſing of it, that he has ſince ſhifted his 
_ profeſſion, teaches the youth of © Finſoury fields to play at 
| Ki Tedd and quarter-ſtaft, and has turn'd his conven- 
ticle into a fencing-ſchool, _ a wy 
Mar madule Thummington, at the Red-cow and three 
Travellers in Barbican, was poſſeſs'd with an obſtrepe- 
"Tous ill-condition'd devil of a wife, whoſe everlaſting clack 
inceſſantly thundering in his ears, had made him as deaf 
as à drum. His caſe was ſo lamentable, that a demicul- 
verin ſhot over his head affected him no more than it would 
a man twenty miles off; he was inſenſible to all the bet- 
ting and ſwearing of the loudeſt cock -· match that _ 1 
Ioug 
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. o contending counties; nay, At one of Mr. 
— ie — fit you 2s unconcern d as if 
e had, been at a Quaker's filent meeting. After all your 
728 and other pretenders had deſpair d of him, I un- 
define his cure, and with a few of my Otacouſtical drops 
have ſo intirely recover d him, that the ſociety of Re- 
formers. have made him their chief director, and his hear- 
ing is ſo ſtrangely improv'd, that at an eaves- dropping at 
a window. he can hear oaths that were never ſworn, and 
bawdy that was never ſpoke. 


Richard Bentlefwerth, ſuperintendent. of a {mall gram- 


mar-elaboratory, in the out-ſkirts of the town, was ſa 

aſtrouſly over · run with, the Scerbuticum Pedanticum, that 

e uſed to dumfound his milk- woman with ſtrange ſtories 
of gerund and participles; would decline you domus in a 

cellar in the Strand before a parcel of chimney- ſweepers, 

and confute Schioppius and Alvarez to the old wall- ey d 

matron, that ſold him grey peaſe. Though this ſtrange 
diſtemper, when once it has got full poſſeſſion of a man, 
is as hard to be cured as an hereditary pox, yet I have ab- 
ſolutely recovered him; ſo that now he troubles the pub- 
lick no more with any of his Dutch-Latin diſſertations, but 
is as quiet an author as ever was neglected by all the town, 
or buried in Liltle-Britain. 

Timothy Gincracl, doctor of the noble cockle-ſhell fra- 
ternity, whoſe philoſophy and learning lay ſo much under 
ground, that he had nothing of either to ſhow above it, 
uſed to be troubled, with ſtrange unaccountable fits, and 
during the paroxiſin would contrive new worlds, as boys 
build houſes of cards, find a thouſand faults with old Moſes, 
make a haſty-pudding of the univerſe, and drown it in a 
Meuſtruum of his own inventing, and leave the beſt pa- 
.tient in the city for a new gay-coated butterfly, I took 
out his brains, waſhed. them in my Agua Intellectualis, 
and if he has ſince relaps d, who may he thank, but his 
.curſed, Eaft-India correſpondent, who addled his under- 
ſtanding a-new, with ſending him the furniture of a Chi- 
.#e/e barber's-ſhop. 8 | 


o 


Nehemiah Droauß), grocer and deputy of his ward, was 


ſo prodigiouſly afflicted with a lethargy, that his whole 
life was little better than a dream. He would ſleep even 
While he was giving the account of his own pedigree, 
| | Fa” how 
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how from leathern breeches and nothing in them, he came 
to the vaſt fortune he now poſſeſſes. Nav, over the pious 
ſpouſe of his boſom he has been often found afleep in an 
exerciſe which keeps all other mortals awake. By fol- 
lowing my ſage directions he is ſo wonderfully alter'd for 
the bettet, that after a full dinner of roaſt-beef and pud- 
ding he can liſten to a dull ſermon at Sa/ters-Hall, with- 
133 much as one ee 1 Fo can hear his apprentice 
read two intire pages of Veſley's heroic poem, and never 
makes a nod all de while. fe ; 1 F 

** The End of my Catalogue of CU Es. 

But to come to affairs of a more publick concern: we 
are in a ftrange ferment there about the divided intereſts of 
the houſes of Auftria and Bourbon. Our maſter following 
herein the policy of his Feſuits, or rather they following 
him, for we ought to give the devil his due, ſeems to in- 
cline moſt to the latter: however, if the Spaniards and 
French ſet up their horſes no better in your world than 
they do with us, 'tis eaſy to predict that the unnatural 
conjunction of the two kingdoms will be ſoon ſhatter'd 
to pieces. Whenever they meet, there's ſuch roaring and 
wearing, and calling of names between them, that we 
expect every minute when they will go to loggerheads, 
Tis true, ſome few of the dons that are lately arriv'd here 
call'd Leauii- le- Grand their protector, and are frenchif5'd 
to a ſtrange degree; but the reſt of their countrymen call 
them a parcel of degenerate raſcals, and are ſo violently 
bent againſt them, that unleſs Pluto lock'd them up 2- 
nights in diſtinct apartments, we ſhould have the devil and 

all to do with them. | | 
Next to the affairs of France and Spain, we are con- 
cern'd about the fate of the occaſional bill; a few old fa- 
ſhion' d virtuoſo's among us hope it will paſs, but the ge- 
nerality of our politicians, and particularly thoſe belong- 
ing to Pluto's cabinet, who are ſtiled the congregation a 
inferno ampliando, are reſolv'd at any rate to hinder its 
taking effect. As hypocriſy ſends greater numbers to hell 
than any other ſins whatever, you are not to wonder if the 
- miniſtry here do all they can to oppoſe the paſſing of a 
bill which will prove fo deſtructive to the infernal intereft, 
by deſtroying hypocriſy. For which reaſon Pluts has lately 
diſpatch'd ſeveral truſty emiſſaries to your parts, who are 
| | C + 
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to bribe your obſervators, and other mercenary pamphle- 


teers, to raiſe a hideous ovitcry about perſecution, and re- 


preſent this deſign in ſuch odious colours to the people, 
that, if . poſſible, it may miſcarry. A little time will ſhew 
us the ſucceſs of this refin'd conduct. Ed — 
One ſhert ſtory, gentlemen, and then I have done. 
A Spaniard laſt week was commending the authors of his 
own country, and particularly enlarged upon the merits 
of the voluminous long-winded Toftatus, who, he ſaid, 
had writ above a cart - load of books in his time. But why 
ſhould I talk of a cart-load, continues he, when he has 


Writ more than tis poſſible for any one ſingle man to read 


over in his life? judge then of the worth of this indefa- 


tigable Toftatus ; judge how many tedious nights and days 


he mult have ſpent in ſtudy... Under favour, cries an Eng- 
4iſþ gentleman. lately arrived here, we have a writer that 
much exceeds your famous Teffatus, even in that reſpect. 
His name is Bentivoglio ; and tho' at preſent he falls ſome- 


what ſhort of your author, as to the number of books of 


his own compoſing, yet he has writ one octavo, which I'll 
defy any man in the univerſe to read over, tho' he has the 
patience of Job, the conſtitution of Samp/or, and the · long 
But hold I forget who I am writing to all this while; 
gentlemen that have either more bufineh or pleaſure upon 
their hands, than to go through the tedious perſecution of 
ſo unmerciful a letter. However, I hope you'll pardon 
me this fault, if you conſider the great difficulty of tranſ- 
mitting the nouvelles of our ſubterranean world to your 
parts; for which reaſon I was reſolv'd rather to treipaſs 
upon your patience, than loſe. this opportunity of giving 
you a full account of all our memorable tranſactions. If in 
requital of this ſmall trouble I have given myſelf, you will 
be ſo kind as to order any one of your ſociety to inform 
me how affairs go at preſent in Covent-Garden, at St. 


James's, &c. what news the dramatick world affords in 


Drum - lane, Lincoln - Iun-Fieldi, and Smithfield, as t will 
be the moſt ſenſible obligation you can lay upon me, ſo 
it ſhall be remember d with the utmoſt gratitude by, 

; © ©, -» -Gentlemen, Your moſt obedient Servant, 
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the they of bis #nftitution be drank fo plentifully with bir 
pariſbionets, thit be fell fith of @ freer, aulueb difpatch't 
Tin in a ftw ddt. All this whilt tht widow wonder ! 
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PIE | rants ani anten not: 
Between an A/torney..of Clifferd's-Inn and a 


The Axovunn's.” ” 


2 fellirch of & college came wp to torn aboiit buſtneſe ; aulit 
: Ae Bim 7 — 


much longer than be txpetted, he war 
forecd to re fie peanuts of bis Jandlady, & widow i 


|» Shok-line, 2d prod g lay ber within a month, 
Mt: Bi Fetiirn te Cambridge, & liviag im Liicolnſhire 


% Hacaßt, ann the College preſented bin to it. On 


evhat was betonie of ib gentlimas; aud after ver 
Months for beurance, buving- no news of him, N ar 


Attorney of Clifford's-Inn 10 æuritę fo Bim for . 
'  geunde, Thi Nitter toning t0 the College Joke tight 


m:nths after our Parſon's drteaſe, à giniman of the 


ame houſe ball the cariofity to open it; and to curry an the 
Frolict, anfexer'd it in the name of tht dtad mum, which 


gave occafion to the following commerce. 
20.2 LETTER I. 33 
—, , 
Cambridge. ö 


SIX, | | 
| Ian dixeris omnia dixeris, was the ſaying of one 
of the greateſt ſages of antiquity z to whoſe name and 


| merits I preſume you can be no ſtranger. ' Porit quod fa- 


cias ingrato, was likewiſe the ſaying of another Grecian 
Philoſopher, as you will find in Era/mas's adagies. Save 
4 thief from the gallows and he'll cut your throat, is a 
proverb of our own growth ; and we have a * in- 
8 hat ces 
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een and modern hiſtory to confirm the truth 
It. | ; | y 
Indeed. ingratitude is ſo monſtrous, and execrable a. vice, 
that, according to the Roman oratar',al(ervation. (I need 
not tell you, that; when: I ſay. the, Roman, orator, I always 
mean Tw/(ly) the very earth itſelf, the brute, tellus, as 
Horace, deſervedly calls it, is a ſtanding teſtimony againſt 
| all, ungrateful-men, and riſes,up in judgment againſt, chem, 
For does not this earth, the vileſt, 1 the four ele „ 
make grateful returns to the huſpapdmen far, the little co 
and. pains he beſtoys upon her? Does the not ſometimes 
give thirty, ſometimes tWenty, and at leaſt ten meaſures 
| of corn, for the one he entruſted her with ? Whereas an 
ungrateful wretch is ſo far ſrom doubling or trebling a 
— we N AS _ — 9 if 
can be br to gave dach tae-prin | 
And * you'll aſk, me, 9 = what I mean. 
by declaiming thus againſt ingratitude, any more than fi- 
mony or ſacylege, or any other fin. whatever; and particur 
larly; how, this comes to affect you,?, Why, Sir. don't be 
{o haſty, I beſeech you, and-you?lk ſoon he ſatisfied, | 
You. muſt underſtand me then, that one Mrs. Rebecce | 
Blackman, widow, who lives at the lign of the Griffin in | 
to fly in his face by this time) told me, that a cemain gen- i 
tleman of Cambridge, who very much reſembles you in i 
name, face, and perſon (and now, Sir, I hymbly, conceive 
that ſomebody that ſhalk be nameleſs bluſhes) barrow!d of 
her upon the firſt of April 1698, in the tenth year of his 
majeſly king William's reign, the ſum of five pounds, 
(well, Sir, let him bluſh, on, for bluſhing is a fign Gs 
which he promis'd to repay her in 0. facerdotis, with- 
in a month after (good Lord! ſee how  cangnically 
ſome. people can break their words) upon the word of 
a gentleman, as he was a chriſtian, and all that. But mind 
what follows, Sir. This worthy gentleman I told you 
of, altho* he was bound to the performance of his promiſe 
by alt that was good and ſacred ; and if good and facred 
would not bind him, by a note under his own hand, 
Wherein he promiſed to pay to Mrs. Rehecca Blackman, 
widow, or order, the aforeſaid ſum of five pounds upon 
demand: n notwithſtanding all this, I 
4 
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has not had the manners ſo much as to ſend her a letter 
to excuſe himſelf for this delay, and takes no more notice 
| of her, than if he had never feen any (ſuch perſon as 
Mrs. Rebecca Blackman in all his fe. - © 
She being therefore my ancient acquaintance and friend, 
and one for whom I profeſs to have a very great value, 
_ Tefir'd me to write a few lines to you; which accordingly 
I have done, and by her order 1 requeſt you, as being a 
perſon of great civility and candour, to tel} the — 
gentleman (whom as I am inform'd you may ſee every 
morning in the year, if you have a looking-glaſs in your 
room, which I will in charity ſuppoſe) that ſhe expects 
to have the five pounds ſupradid within a fortnight at 
fartheft, and then all will be well: otherwiſe ſhe muſt be 
forc'd in her own defence, to employ the ſecular arm, 
anglice, a bailiff or catchpole, and put the above-men- 
tion'd perſon into lobb's pound. n babes 
Now, Sir, having a great regard to mother univerſity, 
(of which I might have been an unworthy member, had 
not my uncle——) and likewiſe being defirous to prevent 
farther effuſion of chriſtian money, I make it my humble 
requeſt to you to ſpeak to the aforeſaid gentleman, that 
he would ſend me the ſum of five pounds with all expe- 
dition; and in ſo doing, you will in a moſt particular 
manner oblige. ein ” | | 


From my Chambers Tour moſt humble, 


in Clifford's Inn. lo unknown Servant, 
6, n ä | W. H, 


| ANSWER I. 
To Mr. W. H. Attorney at Law, at his Cham- 
bers in Clifford*s Inn. | 


. Worthy Sir, en 6 91 
e about eight of the clock pre- 
ciſely the ſun being newly entred into Sagittarius, 
and the wind ſtanding ſouth-eaſt by eaſt; which corner, 
as the learned abbot Foachimus Trithemius, in his elabo- 
rate treatiſe, intitled Eurus Enucleatus, tells us, is a cer- 
* 1 tain 
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tain oftick, of droughts and hot weather; I was 
n a of tobacco, and reading Era/mus's Mor 
riæ Encomium. of the Baſil edition, printed by Frobenius, 
who, you know, Sir, married Chriſfopher Plantin's cook- 
maid, when to my great ſurprize the poſt- boy brought 
me a letter from one V. H. who pretends to date it from 
his chambers in Ci fard's Inn; tho' as far as I can judge 
of the beaſt by his ſtile and way of writing, he ought to 
215 a room no Where, but in the brick-houſe in Moor- 
nid. KEW; brett 3188 Ku 89 9 3139 Win 
10 For, Sir, the author of it, and I deſire you to tell him 
ſo much from me, ſeems to rave, and in his raving fit 
dilgorges old buckrams Apotbegms and ends of Latin ſtolen 
out of Lyro/{henes ;/ and in ſhort at the expence of other 
folks, throws his thread- bare quotations 3 him like a 
madman, as you will ſoon perceive, if you'll give yourſelf 
the trouble to read what follows. | 
I. This retainer to the law, Sir, begins his letter with 
Ingratum fi dixeris omnia dixeris ; and has the impudence 
to tell me, that it was a ſaying of one of the greateſt 
ſages of antiquity, as if a man were a jot the wiſer for his 
calling him ſo; and, like a preſuming coxcomb as he is, 
preſumes I am no ſtranger to his name and merits. Pray, 
Nie tell him from me, that he has falſify d his quotation ; 
for which crime, by an old ſtatute of king Ina, as you + 
will find in Goth2fred and Parermitanus, he ought to do 
penance in a certain wooden machine, call'd in Latin Col- 
Iiſtrigium, and in Engliſb a Pillory; and that in all the an- 
cient manuſcripts, both in the Vatican and Beudleian libra- 
ries, not to mention thoſe of the duke of Courland, and 
the prince of Hee Darmſtadt, tis written Atternatum j 
 aixtris, omnia dixerisz Which is as much as to ſay, Sir, 


that if you call a man an attorney, you call him all the 
rogues and raſcals in the world. | 


IT. Before I proceed any farther, I muſt beg the fa- 
vour of you to inform him, that we are much ſurpriz'd 
here to find an attorney guilty of ſo much nonſenſe, as 
to ſend down Latin to the univerſity, where we have 
more than we know what well to do with. Tis as bad 
as ſending Derby ale from Fullwerd's rents to the town of 
Derby, or ſturgeon to Huntingdon. In fine, as he has 
. manag'd matters, it is downright anurderium (he knows 

Ns the 
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the meaning of that word) for which he muſt never expect 

the — 5h the clergy. n 
T0 paſs over his hext idle quotation, and an old bat- 
tered Engliþ proverb; the next perſon he falls upon, is 
the Roman orator; and, with his uſual diſeretion, he 
gives me to underſtarid that he means Tally by him. Tis 
well he tells us whom he means; for of all the men in 
the world, I thought an attorney had as little to do with 
an orator, as a bawd with an eunuch. But why ſhould 
a fellow, that never meant any _ in his life, pretend 
to meaning? Or how came Tz/ly and ſuch a blockhead 
to be acquainted ? Well, but Tally, he ſays, obſerves that 
the earth itſelf, which, I hope by the by, will one of 
theſe days ſtop his pettifogging mouth, for calling it the 
vilelt of the four elements, is a ſtanding teſtimony againſt 
ingratitude; and why; forſooth? becauſe it returns the 
huſbandman ten for one. I can't imagine how it ſhoukd 
come into this wretch's head to rail at ingratitude, Who 
is the moſt ungrateful devil that ever liv'd; and 'tis ten 
to one but I prove it before I have done with him. He 
is ungrateful in the firſt place to his ſchoolmaſter, for 
making no better uſe of the Latin he whipp'd into him. 
He is ungrateful to 'the Common Law, for polluting it 
with wicked ſentences purloin'd out of Pagan authors: 
and laſtly, he is ungrateful to the Inn he lives in, for 
dreaming ſeven whole years there to no purpoſe, and 
continuing as great a blockhead as when he firit came to 

town. 

Towards the concluſion of this letter, Tew muſt under- 
and, ſays he, that one—This he ſaid to ſhew his civility 
and good manners: You muſt underfiand! Why, ſuppoſe 
I1 won't ander ftand, how will he help himſelf ? Or what 
man alive can underſtand a fellow that murders his thoughts 
between two languages? But I find I muſt wrderfland 
him, right or wrong. After this compliment he tells me 
au idle fooliſh ſtory of a widow in She. Lane, and raves 
about five pounds, that I know nothing of; and is fo fall 
of it, that a few lines below he calls it the ſum /apradi#”, 
I ſhall take another opportunity to knock this impertinent 
tale on the head, and ſhall only deſire you at preſent to 
acquaint this V. H. from me, that when he has anſwer'd 
- this letter, I deſign to give him ſatisfaction in his other 
f Pointe. 
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points. In the mean time, unknown Sir, I am as the Ro- 
man orator has it, 8 bn 
. Nu ab oro uſque ad mala, 


3 
LETTER II. 


© 7 "RT 1 5 
Don't know what plenty of Latin you may have in the 


1 Vaiverfyy; though by the by, 1 can hardly * 
dare 


you are ſo overſtack' d with it as you pretend: but 1 


and your letter ſufficiently. demonſtxates it. 


Lou are angry with me, it ſeems, for quoting a fe- 


Latin ſentences; I am afraid it is the meaning of them, 


cannot endure to bear the truth told them in any tongue 
whatever: but under favour, Sir, what mighty virtue 
ſhould there he in the air of Oxford and Cambridge, that 
Latin ſhould only flouriſh there? or why ſhould not Tully, 


take up his quarters in the Jun of Chancery, as well as one 


of your Colleges I am ſure we can give him better meat: 
and drink, and perhaps have cleaner and larger rooms to 
entertain him. + IS. 
Non obtu/a.adeo geftamus pectora POENT,. 
Nec tam auerſus equos TY R1A fol jungit ab urbe. 


The meaning of theſe two verſes are (for why ſhould; 
not I interpret my Latin to you, as well as you have taken 
the freedom to explain yours to me !). that London is not 
ſo barbarous and unpoliſn d a place, but that Apollo, and 
the nine Miſes, may find as hoſpitable a reception there as 
with you in the univerſity. | 
But, Sir, I have no time to loſe, though you have. The 
Widow is prefling ſor her money, the Term. draws on 
apace, and 1 muſt know your anſwer one way or other. 


From the point in hand, but to keep to the text. Once 
in your life take Martial's advice, Dic aliguid de tribus. 
capellis; here's Latin for you again, but the advice is 
good and ſeaſonable. Once more — rakes and 


come 


{wear chat gad manners are very ſcarce things among you. 


and not the language, that diſguſts you ; for ſame people 


Therefore let me deſire you in your next not to ramble 
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come immediately to buſineſs, that I may know what 
meaſures to take. 5 $2235 4838, 
| W Is? 22 YI? FT am Yours, 
8 at yew uſe me, 
K W. H. 
ANSWER II. 

1 3 3 

OU charge me with want of manners in the ui ver- 

Now to convince you that your accuſation is 

groundleſs, frivolous' and vexatious, I will take no notice 
of the ſcurrilous reflections in your letter, but, as you de- 
fre me, fall immediately to buſineſ . 
To ſum then up in a few lines, what you have beſtowed 
ſo many upon: you tell me that a certain gentleman of 
my acquaintance, meaning myſelf, I ſuppoſe, whom in 
your exceſs of charity you believe to have a looking-glaſs 
In his chamber, and- a great deal of the like ſtuff, bor. 
rowed five pounds laſt of one Rebecca Blackman, 
widow and ſpinſter, living at the ſign of the Grifin and 
Red. Lion in Shoe-lane, and has not paid her as he promiſed. 
Now, Sir, I will make it appear to you that there is no ſuch 
'a thing as a. widow in rerum natura, or à Griffin, or a Red 
Lion; that Shoe-lane is an equivocal word; and that it is 
impoffible for a man that lives under the evangelical diſ- 
penſation to owe any ſuch beatheni/þ ſum as five pounds; 
I hope you'll be brought to knock under the table, and 
own that you have given me and yourſelf a great deal of 
unneceſſary trouble m 

Firft of all, J affirm, aſſert and maintain, that there is 
no ſuch thing as a widow in the univerſe ; and thus [ 
prove it. A wid is one that laments and grieves for 
the loſs of her hufband ; but how can you or any man in 
London know that a woman really grieves ? for ſhedding 
of tears and wearing of crape, are not ſure ſigns of grief; 
conſequently then, how can you be ſure there is any ſuch 
thing as a widow ? and if fo, are not you an inſufferable 
coxcomb to palm a widow upon a ſtranger, that never 
did you any harm? Well, but ſuppoſe it were poſſible 
for a man to know that a woman really grieves for the 
loſs of her huſband (which propoſition, let me tell you, 
Hereboord, Burgerſdicius, and the whole ſtream _— = 
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Dutch commentators and Peloponnean divines poſitively 
deny) how ſhall we be able to find out this monſter, and 
tell where the place of her abode is? Why, ſay you, ſhe 
lives at the fign of the Grin and Red Lion 1h-Shoe- 
lane. Bleſs us l what a ſad thing it is to be troubled: with 
a diſtemper'd brain? Imprimis, a Griffin is a new ens ra- 
tionis, only devis'd by the imagination, and is no where 
to be found, no, not in the deſarts of Arabia, or the vaſt 


foreſts of Afric; although Afric, Sir, ever ſince the time 


of Eratofthenes and Strabo, has been ſaid continually to 
produce ſome new monſter : and as for the Red Lion, I de- 
55 you and all the attornies in the kingdom to ſhew me 
one. Theophraſtus, Milian, Dionyſius, Harmapiſtus, de mi- 
raculis, Peregunius de brutis, Philopemen junior de robuſta 


YN 


natura, and a hundred more of worth and credit, whom 


J have read, and you never heard nam'd, either in Hef 
minſter- Hall or Veſtminſter-Abbey. But ſince theſe are 
Pagan authors, it may be you will pretend they ought to 
have no weight with a chriſtian, and I know you will be 
damn'd before you will allow of any thing againſt your 


own mammon: therefore I ſnall proceed to give you more 
- modern accounts of what has been remark' d in the moſt 


natural places for to e 


xpect monſters in, and yet the devil 


of a Red Lion do they mention. Don Gonſales gives us a 


icular of all the wonders, miracles, and ſtrange thin 
in the habitable part of the moon; Marndewil's Travels, 


Pinto's and de la Vals, the moſt fabulous of the poets, tbe 
moſt ly ing pilgrims and 3 hiſtorians, never dar'd 
e 


to have the impudence to impoſe ſo much upon*mankind 
as to aſſert the being of a Red Lion. 


Now if human reaſon, experience in ſo many places, 


and no proof any where can have place, as it ought to do 
with a lawyer, I hope here are enough to convince you 
of your error; but if nothing under ocular demonſtration 
will ſatisfy you, and you are not at leiſure to turn over ſo 
many volumes, let me requeſt you, worthy Sir, to take a 


ſtep to the tower, and if you don't find what I ſay to be 


true, I promiſe you here under my hand to give youa 


hundred pounds bone & legalis manete Argliz, the next 
time I meet you. . = 


However, for peace fake, let us once admit, that eie 


fins and Red Lions are real things, and no fictions of the 


* 
- 


»* 


Aal later in. univerſa 
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brain, as »Smeg/ofius hath evidently prov'd it; in what 
above-mentioned 


ſtreet or ſquare, or lane, or alley, is the 
Mrs. Rebecca Blackman to be found? Oh, cry you, in 
. Shoe-tane. Come, Sir, Sae-lant is à fallacy, which you 
muſt not pretend to put upon a man that has taken his two 
and writes himſelf A. M. Don't yau know, that 
libus? Whatever lane people walk 
zn they muſt certainly wear out ſhoe-leather; and in 
whatever * they _ out ——— lane, in 
propriety ipec h, deſerves may the name 
vf Shoe4ane-:. conſequently then, every lane, not only in 
: London, hut in all his majeſty's dominions, where tbe ſub- 
ects. of \Ewpland walk, and wear out ſhoe- leather, may 
properly be :call'd Sh0e-/ane. judge then, whether ever 
4 ſhall be able to find out the true place where this widow. 
- lives, by the equivocal deſcription you have given of it. 
As for my Major, I defy you, or any of your brethren in 
wicked parchment, to find out the leaſt hole in it. My 
Minor is as plain as the ſun at noon-day; and you may 
as well run your head againft a brick-wall, as pretend 10 
attack it; and then the conſequence muſt be good of 
courſe. I would take this opportunity to ſhew the falſ- 
hood and vanity of the remaining part of your letter, but 
the bell rings for ſupper: however, I ſhall take care to 
do it next poſt; at which time you may certainly expect. 


BE Tour mf bumble 3 
| 2 {M. 


4 
1 


ANS WE R III. 


Fully demonſtrated to you in my laſt, that there was. 
no ſuch thing as a<vidow ; or ſuppoſe there was, that 
it was morally impoſſible for a man to know it. After 
this I proceeded to ſhew that your Griſin was romantick, 
your Red Lion fabulous; and that Shoe-/ane, by being every 
x was conſequently no lane at all. Now, Sir, I come 
to conſider the following part of your letter, where with 
your uſual ingenuity and good manners you tell me I am. 
indebted the ſum of five pounds to the widow above- 
-mention'd ; and I doubt not to lay open the vanity of this 
allegation, as well as of thoſe that preceded it, Sir, give 


me 


"the lende to tell you, that tis impoſſible that ſhould 
owe any fach ſum as five pounds. Is it to be imagin'd that 
2 ſnould treſpaſs againſt a plain, pofitive, bee — text 
of ſeriptare? This is what the worlt of dur 22 
either — a or other ſectaries, of what title or d i- 
nation foever, would not have the impudence to charge 
us With. Does not St. Paul poſitively ſay, Owe no man 
any thing but love? How then can Towe this chimerical 
widow of your own making that heatheniſh ſum called five 
pounds? Indeed if there is any fuch perſon, I (owe her a 
Free de of love, as the text commands ine; Hut as for 
e pounds, I oye It her not: and for this, as I have al- 
ready obſerv*d to you, I can produce a plain, 25 text 
of a I hope you will not be fo wicked us 
to deny, | EE 4 


In ſhort, Sir, I am afraid that the law has diſcompoe*d- 


your brain; and this I conclude from your incoherent ei- 


"tations of Latin, your raving of Sri, and Red Lions, 


of widows and five pounds. Therefore, tho' I am wholly 


'a ſtranger to you, ger as you are a native of this king - 


dom, I heartily with your cure, and ſhall do whatever lies 
in my power to effect it; for which reaſon I deſire you to 
take notice of the following advice. It being now pring- 
time, at which ſeaſon, according to the obſervation of the 


learned Zarabella and Ciacconius, the — begin to 


ferment and float in all human bodies, I would adviſe you 
to correct the ſaline particles, with which I perceive your 
blood is overcharg'd, with good wholſome nettle-broth 
and water-gruel every morning alternately; but take care 
to put no currants or ſugar into your water-gruel, becauſe, 
as the judicious Frenelius, in his Diatriba de uſu, affirms, 
currants excite choler, and ſugar has an ill effect upon the 
diaphragm, glandula pinealis. Then, Sir, thrice a week 
at leaſt refrigerate your inteſtines with good falutary ely- 
ſters, and take ſome eighteen ounces of blood away about 
two hours before the clyſter is adminiſtered to you. Above 
all, let me conjure you to forbear ſtuffed beef, falt-fiſh,, 
pepper and hot ſpices, and what is full as pernicious as 
pepper and hot ſpices, the reading of any Latin authors, 
for fear they ſhould raiſe a new rebellion in the hamours :: 
{age and butter, with a glaſs or two of clarify'd whey, 
' moderately taken in the morning, may be of &ngular uſe. 


Go. 
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Oo to. bed early, and riſe betimes. If you, live up to theſe 
directions, I. do not doubt but you'll be your own man 
again in a little time. Having no farther intereſt im all this 
than only effefting/ your cure, I perſuade myſelf you wil 
be ſo much your own friend as to follow the advice of 
320 v7 "V2 Tar Your bumble Servant, 


een 
Olnce you were ſo, wonderfully, kind in your laſt letter, 
R as out of your great liberality to honour me with ſome 
of your own directions, I am reſolv'd not to be behind. 
hand with you in point of courteſy, and therefore recom. 
mend the following rules to your conſideration. $8 
In the firſt place, I crave leave to inform you, that (1. 
logiſms and l pay no debts; that as old birds are 
not to be caught with chaff, ſo a lawyer is not to be im- 
poſed upon by thin, frothy arguments; and that Ariſtotl, 
let him make never ſo great a figure in the ſchools, has no 
manner of authority in We/tmin/ter-hall, where I can aſſure 
you they won't take his ie dixit for a groat.. | 

Secondly, I would adviſe you not to have ſo great an 
opinion of your own parts, as to deſpiſe the reſt of the 


them. It is enough in all conſcience, I think, that you 
take the liberty to dumfound us with your Fathers and 
. Councils in the pulpit, which we of the laity are forced to 
take upon content; and therefore you may ſpare them 
elſewhere. E | is 

Thirdly and laſtly, When you run in any one's debt, 
it is my counſel, and I give it you for nothing, that you 
would take care to ſee the party ſatisfy'd in good current 


it, which, between friends, will not be much for your re- 
. putation, As this is the laſt letter you are like to receive 
from me, I make it once more my requeſt to you to ob- 
ſerve the contents of it, for I am not at leiſure to trifle any 
longer with you: otherwiſe a ſtone doublet is the word, 
and wars muſt enſue, which every good chriſtian ought 
to prevent, if it lies in bis power. I am, unleſs you give 
. me further provocation, | 


n os 8. 
ty | P 


world, and think to palm any of your little banters upon 


money, for fear a wicked Moabzte ſhould compel you to 


Tour humble Servant, W. H. 
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P. 8. Your old friend the widow is ſorry to hear you 
have made ſo familiar with her, as to call her Being in 
queſtion ; as likewiſe that of her Griffin and Red Lion. As 
th your love, having no occaſion for it at preſent, ſhe. de- 
| fires you to beſtow it elſewhere ; but is reſoly'd, notwith- 
ſtanding all your learned quirks and quiddities, to get her 
five pounds again; and when ſhe has it in her pocket, for 
your fake ſhe'll never truſt it with a logician, that would 
ergo her out of what is her W n. 18 l 


„ ANSWER . 9270 


1 Received your laſt, for which I return you my hearty 
1 thanks, and am intirely of your opinion, that old birds 
are not to be caught with chaff. I find, Sir, you area 
great admirer of old proverbs, and I commend you for it, 
for à great deal of morality and wholeſome knowledge is 
to be pick'd out of them: beſides, Sir, they are like the 
common law of Erg/and, and derive their authority from 
uſage and cuſtom, Now I am talking of proverbs, there 
is one comes into my head at preſent, which I deſire you 
to ruminate or chew the cud upon. In ſhort, tis, Birds 
of a feather flock-together ; which is effectually and literally 
fulfill'd, when an attorney and a pickpocket are in the 
ſame comp. Nen 


I 'am likewiſe of opinion, worthy Sir, that what you 
:fay of Ariftetle's making none of the beſt figures in Nef. 
- minfler-hall, may be true; for how can that plodding ant- 
mal, call'd a philoſopher, expect civil quarter from the ſons 
of noiſe and clamour ? but by the by, Sir, I muſt take 
the freedom to tell you, that ſome of his friends here take 
it very ill, that you the black guard of Weftminfier-hall 
will not take his word for a groat, Sir, that diminutive, 
- contemptible piece of money a groat, Sir, three of which 
12 to the making up of that important ſum, denominated 
by the vulgar a ſhilling. Is it not very barbarous and 
inhuman; that Ariſlotle, formerly tutor to the greateſt mo- 
narch in the univerſe, (when I ſay the greateſt monarch 
in the univerſe, I neither mean Bajaxet, nor Tamerlane, 
nor Scanderberg, nor Pipin, nor yet the French king, but 
Alexander the great ) whole ipſe diæit would have former- 
hy gone more current than our - preſent Exchequer notes, 

or Malt tickets, in any tavern, inn, or ne 


IP) 


t Ween 
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between the Hellaſpent and the Ganges, for a thouſand 
3 upon occaſion : is it not barbarous and inhuman, I 

„that this ſame Ariſſotle ſhould not be truſted for a groat 
in Weſt minfter-hall ? This language one would hardly 
have expected either from Goth, Vandal, or Hun, but much 
leſs from a perſon of your civility and learning. 

But alas! Sir, Alas parentum pejor avis; we live in the 
fag end of a moſt degenerate, ungrateful age, that has no 
regard to Greek or Latin. O tempora & mores ! was the 
complaint of a great virtuoſo two thouſand years ago, which 
we have but too much reaſon to renew now. Oh, Ari ſtocle, 
 Ariftetile! that I ſhould ever live to ſee thy venerable name 
in ſo much contempt, that any one belonging to Weftmin. 
Her- ball ſhould have the impudence to ſay, he will not 
truſt thee for a groat | Ultra Sauromatas fugere hinc libet. 
I dare ſwear, that even in Mz/covy: and Poland, none of 
the moſt hoſpitable countries in the world, thou mayſt at 
any time take a good dinner and a gallon of brandy upon 
thy Extilechia and Acbus per ſpicui, and yet in Weftminfter- 
Sall, the moſt enlighten'd: ball of the moſt enlighten d city 
of Cbriſendim, thy ip/e dixit, in ſo much vogue formerly 
with the Thomifts and Scotifls, the Nominalifts and Realifts, 
ſhould not paſs for a groat! ſo much, Sir, by way of anſwer 
to Arifotle and Neſminſter- ball, ipſe dixit, and a groat. 
What you ſay in a following paragraph, concerning the 
wicked Moabite and the Suns Donhict, is very piquant 
and ingenious : for, Sir, reading Mr. Hobbs's chapter about 
Concatrnation of Thaxght, I nnd there is a great conneftion 
between the Moabite and Stone Daublet ; and ſome of the 
modern itineraries inform us, = 8 are — 
mighty requeſt with the people of t countries to this 
very day; and the phyſical reaſon they aſlign for it is, be- 
cauſe ſtone · doublets are very refrigerating and alexiphar- 
mick, which, undoubtedly is à great ref t in ſo hot 
à climate as that where the wicked: Maabite lived. 

But, Sir, in lieu of the advice, which, out of your great 
bounty and liberality, you were pleas'd to give me for 
nothing, be pleas'd to accept of the following character, 
which I give myſelf the trouble to tranſcribe out of an 
ancient M8. in the Cotton Library, ſuppoſed to be written 
by the famous Junins, who for his great fkill in the ori- 
Ental languages, acquired the ſurname of Patricius; = 


hs 
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this character, unleſs I am miſtaken in my mathematicks, 
will give you a lively idea of a certain beaſt you may per» 
haps be acquainted with. 500 © 0G £4008 
An attorney is one that lives by the undoing of his neigh» 
bours, as ſurgeons do by broken heads and claps, and 
like jadges that always bring rain with them to the afſizes, 
is ſure do bring miſchief: with him wherever he comes. 
He's an animal bred up by the corruption of the law, nurs'd 
up in diſdord and contention, and has a particular cant to 
himſelf, by which he terrifies the poor country people, 
who worſhip him as the Indiam do the devil, for fear he 
ſhould miſchief em. He is a conſtant reſorter to fairs and 
markets, and has a knack to improve the leaſt quarrel into 
a law-ſuit. He hates the clergy for preaching up peace 
and unity, which he pretends would undo the world and 
ruin buſineſs, He talks as familiarly of my lord chief juſtice 
as if he had known him from his cradle, and threatens all 
that incar his diſpleaſure with leading them a jaunt to 
Mifnin fer-hall. If his advice be aſk'd upon the moſt 
inſignificant trifle, he nods his head, twirls his pen in his 
ear; and cries it will bear a noble action; and when he 
has emptied the poor wretch's pocket, adviſes him to make 
up the matter, drink a merry cup with his adverſary, and 
be friends. He affects to be thought a man of 
and quotes ſtatutes as fiercely as if he had read over Me- 
and got him by heart. The eatehpole is his conſtant com- 
panion, by the fame token they are as neceſſary to one an- 
other as a midwife to a bad, or an apotheeary to a grave 
hyſicfan. While he lives, he is a perpetual perſecutor of 
Uthe country about him; but fattens by being curſed, an - 
they ſay eamomile grows by * trod upon. At laſt the 
devil ſerves un execution upok his perſon, hurries um to 
his ow quarters, in whoſe clitches I leave him. 
If this character may be of any ſervice to'you, I th 


— 1 rejoĩee, it being my higheſt ambition to approve 
myſe $1 Nour , &. 2. 
NT AY, Shy de you n b fe rege ne 
| V, ir, nce are 10 \pLOFy an : 
| N I have fent you ay laft — x anſwer, and am 
refoly*d to be plagu'd with you ne longer. Hoping theres 
fore that your worſhip is in goed health, as your humble 
fervant"is at this preſent writing, this comes'to yr 
To | W 
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know. {nay, don't ſtartle, I beſeech you) that I am fairly 
and honeſtly dead, (oh! fy, Sir, why ſhould you be dil. 
compos'd at fo ſmall a matter as that is ?) in ſhort, dead to 
all intents and purpoſes as a door nail; or if that won't 
ſerve your turn, as dead as Merbuſelab, or any of the pa. 
triarchs before the flood. And becauſe, Sir, I am in a 
very good humour at preſent, and ſomewhat diſpos d to 
be merry (which you'll ſay is ſomewhat odd in a dead man) 
and beſides having a mighty reſpe& for a perſon of your F 
Worth and gravity; I will let you know what diſtemper I k 
died of, and give you the whole hiſtory of my illneſs from © 
Das to Beerſheba. Upon the 20th of Faly laſt, old file, 8 
J was invited to a chriſtening in a certain village in Lincoln- . 
Hire, where I had the honour of being vicar ;; and by a 
Rrange fatality was over-perſuaded- to eat ſome cuſtard, 
which is the moſt pernicious aliment in the world, but 
2 the dop-days. Since I have been in the Eh- | 
fan Fields, meeting with Galen and Dioſcorides the other 
day, I told them my caſe, and both of them told me that 
cuſtard had done my buſineſs. Galen whiſper'd me in the 
ear, and told me, that whatever ſham ſtories the. hiſtorians 
had palm'd upon the world, Trajan got his death by no- 
thing but eating of cuſtard at Anbioch, and mention'd two 
or three other eminent perſons that had their heels tript up 
by that pernicious food. Dieſcori des added farther, that 
cuſtard was deſtructive of the intelle&, and conjur'd me, 
that the next time I wrote to any of my acquaintance in 
London, I would defire them to preſent his moſt humble 
ſervice to my Lord-Mayor and court of Aldermen, and 
adviſe em as from him to refrain from cuſtard, becauſe it 
obnubilated the underſtanding, _and was detrimental to 
the memory. So much by way of digreſſion: but now, 
Str, to proceed in the hiſtory of my illneſs : this eating of 
cuſtard firſt of all gave me a cachexy, and twas my miſ- 
fortune that there was no brandy to be had in the houſe; 
for in all probability a cogue of true orthodox Nantz would 
have corrected the crudity of the cuſtard. This cachexy 
in twelve hours.turn'd.to a Dolor alvi, that to a Peripnen- 
monia in the Diaphragm, and that to an Empyeme in the 
Glandula Pinealis, Upon this a hundred other diſtempers 
came pouring upon me like thunder and lightning, for you 
know when à man is once going, down with. bim is the 
E ; : Wora, 


| ſpout, which accordingly they did; I thank em for't, and 
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word, that very fairly diſpatch'd me in four days, and ſo I 

died, without a doctor to help to diſpatch me, or an attor» ?- 
ney to make my will. A little before I troop'd off, I de- 
fir d my pariſhioners to bury me under the great church- 


upon every ſhower of rain I find a refreſhment by it; for i 
you muſt know that when I was living. I was very thirſty 
in my nature, and abounded in aduſt cholerick humour s. 
'T believe, Sir, you might have writ to a thouſand and 
a thouſand dead. men, who would never have given them- 
ſelves the trouble to aniwer-your letters, or have been ſa 
communicative of their ſecrets as you have found me; but, 
Sir, I ſcorn to act under board. Aud if this don't ſatisfy 
all your doubts, I can only wiſh I had you here with me, 
to give you farther conviction. | 
And now, Sir, let me deſire you to put your hand ta 
your heart, and confider calmly and ſedately with yourſelf, 
whether it be not illegal, as well as barbarous, to diſturb the 
repoſe of the dead, and perſecute them in their very graves? 
You that are ſo full of your Caſes and your Precedents, tell 
me what Caſe or Precedent you can alledge to juſtify ſo un- 
righteous a Procedure? Is it not a known. maxim in law, 
that death puts a ſtop to all Proce/es whatſoever, and that 
when a man has once paid the great debt of nature, he has 


compounded for all the reit? How then can you make me 


amends for the injuries you have done me, and the great 
charges you have put me to? For upon the faith and ho- 
nour of a dead man, the very paſſage of your letters to 


this ſubterranean world, has coſt me above five pounds, the 


pretended ſum you charge me with. However, if Hea- 
ven will forgive you, for my part I do; and to ſhew; you, 


that after ſo many horrid - provocations I am ſtill in cha- 


rity with you, I remain a ö 
Feb 5. From the Your defun& Friend and Servant, 
Elyfian-Fields.. . 11441 29 Q. Z. 


P. S. All che news that I can ſend you: from this part of 


the world, is, that we are troubled with none of your pro- 
feſſion here, which is no ſmall part of our happineſs, I aſ- 


ſure you; and, upon a ſtrict inquiry, J find, that not one 
Attorney for theſe 1500 years has been ſo impudent as to 
give St. Peter the trouble of uſing his keys. i 
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In Imitation of LUCIAN. 
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The Trial of CVMKOI DUS. 


Lucifer. LIT Old ! Porter, ſhut the gates of this our auguſt 
11 court, that we may not be thus chrong'd. 
Let no more come in, till we have clear'd the bench of theſe 
numbers we have before us already. 26%] 
"ifs Mighty emperor, . your commands ſhall be 
y'd. F | | 
Lucif. Now, my noble Lords, ſet. we ourſelves. to ſearch 
and examine what of.late, years brings daily ſuch gluts and 
ſpring-tides of ſouls to our infernal manſions, eſpecially 
at this time, when neither war, famine, nor plague, are 
abroad in the upper world, or. at leaſt in that part of it 
From whence L obſerve moſt of this gang arrive; Europe 
I mean: if there were war, it would be no wonder ſo 
many were damn'd; the liberties of the ſword: ſurprize 
enough in their ſins to throng our courts of juſtice: nor is 
the plague without advantages for us that way; the few 
that have ſpiritual relief, in ſuch contagious and quickly- 
A diſtempers, increaſe our crop: and the general 
cruelty of mankind, is ſuch, that in famine, thoſe that have 
will keep for themſelves and their dogs, and let the reſt of 
their own ſpecies periſn, without ſo much as a pitying 
look: and this makes many atheiſts in their wants, and 
- does that, without our inſtigation, which we could not per- 
ſwade Jeb to do, that is, care God, and die. | 
But, my lords, when none of theſe, our loyal vaſſals, 
are abroad, it is not ſtrange that I am to ſeek in the cauſe 
- of this great .concourle at our tribunal ; and Aen. 
t 
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that virtue, for want of reward and due praiſe, may not 
facken, we will examine to what induſtrious friend we owe 
this unexpected ſucceſs :1 wherefore, you minor devils and 


under officers of our court, bring them in order to the bar, 


and let no devil of honour, that has paſt that inferior of- 
fice of touching the uncleanneſs of humanity, defile him- 
ſelf with too near an approach to any of them. 


[ Here ſeveral Jarquey-devils and porter-devils, avith the 


reſt.of the-mob of bell, bring on the firſt band to the 
n M | 


Speak, criminal, - whence thou art? of what nation, qua- A 


lity, or condition in the world? and what's the happy 
cauſe of thy coming hither ? 

Ghoſt." Firſt, Seignior, adjuſt ſome points in diſpute, 
which highly concern the honour of our country, and the 
decorum of good breeding; and E ſhall, for all this noble 
train that follow me, anſwer to your devilſhip's queries. 
Coming to the confines of your flouriſhing empire, we 
were met by ſome of the officers of this honourable afe 
ſembly, who gave us ſafe conduct to your royal preſence; 
but juſt now, entring into theſe liſts, confronted us a com- 
pany of paltry ſcoundrels, and preſs d for precedence, ſwear- 
Ing that they were Exgliſbmen, and ought to take place of 
all that were damn'd for cuckolds. We urg'd our title in 
-heraldry, that we ought to take place of all nations, be- 
ing the ſucceſſors of the once maſters of the univerſe'; but 
they were deaf to reaſon here, as well as in the world, 
and one ſwore A- me, b{—d and z—nxs, another, oaths aH 


: 


round the compaſs; and in this volly of en ee 


one very demure gentleman preſs'd, by yea and nay, that 
we were in the wrong; and had it not been ſor this ho- 
nourable devil here, that's a friend to our nation, we had 
been worm'd out of our birth- right by the arſe and refuſe 


of the world: Et penitus toto diviſes orbe Britannos, as our 


noble country man has it, dogs ſhut out of doors from all 
the reſt of mankind. I therefore appeal to this thrice ex- 
cellent ſenate, and you the right and moſt reverend dige, 
to redreſs this affront. ä 0 
Lacif. Hey-dey ! What, has not hell yet brought you 


to your ſenſes, that you-can think we devils are ſuch ſots 


to 
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to trouble our heads about the ridiculous whims of cere: 
monious mankind ? but fince they were ſo obſtreperous to 
make a diſturbance in hell, they ſhall-be the laſt heard: 
therefore proceed to the queſtio nnn. 
'- Ghoſt. An' t pleaſe your thrice puiſſant devilſhip, no- 
ble ſeignior, I was coming to that point: therefore, to be 
brief (for I hate prolixity) I am, Sir, an alias by na- 
tion, and a nobleman by quality. My own vanity, and 
ill chance, gave me à pretty wife, and my. honour made 
me chuſe her of an illuſtrious houſe; but ſhe prov'd lewd 
and prodigal, the natural iſſue of beauty and high birth ; 
my dotage on her charms hath bred in me ſuch a fond, 
blind, uxorious vice, {which my countrymen are ſeldom 
guilty of) that I was almoſt ruin'd before I found I was 
tray'd : but travelling towards Genoa, I met the ſpark, 
my pretended friend, on the road to my dwelling : I 
ſeemingly paſs d on my way, but in the night return'd, 
unexpected, and ſurpriz'd.them all; and therefore, as my 
Honour bid me, I murder'd him, and bak'd him in a pye, 
and (ingenioufly in my revenge) ſwore he ſhould eat no 
2 won but oe lover: my cruſt ſhe a while did eat, 
t one day, having prepared a felleto, at ſu ſhe 
——— me thus to your thrice noble and inuflrlous de- 
hip. „ e 1 
Lucif, Very well! and worthy thou art of ſuch a pu- 
-niſhment, that couldſt not forgive beauty a gentle ſlip of 
1 thou thyſelf hadſt ſo often tranſgreſs d. Speak 
the next. U ln ono a; ts | | 
2 Ghoſt. I am alſo an 7ta/ian; and obſerving a gen- 
tleman often ogling my wife, which ſhe did not a little en- 
courage, I ſent 3 to dif; patch him; (for we Italians 
do not love to look revenge in the face ourſelves) but the 
rogue of a brave, won by my wife, and by a great ſum 
of money of my adverſary's, comes back to me and cuts 
my throat. And this, moſt noble ſeignior, is moſt of our 
caſes; our wives have given us the caſting throw for dam- 
I 2135: Jo imo 36k) aner 
-- + Lucif, Vou, the reſt of the malignant train, is this true, 
that your wives have {ent you hither ? RIS a9 
Omnes, Yes, yes; we have all had wives All the 
- plagues of Egypt let us undergo, but no wives, we moſt 
| humbly beſeech your moſt noble devilthip. . 
9 5 uc. 
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Lucif. Prayers are in vain ; tranſgreſſions are to be pu- 
niſh'd by the ſame way they are committed ; nor. muſt. 
you be your own carvers here in hell, gentlemen. Away 
with em, down into cuckolds cave, ten thouſand fathom ' 
deeper than the whore-maſters, and next the keeping- 
cullies, and let each have tavo wives to torment bim. | 
Ommen. O wives ! wives! 90 ene 
[l bey are remov'd off, and others brought on. 
Luciſ. Proceed to the next band. © © a=, Hats e 
Say, what were you in the world, and what dear fin 
brought you to this place 2 Ps e 
Spaniſb Ghoſt, Great prince of darkneſs, and lord of 
the greateſt part of mankind, may it pleaſe your catholick 
majeſty, I was by my worldly tate and condition a Spa- 
niſb grandee of the firſt magnitude, rich as fortune and 
an indulgent prince well could make me, (for your de- 
vilſhip muſt know, our King is but a ſheep for us to fleece 
when we pleaſe, which we do in all places, letting his 
foldiers and inferior ſervants ſtarve) happy, till too much 
ſucceſs was my undoing ; for by that I gain'd the lady I 
loy'd, and ſo -in one . word was married. Tis 
tedious to repeat the injuries I receiv'd from the ungrate- 
ful fair, Who, after all, to make room for another, ſent 
me away (like an Halian as ſhe was) in all my fins, with 
a poiſonous — — ee re e ana Fy* 4 
Lucif. Is the ſame your fate, you, the reſt of this be- 
ſotted crew, that have met with juſt puniſhment from one 
art of yoarſelves, for preferring your private grandeur 
before the ſervice of your king, and honour of your 
„„ re 
Omnes. Ves, yes; thirſt of honour and wealth made us 
cheat the king, and drew down the judgment of wed- 
lock; and that brought us to this long home, and fiend 
of matrimony. er rare = 
Lucif. Away with theſe, and drive 'em out of their 
ſnails- pace. eee d eee 
| 12 A tatter'd Ghoſt comes forward, 
Ghoſt. Juſt may be their puniſhment, moſt noble devil; 
but why ſhould I be condemn'd to wincing, who was ſo 
far from cheating the king, that J could never get my 
due of him, and being a gentleman born, never did any 
thing below my extraction, and have-gone without a 
Vo, II. O meal, 
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meal, a time, rather than degrade myfelf to pet 
one? And tho' I could arrive to it no other ways, 4 
kept up my part ſtill in ſtately walk, and my wallet, tho 
I had no bread for either, or a ſhirt to my back. 
*  Lacif. Since thy own folly made thee marry, tis now 
too late to prate ; you muſt away with the reſt. | 
[They are carry'd off, and others brought on, 
Bring the next to the bar: declare the cauſe of your de. 
ſerv'd damnation. My lite on't, theſe dapper ſparks are 
in for cakes and ale too: the veryair of their faces ſpeaks 
them cuckolds. | 
French Ghoſt.” Sire, may it pleaſe your moſt victorious 
majeſty, Voſtre Eſclaro is a Frenchman by birth, and a 
leader of the moſt chriſtian king's moſt magnanimous 
forces; and whilſt I, with my commilitones, was reaping 
laurels in the field of renown, and engaging the enemy 
abroad, my lady wife, (as moſt of our French wives will, 
for having once taſted the ſweets of love, they'll ne er 
have done till they have undone us one way or other) 
my lady wife, I ſay, was engaging with a friend at home, 
who very. genteely gave her the pox, which I, at my re- 
turn, like a gay cavalier of a huſband, receiv'd of her as 
genteely without rebuke, it being no matter of ſeandal 
with us. But madamoiſelle's pox proving a very virago, 
gave me damn'd thruſt in guarto, and ſent me hither in 


decima ſexto, mon/eigneur. 


Om. We are all Frenchmen, and therefore you need 
not doubt the cauſe, the pox and our wives, ma 12. 

Lacif. Away with thein: they'll make a fire by them- 
ſelves, or will ſerve inſtead of ſmall-coal to kindleothers, 
for they are half burnt out-already. | Place em next the 
Spaniards. The next there ſpeak. : | 

| [They are carry'd off, more brought on. 

German Ghoſt, I am by nation à German, and by 
damnation a huſband, a cuckold, or what you pleaſe; 
for I hate to mince the matter with a long preamble, 
when a word to the wiſe is enough. | 

Lucif. Very well: you, the reſt, ſpeak. 

Ones. Ev'n ſo, an't pleaſe your imperial devilſhip; 
whilſt we drank and * ink the Turi, our wives 
whor'd with the Chri/tians, O wives! wives! | 


£ - 


Lucif. 
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| Lucif. Away with theſe into the hotteſt, for their car- 
caſes are ſo ſoak'd with liquor, that they ll put out an 
ordinary fire. You, the next, ſpeak. n ; 
I bey arecarriedoff, others brought on. 

Dutch Ghoft. Gads ſacrament, I am a member, or ra- 
ther two members, of the Hogen-Mogen commonwealth 
of Europe. Two members, I ſay ; for I am a member 
governed, and a member ing; for the people with 
us, and in all ſuch commonwealths, are both tubje&s and 

maſters, govern laws, and govern'd by the ſame. 
| * Your country's name then is contradition ; is 


Ghoſt. Contradiction to monarchy, tho' ſet-up by ſome 
monarchs to ſpite others. But to your queſtion, old tar- 
paulin: Whilſt I was getting money, and drinking punch 
and brandy, to hearten me for the noble combats of ſnick 
or ſnee, or ſome illuſtrious ſea-fight, or ſome generous 
undertaking at the iſland of Forme/a, (for a true Dutchman 


never fights without his head full of brandy) my wife 


made it fly like footerhins at home; at laſt ſhe made me 
turn bankrupt, and cheat my creditors, and ſo dying, [ 


came with a full ſail and briſk gale into your port. 


Lucif. You, the reſt, ſpeak. 
\ Ones. For our wives, O Sooterkin Hagan, our wives, 
whoſe broad-built _ the ea ng way bear, 
Luci f. Away wi em into the den of anarchy and 
— Ti 2 the founders of Babel. | 

[They are carry'd off, and abundance of Engliſh banth 

come forward, : 3 

Lucif. Numerous crew! anſwer me: What has brought 
you into this kingdom? and what were you in the 


world? 


I[Agbeſt ef a beau ſpeaks to another of the ſame feather. 
I + * 3:01 3 Fack, 2 filly 
and impertinent a queſtion? As if marriage was not the 
only eauſe of damnation. Il. 
2 Beau s Ghoſt, R-—t me, Ned, as thou ſayſt, 1 never 
heard a country juſtice aſæ more mal a propos; but the 
devil's an aſs, Th ſo 1 _ 5 end la 
e firſt of the firſt band anſawers the Devil. 
Jam an Bupk ted s 1 had 1 notorious 
cuckold, was perſwaded 9 wife to fight the man that 
"44 tis 3 


made 
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madso me ſo, and was fairly kill'd for ſatisfaction, as all 


this band that follows me were; and we are damn'd for 
Food, as well as cs, e ont d h: 
Omnes. Tis true, honour and wedlock have been our 
Lucif. Away with them into Fo paradi/e, below the 


keeping-cullies, as the more unpardonable monſters. 


1 [They are carry d off, and as the next come in, the 
10 1 Beans {poak.. + 101935 n 35-16 Das. -: 
I Be. G5. D — me, Ned, didſt ever know-ſuch fools 
as they, that could not be ſatisfy d to live catholds, but 
muſt die ſo too, with a witneſs ; [ Afade, 

2 Be. Gh..R———t me, Jacl, if ever I was of that 
fighting humour; nor did I ever fight but once, and then 
forc'd to it; but my /ays ſav'd my life, and 1 wore my 
Fare that was cut in the encounter-as- long as 'twould 

ang on my hand: therefore, tho“ I knew Sir Roger 
Allfght kils'd my wife, yet as long as I could ſup at the 


Reoſe, and break the drawer's head if he made not haſte, 
or brought bad wines, or ſo, gad I let him kiſs her and 


welcome. | | | I Ala. 
1 Be. Gb. S k me, Ned, I was always of thy mind, 
as long as I could flutter abroad in my glaſs coach, have 
my diamond ſnuff- box full of Orangeree or Roderigo, &c. 
D-—me, if I card a ruſh who rode in my ſaddle But 
mark that formal coxcomb now going to ſpeak : Lord 
how fine a thing it is to be a man of wit, and what a 
ſingular: figure he makes! But hark, old grey-beard 
begins. | 
Lucif. Speak you the next. | 
Ghoſt. I was a man of quality, of the ſame. country; 
but my fortune being in my youth run out, in Franc 
for breeding, and in £»g/and by keeping, I thought in 
my riper years to retrieve all by marrying a city heireſs ; 
but ſhe had by nature ſo much of the mother in her, that 
by intriguing and equipage ſhe ſoon brought me into a 
worſe condition than before: ſo. that, as my laſt refuge, 
Twas forc'd to turn Plotter, and being diſcover'd, was 
lopp'd ſhorter by the head, as all this —.— tribe 
that follows me were. 
Lu-if, Away with em, [They are carried off, and, as the 
next are bringing to the bar, the Beaus diſcourſe ay 
| 2 5 I Deuihe 
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I Bean. Gh. D me, Ned, this was a worſe fool than 
weer. t og ory ont 217 54 | e 
2 Beau. Gh. Rt me, Jacſ, vous avez raiſon : for 
1 always lov d to keep myſelf out of the jeopardy of action: 
Tack, I'd talk treaſon; or ſo; ſort myſelf with the diſ- 
affected, and blow up the coals of their di/content, or ſo : 
but for engagements; covenants, conditions, and unlawful 
_aſſemblies,; gad they muſt pardon m. lAlde. 
3 Beau, GH. L- ns. Ned, thou and I were always one 
man; I could rail at the magiſtrates, pen a lampoon, or, 
at leaſt, convey it to Julian, give penny - pies to the mob 
to make a noiſe, ridicule the tranſactions of the govern- 
ment, and give ſquinting reflections on the king, that was 
my ne plus ultra; for all that I can ſee, we are in the beſt 
caſe ſtill, Neu. But now our bad advances, let us preſs 
forward, or our cauſe may fall. Ie. 
2 Beau. Gh. Hell and damnation, all's loſt ; for loox 
vonder, that conceited coxcomb, my lord Flippant, pre- 
ſuming on his quality, has taken upon him to be our 
chief and ſpokeſinan. Alice. 
1 Beau. Gb. S nk me, Nea, ſo ſay I: I never knew 
a conceited man, but he was a fool; but let's hear, we 
may $4 in an appeal, or a writ of error afterwards, or 
award judgment, if our cauſe be ill handled. [4fide 
Ol what an admirable thing it is to be a man of parts 
Luc. Speak, thou fluttering ſool, for the reſt of this 
thy peacock-gang. 1 | 8 | 
L. Flippant's Gbaſt. D—me, Sir, I have been a man 
of the town, or rather a man of wit, and have been con- 
feſs d a beau, and admitted into the family of the rake- 
hellonians: and, d— me, Sir, I think I am much under 
that dilemma at preſent.— ] was learn'd in the ingenious 
art of dumfounding: a wit I ſaid, dear devil, I was, 
and it lay as a gentleman's ſhou'd,. moſt in lewdneſs and 
atheiſm. I married in jeſt, or a frolick, which you pleaſe ; 
but as I thought a fortune, (got by cullies) I was made 
a cuckold in earneſt; tho' that was no grievance to me, 
ſince it only made me in the mode: nor could I expect 
any better, ſince | knew ſhe- was. a whore before I had 
her; but *twas with my betters, and ſo 1 was contented 
her money ſhould paſs current with me, where her repu- 
tation would not : but ſharping was her beſt quality, and 


O 3 gaming 
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gaming her greateſt patrimony; and-ſhe ſet up a baſſet. 
table, and whilſt I was at the groom-porter's. ' 7 

a main, ſhe would be ſure to ſet me, at home, a pair of 
horns, I ſeldom coming to my apartment but I met ſome 
cully nobleman or other; but that which was worſt, ſhe 
ſtill had a knave in her mouth, or an alpue in her tail, 
that carry'd away all the gain: whilft I was at Vilis 
coffee-houſe, faſtned in controverſy or poetick rhapfodies, 
though I had neither religion nor learning, ſhe was ſure 
of me till play-time, and then too; for at five, come, 
Dick, ſays I, (to a brother vf the orange and cravat ſtring) 
d—me, let us to the play: r—t me, ſays he, tis a dull 
one: d—me, ſays I, I value not the play, my province 
hes in the boxes, ogling my half-crown away, or run- 
ning from ſide-box to fide-box, to the inviting mncognito's 
in black faces, or elſe wittily to out aloud in the 
pit, Ec. Bough, or Nota, and then be prettily anſwer'd 

y the reſt of the wits in the fame note, like muſical in- 
ſtruments tuned to the ſame pitch. And whilſt I was 
thus generouſly employ'd, my conſort had her retreat of 
quality, to be provided of what I fail'd in. From the 
play to the Ro/e, where we drank till four, or break of 
day: from thence to bed, where we lay till four or five 
again: ſo i infnitum. 

1 Beau. Gh. D— me, Fack, didſt ever hear a ſot ſpoil 
a good tale in the telling ſo? | 

2 Beau. Gh. Z,——ns, Ned, we're undone thro' this 
ſcoundrel's ignorance and nonſenſe : ſhall I ſpeak ? 

1 Beau. GE. Rt me, if thou wilt, thou may'ſt : but 
I am ſure I could make more of it: for tho' thou art 
a man of-wit, and a good judge of poetry, and all that, 
rt me, Fack, oratory is thy blind fide. 

2 Beau. Gb. D—me, Sir, don't put upon your friends 
for I have been bred at the univerſity, and think myſelf 
as good a judge as you or any man alive: and, Sir, 
were we out of the court, I believe you would not thus 
have abus'd me. ; 

1 Beau. Gh. Nay, d—me, Ned, now thou art unjuſt 
to thy friend: rt me, to quarrel fort l I acknowledg'd 
thee a man of parts, Ned, and all that. 

Lucif. Away with the gay ſots; and becauſe I have 


no plagues in bell equal to their deſerts, let them be 4 
torment 
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rment to one another. Away with them. [4s they 

ns | , 7 of the feaw ee 
1 Bean. GB. Well, Nea, ſhall I beak, before it is too 

late? You may depend on my excellence in CO 'tis 
my talent: I never writ dillet-deux in my life, but it 
prevail'd with the cruel nymph ; and'do you think I can't 
with the devil! I'll perſwade him out of his feven ſenſes, 

man: d—me, I'll make it appear to him that he is a god, 
and all that, man: rt me, Ned, be not obſtinate. 

2 Beau. GH. Z—ns, Sir, no more of that ftrain. Sir, 
you're a coxcomb : what, doubt my univerſal parts? 1 
Luci. You, with ſuch a buſy face, fpeak, what are you? if 
| Kere abundance of cits, in various dreſſes, come forvard. = 
p Cit. Gh. An't pleaſe your infernal majeſty, I was a = 

ight worſhipful citizen of London, that famous Metropolis 
of England, and I have born all the honourable employ- 
ments of the ſame, even to fheriff and lord- mayor: I 
was long of the court of aldermen, and one of the chief 
| ſpokeſmen of the common-council: I made ſpeeches, and 
penn'd moſt of the addreffes. But 'tis not for being a 


S LG hs. * 


; cuckold alone, or that I was fain to cheat fo many to 
maintain my wife's pride and luxury, that F am damn'd 
| with this right worſhipful crew here, for thoſe are crimes | 


common to the reſt of our brother-citizens; as well as us; 
but we were ſo mad to marry fecond wives, and for their 
ſakes turn our children out of doors, (after we had bred 
them up in all the eafe and luxury of the age) to ſeek 
their fortunes in the wide world, and left our eſtates to our 
wives at our death, who will be ſure to beſtow them on 
ſome filly hectoring ſpendthrift bully of Alſatia or other, 
| and let the children begot of our own bodies ſtarve. 
| Lucif. Away with that rank gang of fools, as well as 
knaves, who could ſo much forget nature, and its neceſ- 
ſary and known laws, as to caſt off their own off-fpring, 
to give away their ſubſtance to thoſe that will not only 
ö miſuſe it, but contemn the memory of them that were 
EY their benefaQors, with ſo great an'injuty to nature. 
2 Cit. May it pleaſe your moſt noble devilſhip to hear 
me, before you give judgment upon us, and I don't doubt 
but 1 ſhall ſeriouſl ſuch reaſons of our behaviour 
in that matter, as ſhall ſufficiently remove that ignominy 
your devilſhip was pleas'd to caſt upon us. Pirſt, then, | 
L 5 O 4 tho? 
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tho' it be true, that upon my marriage I agreed with 
my ſecond ſpouſe to turn all my children out of doors, 
yet I did it not till ſhe or J had found ſome cauſe ſo to 
do; for ſome of them were undutiful, and others put 
tricks upon me, (as my good wife ſaid) and others were 
lewd; and extravagant, and ſome ſelf. will'd; ſo that 1 
deſerted none of em without ſome fault. If they were 
_undutiful, was I to blame to puniſh em for it? Or was 
it my duty to keep and maintain them, after they were 
of ſufficient bigneſs to prog for themſelves ? The birds 
and beaſts take care of their young no longer than till 
they are able to care for themſelves; and why ſhould 
man be confin'd to more ſevere laws in that point than his 
vaſſal- creatures? I muſt profeſs, on the word of a ci. 
tizen, that I can ſee no reaſon why a man that gets his 
eſtate himſelf, may not give it away to whom he pleaſes ; 
and none ſo near and 1 the wife of one's boſom. 
What tho' ſhe may have ſlips, the witcheries and temp- 
tations of love are great to their ſoft ſex: and if we have 
been ſo employ d in getting, that we could not mind that 
other buſineſs, why thould we blame them ſor eaſing us 
by other ſupplies, where we wanted power to give them! 
.  Lucif. Thou haſt ſpoken as much to the purpoſe, as 
when in the world thou uſedſt to harangue at the choice 
of a ſheriff ; and therefore I ſhall proceed to a ſingular 
puniſhment for you. Your argument of puniſhing your 
children for their undutifulneſs, turns here on your own 
head; for when they are little, you encourage their im- 
pudence; and that is a witty child with you, that can 
prate ſaucily and lewdly before he can read, and ſwear 
and catch the maid by it before ſeven years old; and then 
when you have given them their head without controul, 
during their childhood and minority, you puniſh them 
for the fruit of that tree which yourſelves, have planted, 
which is in itſelf the beight of injuſtice : but, on the con- 
trary, you are condemn'd for breaking the laws of your 
maker, which you were bred in fear of, and taught to 
obey ; and you that could puniſh your own fleſh and blood 
fo for nothing, without SEEDS have a juſt, judgment 
for being puniſh'd here without mercy. And as for their 
being lewd and extravagant, that is no plea for you, ſince 
that is the leſſon you have taught em Feld by n 
| | ; an 
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and pre pt, from the time of their birth, till their coming 
to years of auer nen for you let a taylor's daughter, 
with you, go in the garb of the children of a duke in the 
country, and even miſs ketch be call'd away from the 
mob: your ſons muſt keep their horſes, and their whores 
too, before they know the uſe of either; and then you 
puniſh them for perſevering when they are better (kill'd. 
And as for the birds and beaſts, (examples I think un- 
worthy to be follow'd by a nobler being, or quoted as a 
precedent) they are ſo far excelling you in that point, 
that they educate their young in the imple courſe of na- 
ture, not elevating them above what's neceſſary, nor 
leaving them till they have ſufficiently inur'd them to 
provide for themſelves all that nature requires. But juſt 
contrary. to the ple you quote, you, all the infancy 
of your children, keep them from hardſhip, and knowing 
how to live and provide for tkemſelves, and then on the 
ſudden caſt them out, of their neſt unfledg'd, without 
teaching them to 2 Nor is your proud ſuppoſition, 
that you may diſpoſe of your own gettings, more pious 
or juſtifiable, ugleſs you will make yourſelves gods, and 
claim the propriety of that which you cannot carry out 


of the world with you, no more than you brought it in. 
"Twas heaven that gave ſucceſs to your endeavours, to 
provide for thoſe our bleſſings it beſtow'd upon you, of 


fine hopeful children; and you. were, in right, but their 
tenant for life, to improve your ſubſtance for their good, 


Nor can you in reaſon imagine any one deſerves it better; 
for juſtice and reaſon both will have it, that you that 


begot them into the world without their ſeeking or deſires, 
to ſatisfy your own pleaſures, ought to provide all you 
can for them that you brought thus involuntarily into the 


maze of fortune and the treachery of mankind. And of 


all in the world, you have che leaſt reaſon to leave it to 
a wife, that not only betrays the rights of your bed, pro- 


ſtituting herſelf. and your honour to raſcals, but ſhew'd at 


firlt ſo little reſpect and love for you, as to deſire fo un- 
reaſonable a Ming, that you ſhould. caſt off all the bonds 
of nature, and forſake your own children, which the 


could not but love, if ſhe lov'd you; for you know the 


proverb, lde me, love my dig. Having thus therefore 
heyn the villavy of your crimes, "tis fit I proceed to 
| O 5 your 
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ou juſt puniſhment, for which you are fent hither. 
ou that have thus more. than monſtrouſty prevaricated 
againſt nature, ſhall want all the benefits of nature; fire 
vou ſhall have, but not to give you gentle warmth from 
the cold of the ſeafon, (as when you hv'd and huge'd 
yourſelf in all epicurifm, whilſt your children ftarv'd) but 
to ſcorch your wretched conſciences ; and continual fears 
of burning your goods, houſes, and writings, ſhall attend 
ou z to which ſhall be added the piercing fire of jea- 
ſy, that ſhall prey upon e part of you; nor ſhall 
you be without the knowledge of your wives tranfactions 
on earth, and ſee how they mourn in ſack arid claret, and 
how they marry and whore before you are cold ; how they 
2 that profuſely, which you ſcrap'd together to give 
em, with ſo much injuſtice to your poor orphans, whoſe 
mjuries ſhall never let you reſt, but with all the fury of hell 
for ever torment you worſe than Oran or the Sovomites : 
Away with chem, whoſe villanies raiſe a horror, even in 
the prince of hell and great fource of wickedneſs ! 
ot; [4s they are going off, two rs gboſts ſpeak. 
1 Quaker's Gf. Ah! am! — Jab! verily, who 
woald have thought that Rebecca would have fallen with 
the ungodly fo, or that your Tabitha would have let the 
ſpirit move her to play with the calves of Bethel, the 
wicked of Siden, or the prophane children of Moloch ? 
2 Ge. By yea and by nay, Abadbniab, as thou ſay'ſt, 
it was more, verily, than could enter into the heart of 
man to believe. bs & there was my neighbour Sad. face, 
and my couſin Goggle, Nabu, Sneakphir, and [The Lord 
ſaid unto Moſes, praife Ged) was his fore name; had they 
not holy ſiſters, as to the appearance of the fleſh, for their 
ſpouſes ? Yet behold with them, and within the taber- 
nacles of their manſions, inſtead of raifing up ſeed to the 
Lord am the choſen and „they did ſacrifice to 
Baal with giants of Monb ! Oh Abadoniab ! what a 
falling off was there ! what a backfliding | 
1 Ghoſt. Oh, Joſiah! As thou fay'ſt, verily, and by 
yea and by nay, that the ſpirit mould move us to come 
to the devil for our neceſſaries, without a convenience 
But our Lord will remember our captivity in Babylon. 
[The Lawyers pufþ forward, and Jptak very urgently.” 


Lawyer's 


— — 
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Lawyer's Ghoſt. Sure, lord, if the decorum of any 
place ought to be kept, ang of a court of judgment ought, 


_ and not to let a paultry cit ſpeak before a man of the robe. 
But in theſe Popiſh times all law is neglected, and all its 
honourable profeſſors contemn'd and poſtpon'd. How- 
ever, my moſt honourable lord and patron of all that wear 
black, I ſhall humbly move this honourable court, that I 
may at length be heard, ſince my cauſe is of ſo great im- 


rt and concern, and in which the wiſdom of this court 


il be highly intereſted, if it ſhould be brought in Billa 
vera; — it would too much reflect on the impartiality 
of this court of judicature, to be ſlack in indicating into 
a cauſe of this weight and moment. My lord, before I 
open, I ſhall only premiſe, that I take this to be the high 
court of equity: which granted, I ſhall begin to open. 

F will confeſs, that the ſtatutes in Banco Regis may pre- 
yail, and cuſtom in the Common Pleas; but humbly pre- 
ſume, with ſubmiſſion to your lordſhip, that this being a 
court of equity, it will give the“ devil his due. But, my 
lord, where a precedent of the like nature may happen in 


a caſe decided by the Fon: council of the nation, I hope it 


will not be forewgn, if I alledge it here, where it has nothing 
todo, The cafe is parallel, as I may ſay, my lord, con- 
fidering the circumſtances ; that is, in ſhort, Confideratis 
confiderandis, in prima Henrici prim, according to my 


lord Coke upon Litileton; and if your lordſhip will let us 


read, you ſhall find ſo many groſs etrors in the bill, and 
the material objections ſo fully anſwer'd, and Colts, if not 
charges and damages. But, my lord, 1 do humbly ſup- 
ſe, that part of this bill ought rather to have been put 
into an indictment, and ſo falls not under the cognizance 
of this court; and that is, my lord, that we are made 
Felb's de ſe, the cauſes of our own damnation, by an in- 
ſtrument call'd a wife, value two-pence. Therefore, my 
lord, if you pleaſe, let us try it upon a jury, in any county 
your lordſhip fhall think fit. "Tho", 1 think, in our caſe, 
your lordſhip may decide it without farther trouble : for 
thus I prove the 4 negative (hoping your lordſhip will 
let me bring in a writ of error). To deny, my loo} that 
| we 


* 


. 


„ The devil laughs every now and then. 
F The devils all laugh at his negative proof, 
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we are damn'd, would be perfect nonſenſe, and againſt 
all form of law: yet, that we are damn'd for our wives, 
I preſume, does not follow. And I will prove, that it 
does. not, ſo undeniably, to all that have any profound 
nfight into the law, that 1 queſtion not but your lordſhip 
will acquieſce, Nemine contradicente ; for tho it be, 
Mark, brothers, how'T will ¶ Afide to the other lawyers 
puzzle the devil; and all bis Ghoſts that" follow him. 
learned bench, ævith one turn, They look on one another, 
one notable'' quirk; mind'it rejoicing, and hugging 
vets ATA SN 1 >! ebemſeivoes. 
LA] For tho' I fay it be true, that our wives ſpend 


a great deal of money on our clerks, Et cetera, que nunc 
perſcribere longum e, and cuckolded us as often as they 
pleas'd, in ſpite of our teeth; and though I will not deny 
that they were as profuſe as Heliggabalus or Caligula, 
and as proud as Lucifer, (with ſubmiſſion to your lordſhip) 
yet (now comes the paradox) yet, I ſay (pray mind this) 
abe did not get money to maintain their luxury, but they 
maintain d their luxury out of the money that we got: 
which I humbly conceive, falls not under the ſame pre- 
dicament, but brings us within the act of Habeas Corpus, 
that we may not- be carry'd away into the den of ordi- 
nary cuckolds. For, to give your lordſhip yet a more 
lively repreſentation of this matter in queſtion, be pleas'd 
to refle& on another very pertinent precedent in my lord 
Cole, where John-a-Nokes is tenant only for life, and 
John-a-Stiles tenant in tail —— ot KS: » 

_ Lucif. Fleyday ! what, is it Midſummer-moon with 
mankind ? what have we got here! a cuckold hornmad, 
prating nonſenſe, and lalving his knavery and folly with 
a quirk in law, a turn of a ſentence ? thoſe ſhams won't 
take here,- where there needs no fee for counſel, nor bribe 
for judgment. Away with him, and his villanous tribe. 

3 Gheft. Nay, but my lord, I humbly move 
your honour that we may not be condemn'd cazſa in- 
dia, that is not right or equitable: wherefore I beſeech 
your lordſhip to have ſome regard to me, as I am a bar- 
riſter of thirty years ſtanding, and a ſerjeant of ten, that 
you would be pleas'd to refle&t, that tho' I cheated the 
ignorant, and ſqueez d and impos'd on the „ 

* * . 


„ 


Way 


forma Pauperis, till their lungs crack, without fees: let 


cuckolds? 
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Lucif. Has not yet hell brought thee to thy ſenſes ? 
Away with this impertinent fellow, and all this black 
gan; , among the reſt of the moſt depray'd cuckolds, but 
in the deepeſt cavern, for whom they ſhall plead, in 


the writings of their ill-got eſtates. be for their food. 
Scoundrels, that had no more ſenſe, than after they had 
cheated ſo many wiſe and honeſt men, to ſuffer them- 
ſelves to be abus'd by women! Away with them, away 
with them. | N | 
Lawyer. As to that, my lord, I always fetch'd my dear 
home in her coach from her gallant, who had pawn'd her 
in a tavern. . n 
Lucif. Away with them, I ſay: what am I not 
obey d! 4.1 2% 0 Hoe: Sb 
As they are carry'd off, they cry, O tempora! O mores ! 


o 


Luciſf. Who art thou, with ſo preciſe a 2 
- A Parſons Ghoſl, | I was in the world above, moſt 
mighty king; of the reverend crew, and having a hand- 
ſome wife, as moſt of us love, who was proud, as they 
generally are, my benefice r was too ſmall ta 
maintain the grandeur ſhe affected; but Lbeing of a good 
comely port, with a pair of broad ſhoulders, and ſufficient 
abilities, and the man of God to- boot, (which made an 
eaſy and open way for all the reſt) I ventur'd: to. crack 
a commandment with ſome. of my wealthy pariſhioners 
wives, that they being ſo oblig'd, (according to my text 
might prey ail with their huſbands to be the more generous 
to me in ſupererogatory offerings, which flow'd all into 
the bottomleſs bag of my {poule's pride and luſt; for that 
too muſt be ſupply'd. l [They are carry d . 

Luc. You, the reſt of this mad fooliſh crew, what are 
you ? and what the cauſe of your damnation? - | 

Poet's Ghoſt. —— 2: Talia fando, | | 

Myrmidinum, Dolopumve, aut duri Miles Ulyſſei 
Temperet à Lachrymis ? —— Wo 

Ha! brothers of the quill, what fate for us remains ! 
But death, or worſe than death, inglorious chains. 

Lucif. What ragged regiment are you that lag behind 
your fellows ? what, are you the blackg of the 


P vet. 
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Poet. No, royal Pluto, no; (altho', indeed, we are 


the | cuckolds that come hither, I believe) we are 
of learned rout. 


+ . We bave on PARNASSUS fi, 
255 in the ſacred fiream 
1 wld our amorous theaem) :; 

LCN. wr pers ee ny 

2d thee AVERN S and black S T VX 
By which to ſuear | 
N | 

| Mt hither ſapt; _. 

And ' fairly bilfdold CHARO N, 

As awe were wont to do of yore 

Poor HA C K e CHAIRMAN, _- 

Or eur half-fiarv'd whore. 

Wherefore, O Sir PLUTO, 

Since wwe cannot bilk you to ——— 


 Zucif. Hold, hold, I know your tribe of old; if'y you 
once get to repeating your works, or into the jingle of 
your rhimes, you'll never have done. Away with them 
to old Sternhold and Hopkins, and the reſt of the ctambo- 
ſparks : ye ſenſeleſs 2 that make wives of your 
muſes when fingle, and whores of your wives when 
marry 'd, | 


Poet. O pal graviora 
FR wu miſeris, yew babuifh Ae. 


Lacif. Clear the court, and let no more come in; the 
fatigue oſ this ſitting has been enough: for my part, the 
follies of mankind are ſuch, that the very hearing of them 
has quite'tarn'd my ſtomach for this month at leaſt. 
Porter. Great Sir, here is 4 throng of wild i, that 


will take no genial, but thruſt in whether we will or no. 


Iriſh. Nay, nay, my deer joy, chreeſt bleſs the ſweet 
majeſtees faaſh indeed: poor Teague is St. Patrick's own 
countryman, be chreeſt, and poor Teagae will come into 
St. Patrick's purgatory ; and if there be no vacancee, 
indeed thee muſt make a vacancee. 

Porter. 3 but — 4 _ and not St. Patrick's 

tory : fore keep ba 
2 Boo! boo, mort wrap boo, ho, hoo! hell in- 
deed! ſay ſt thou, mee deer joy be mee ſhoul, and bee 
| chreett 
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chreeft and St. Pariici, ee was thinle that hee that was in 
the high! ay to hell could not miſs St. Parrict's purga- 
toty, lince there is But a Wall betwixt them. 
Porter. Ouns, ſtand back, or I'T ſend you back to tlie 
Bau, ye impudent pultroons you. 
4B: Boo, hoe, 000: bleſs the ſweet faaſh of thee in- 
deed ; poor Teague will have patience till his good grace 
will ler him in; indeed. © e noiſe auithoat, 
” Luci, What noiſe is that withont oo 
Portes. Here is a troop, of Seors that ſwear and flare to 
pet in, and beg they thay but fRulk into ſome cold corner 
of belt (which they would not know from their own 
country above} with their Games, from the fury of 
their wives, whom they hear are juſt following them at 
their heels. And then here are ſome thoufands more 
from Alfa, Africa and America, puſh'd on with the ſame 
fear: but I'll Keep them here in the Zob4y, till your in- 
fernal majeſty is more at leiſure. | | 

Lucif. Do ſo :——for the horrid nauſeouſneſs of theſe 
ſots have almoſt put me into a fit of vomiting and looſe- 
neſs. And now, my lords and gentlemen, that have 

iven your attendance at this court, you may depart till 

arther orders ; but tendering my health, both for your 
ſakes and my own, I ſhall confer the office of my deput 
on our right reverend and well-belov'd couſin Belzebub, 
prince of the Flies; for I am unable to undergo this fa- 
tigue/any more. 

Belzebub. 1 humbly beg your majefty would excuſe my 
age, and give me my gquzetus., Here is prince Satan, an 
able and aQtive devil, and worthy your choice. 

Satan, Good prince Be/zebab, you might have ſpar'd 
your good word ; for I ſhall beg td be excus'd, if my 
former ſervices may he reſpected z for I had enough of 
mankind when I tempted #we, ſhe foil'd me ſo at my own 
weapon: therefore I kope-your majeſty will confer that 
troubleſome employment on Tome devil of leſs quality 
than myſelf. F 

Lucif. So be it then, and let the mob of hell make 
choice of one, for I am reſolv'd to trouble myſelf no more 
about them. But before we rife, let proclamation be 
made of a general play-day and jubilee for all the leſſer 


and laborious rank of devils, who have been thus long 
conti- 
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continually employ d in damning mankind; let them take 
their caſe as long as matrimony prevails above; for now 
our buſineſs is much better done by woman to our hands: 
au ih a are ſo zealouſſy inclin d to be ſtill buſy for the 
good of their country, let them employ their time and 
talents to better purpoſe than formerly, in perſwading 
the eaſy world againſt celibacy, by ſtigmatizing all that 
affect it with the name of whores, rogues, and hypocrites ; 
and if that prevails, we gain our point, and widow'd 
Heaven may bid; good- night to mankind ; fax if we get 
them into our nooſe, we may be ſure of our, purchaſe. 

et none therefore loiter away his time in tempting the 
marry'd ; for one woman will out- do a legion of yu. 


E 
Far fince their grandame Eve in Eden fell, 


- +. The ſex has learnt the damning trade ſo well,.. 5 | 
— T3 * o 4 #4 1 3 3 " , r\ { 1 
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Bec Hinn'0 Uamaffd! 
Fonds 0 BE T.W,E r 


Sir Walter | Raleigh and Aaron Smith. 


Wt AS ES 4a ea TO 


Sir 4 NN OLD thy impertinent tongue, I ſay, 
5 thou everlaſting babbler, or —— 
Smith. Come, come, we lawyers are not ſo eaſily 
_ filenc'd as you think. Liberty of ſpeech. is one of the 
eldeſt branches of magna charta; therefore I will once 
more maintain it, before all the world, that the reign of 
my late Batavian maſter, was in every reſpect equal to 
that of the famous Elizabeth. . 8 
Sir Falter. Not that it's worth my while to enter the 
lit with ſuch a petty-fogging dog as thou art, or the cauſe 
in debate admits any manner of parallel : but ſince thou 
-haſt the impudence to defend ſo monſtrous a paradox be- 
fore all this company, inform us what noble things this | 
hero has, perform'd, to deſerve. all that nauſeous, idle | 
flattery, which hardly none but-Se&arits, Deiſts, Repub- | 
licans, and particularly the raſcals of thy kidney, when | 
he was alive, conſpir d to give him. 1 
Smith. Why, in the firſt place, he deliver'd England, 
then juſt upon the brink of being devour'd by arbitrary 
power and popery. He won the noble battle * the Boyne, 
reduc'd Ireland, appeas'd the diſorders of Scotland, reap'd 
a new harveſt of glory every campaign in Flanders, and 
at laſt, after an obſtinate and expenſive war, forc'd a 
haughty tyrant, who had inſulted and bully'd the whole 
chriſtian world for almoſt forty years, to clap up a 97.4 b 
| WI 
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with him, upon his own terms at Ry/awict, by which he 
was oblig'd to vomit up numberleſs provinces and towns, 
which he had diſhonourably ſtolen Rom their true pro- 
Prietors, : | 
ir Walter. And as for his perſonal qualities, what 
have you to ſay of them ? | | 
Smith. Whether you behold him at home or abroad, 
in the cabinet or the field ; in fine, whether -you con- 
fider him as a king, a general, a ſtateſman, a huſband, 
or a maſter, you'll find his character uniformly bright in 
all theſe relative tations: affectionate to his queen, mer- 
ciful to his ſubjects, liberal to his ſervants, careful of his 
ſoldiers, and providing, by his great wiſdom, againſt all 
future — that might hereafter diſturb the 


tranquillity of Europe. But as for his munificence to his 
ſervants and favourites, I may venture to ſay, that few + 


princes in rey Bom went ſo far as he. 

Sir Walter. This laſt clauſe is not fo great a commen- 
dation to him as you imagine. — Well, and is that all, 
for I would not willingly interrupt you, till you have 

gone the full 1 25 of your panegyrick? 
_ Smith,” Tis all I think needful to {ay upon the occaſion, 
and enough, in my opinion, to eftabliſh his reputation to 

all — ages. | 

Sir Walter, Let us carefully examine the ſeveral par- 
ticulars; and when we have ſo done, we ſhall be able to 
determine on what fide the truth lies, —— Inprimis, you 
tell me he deliver'd England from tyranny and popiſh ſu- 
perſtition: but was there no other way of accompliſhing 
ks deliverance, but by ſending a certain relation to graſs, 
and wounding the monarchy in fo tender a part, which 
had fuffer'd ſo terribly in the late unnatural rebellion of 
41? If what one of the ancient fathers ſays be true, 
that the whole world is not worth the ſaving, at the ex- 
ce of a ſingle lye, ſurely Great- Britain, which makes 
o ſmall a part of the univerſe, hardly deſerv'd to be de- 
liver'd from an imaginary ruin with ſo much perjury, 
infidelity, and ingratitude. Beſides, he ſolemnly pro- 
teſted in his declaration, that he had no intention to 
make himſelf king, yet he exercis'd the regal power 
che very moment he landed: ſo that unleſs there 580 


_ r. a © a 
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been à crown'in the cafe, I am afraid he would hardly 
have croſs'd the water to reſeue the church of Fag/and. 
Smith. This is indeed what his enemies and ſome en- 


vious people have objected to him. * 
Sir Walter. Nothing of that can be laid to my charge, 
who was never known to your hero either Beneſciv or 


Injuria; but as I ſtill preferve an invineible affection for 
my native country, my zeal for the welfare of that makes 


me aſſume this om. To de plain with you then, 


I can hardly believe he had any extraordinary concern 
ſor the proſperity of England, upon whom he threw the 
eateſt burden of the war; whoſe troops he ſuffer' d to 
fight without their pay, in Flanders, at the ſame time 


When a parcel of unworthy foreigners had ſtore of gold 
and filver in their pockets. Neither can any man 


ſwade me he had the leaſt affection for the royal Fantily, 
from which he was deſcended, who ſuffer'd ſuch number- 
leſs invectives and libels to be publiſh'd againſt his royal 
grandfather, both his uncles, and, in ſhort; the whole 
mily of the Sb uaris, yet never call'd any of the authors 
or printers to an account for't during the whole courſe 
of his reign, | N | 
Smith. Ay, but a hero, you know, has other buſine 
to mind than the bagate/lrs of the preſs. © 
Sir Walter, And yet this hero could condefcend to mind 
theſe bagatelles, as you call them, with a witnefs, when- 
ever they were levell'd againſt himſelf or his favourites. 
But to proceed: — can any one in his ſenſes believe that 
this dehverer ever ſet the monarchy and true conſtitution 
of England to heart, under whoſe reign all the democra- 
tical treatiſes, both of this and the laſt age, were not only 
* with impunity, but the abettors of ſuch villanous 
tine thought the only perſons that were in the true 
intereſt of the nation, and deſerving to be preferr'd ? 
Was 2 utterly deſtitute of able generals, that 
a regicide, preſerib'd by act of parhament, muſt be ſent 
for over to head our forces in freland? 
Smith. You'll never leave off harping upon this ſtring. 
Sir Walter. And lafily, have we not very violent rea- 
ſons to ſuſpect that he never had any true, hearty concern 


for the proteſtant intereſt, whatever he pretended to the 


contrary, who fo notoriouſly facrific'd. it at the treaty of 
4 _ RAyfwick; 
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Ryſewick; who, to enable him to carry on the late revs. 
lution againſt his uncle and father-in-law, enter d into a 
league; one of the firſt articles of Whick Was, to oblige 
the king of France to do juſtice to the uſurpations of the 

Raman ſee; and laſtly, who, if he had no averſion, had 
certainly no affection for the church of England, the ſup- 
port, as well as ornament of the whole reſormation, 
which evidently appear d by his beſtowing its beſt pre- 
ferments upon dat qua pingere nolo,. à ſet of moderate, 
lukewarm gentlemen, that were willing (good men) to 
throw up the conſtitution, whenever their enemies ſhould 
.aſk them the queſtion? What ſhall I ſay of others, that 
were advang for no other merit, but becauſe they bad 
been juſtly puniſh'd in former reigns for their ſeditious 
2 ordeſcended from Oliwerian parents; or laſtly, 
becauſe they held antimonarchical and antihierarchical 
doctrine, both in pulpit and preſs, which they honeſtly 
call d free-thinking? g ftp 
. Smith, Nay, this is mere calumny ; for can any thing 
but the blackeſt envy preſume to attack him upon the 
ſcore of religion ? 1% 53,234 
Sir Waller. For once I'll ſpare his religion, yet 'tis 
certain his miniſters had not the leaſt tincture of it. To 
the eternal honour of his reign, be it obſerv'd, all the 
Sacinian treatiſes that ſtole into the world in the late ac- 
curſed times of licentiouſneſs and diſorder, were fairly 
reprinted, and theſe, together with the modern improve- 
ments of Deiſin, fold in the face of the ſun, without the 
leaſt check or diſcountenance from any at the helm: 'twas 
come to that pitch at laſt, that a man might better call 
the divinity of our Saviour in queſtion, than the Jega- 
lity of that revolution ; and ſafer inſult the aſhes of king 

James the Firſt, Charles the martyr, and the whole royal 

line, than attack ſuch a lewd, perjur'd, infamous ſcoun- 

drel as Oates. Tis a general maxim, that the court 

always ſteers its courſe ad exemplum Cæſaris; and that a 

ſhrewd gueſs may be made of a prince's morals, by. thoſe 

of his miniſters. If this obſervation holds good, a man 
would find himſelf ſtrangely tempted to ſay ſome raſn 
things of your monarch, which good manners, and de- 
cency ge me to paſs. over in ſilence. ,, \.. ,, -, 


Smith. But ſtill you ſay nothing of Ireland. b 7: 


* 


Sir 
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Sir Walter. Far be it from me to detract in the leaſt 1 
from any man's actions: but this, I think, I may affirm, 
without the leaſt ſuſpicion of malice, that the exploit of 
the Boyne, every thing conſider' d, is not altogether ſo 
miraculous as his flattering divines and: courtiers would = 
repreſent it; for, after all, where was the wonder, that * 
2 well-diſciplin'd, regular army, ſhould defeat an unfor- 
tunate, diſpirited monarch, with none but a few raw, 
unpractis'd, naked troops about him? And then his 
giving the forfeited eſtates there to his minions, in open 
contradiction to what he had promis'd the parliament, 
does not ſeem to argue ſo great a concern for keeping his 
word. As for Scotland, the ſubverſion of epiſcopacy, 
and murder of the Glencoau- men, (not to mention the 
uating of the convention, during his whole reign, 
and by that means depriving the country of electing proper 
members) will, I believe, look ſo frightful in future 
ſtor; that few of your hero's flatterers will mention the 
adminiſtration of that kingdom to his credit. r 
| Smith. Well then: — but Flander r. 
Sir Walter. I thank you for reminding me of it. I am 
of opinion then, that, bating Namure, he might have put 
all the glorious harveſts he yearly reap'd there into his 
eye, and not have prejudic'd his royal ſight in the leaſt. 
However, as I know full well what a mighty ad vanta 
one powerful prince, that commands by his own ſingle 
authority, has over a many-headed confederacy, where 
all are commanders, I ſcorn to inſiſt upon this point. 
For this reaſon I will not enumerate, nor inlarge upon 
the conſtant ill ſucceſs that everlaſtingly attended him in 
Flanders, but come to the peace of Ryſwitk, which was 
his own proper act and deed. And here tis worth our 
obſerving, that by his leaving the poor emperor in the 
lurch, the city of Straßburg unluckily continu'd in the 
French hands; and that either out of want of politicks, 
or a zeal for their religion, he made no ſtipulations for 
the German Proteſtanta, nor took the leaſt care to have 
them reſtor d to thoſe churches, of which they had been 
unjuſlly diſpoſſeſs d in the wa. 
Smith, Well, but neceſſity, you know, may make a 
Man ſometimes act contrary to his inclination. x 
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330 Dialogurs ef the DEAD. 
Sir Maler. Why then did his paraſites give out, that 
he was the controuleriof the peace, and forc'd the French 
king to accept of it upon his own terms? — But not to 
mention a thouſand other things that might be ſaid 
this occaſion, for 1:begin to-grow _ of the ſubject, 
to ſto ay mouth or — all, an RO thee 
how f erior in all the arts of governing the immortal 
Elizabeth — to thy taciturn Hero, I'll bal give thee a 
ſhort ſketch. of her golden reign, and afterwards honeſtly 
and impartially ſhew thee a proſpect of the other. 
Smith. With all my heart: proceed. | 
| Sir Walter. As my miſtreſs had a true Enghþ heart 
and made the proſperity of her le the only buſineſ; 
of her life, ſhe ſuffer d none of miniſters to crave to 
themſelves extravagant fortunes out of the publick purſe, 
Tho' foreigners flock'd into her dominions as a certain 
aſylum, yet ſhe never encourag'd them to the detriment 
her native ſubjects, nor employ d them in foreign em- 
baſſies, nor admitted them into her councils: her affain 
being manag'd with equal prudence and integrity, and 
encouragements y diſtributed, no wonder the wa 
ſo fortunate in all her attempts. Thus we find ſhe ſup. 
ported the proteſtants in France againſt the oppreſſion of 
the Guiſes, and ſo well aſſiſted the Dutch in the infancy 
of their republick, that Pi II. of Spain, with all his 
forces, was not able to redute them. She was ſo far 
from beſtowing her royal favours upon the ſeQaries, that 
ſhe ſuppreſs d their growing inſolence with wholeſome 
laws, and was as careful to ſee them put in execution, 
She could diſplay all her father's magnificence, when 
there Was a proper occaſion to exert it; at other time 
ſhe obſerv'd a ſtrict parſimony, equally advantageous to 
her own ſubjects, and eaſy to herſelf. The eſtabliſh'd 
church flouriſh'd ſo well under her auſpicious adminiſtra 
tion, that England never ſaw fo glorious a -conftellation 
of reverend-biſhops and learned divines, as in her reign. 
She retriev'd the honour of the Exchequer, and manag' 
her payments ſo wiſely, that her people thought ther Þ 
money as ſafe in her coffers as in their own. Now, you 
deliverer's.reign was the exact reverſe of this happy ſcene. 
Schiſm and faction advanc'd, hypocriſy and dulneſs, * 
er 
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der the * of reformation, promoted to the higheſt 
honours, deiſm propagated, the true genuine ſons of the 
church diſcourag'd, foreigners admitted into our private 
councils, trade neglected, our narrow ſeas daily inſulted, 
the publick impoveriſh'd, the treaſury exhauſted and pil- 
Jag'd by inſatiable cormorants, the reputation of our arms 
decay d and ſunk, the ſeamen ſtarv'd, the ſoldiers paid 
with paper; in ſhort, nothing but ill management and 
poverty at home, and infamy abroad. —— And this, I 
think, is ſufficient to ſhew you that you were mightily 
miſtaken, when you compar'd you know who to the im- 
mortal Elizabeth, 
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7 he End of the Second Volume. 
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